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On  Botha. 
I  rKAY  thee  Bathu,  >dde  unto  thy  store 
This  boc^  of  mioe  to  make  thy  ntimber  mart 
It  is  ffdl  bound,  well  printed,  neatly  strung;. 
And  doth  deserve  to  have  &  place  among 
Th'  inhabitants  of  thy  Vatican,  if  thou 
WDt  so  moch  fevor  to  its  worth  allow. 

Gender  and  Number. 
Sii^ular  nns  and  plnrall  we  commiti 
And  we  in  every  gender  vary  it. 

To  Sr  John  Suckling. 
It  feaming  vriU  beseem  a  courtier  well. 
If  honoiar  waite  on  those  who  dare  escell, 
Hien  let  not  poets  envy  but  admire. 
The  eager  flames  of  thy  poetiquefirej 
For  whilst  the  world  loves  mt,  Ag^unt  shall, 
FtMBniK-Hke  live  after  her  fonerall. 

▼Ol.    It.  B 
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To  Mr.  George  Sands, 
Sweet-tongued  Ovid,  though  strangte  tales  he  told^ 
Which  gods  and  men  did  act  in  dayes  of  old^ 
What  yarious  shapes  for  love  sometimes  they  took 
To  purchase  what  they  aymM  at:  could  he  look 
But  back  upon  himself  he  would  admire 
The  sumptuous  bravery  of  that  rich  attire; 
Which  Sands  hath  clad  him  with^  and  then  place  this 
His  change  amongst  their  metamorphosis. 

To  Mr.  WUliam  Habhington  on  his  Castara,  a  Poem, 
Thy  muse  is  chaste  and  thy  Castara  too^ 
^Tis  strange  at  courts  and  thou  hadst  power  to  woo 
And  to  obtain  (what  others  were  deny'd) 
The  fair  Castara  for  thy  vertuous  bride: 
Enjoy  what  3rou  dare  wish,  and  may  there  bee 
Fair  issues  branch  from  both,  to  honor  thee. 

To  Mr,  Francis  Beaumont^  and  Mr.  John 

Fletchery  gent. 
Twin-stars  of  poetry,  whom  we  justly  may 
Call  the  two-tops  of  learn*d  Pernassus-Bay, 
Peerlesse  for  freindship  and  for  numbers  sweet. 
Whom  oft  the  muses  swaddled  in  one  sheet : 
Your  works  shall  still  be  prais'd  and  deaiier  sold. 
For  our  new-nothings  doe  extoll  your  old. 

To  Mr.  Benjamin  Johnson. 
Had  Rome  but  heard  her  worthies  speak  so  high^ 
As  thou  hast  taught  them  in  thy  poesie; 
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She  would  have  sent  her  poets  to  obtain, 
(Tatour'd  by  thee)  thy  most  miyestique  strain. 

To  Mr,  George  Chapman  on  his  Translaiion  of 
Homers  works  inio  English  meeter. 
Thou  ghost  of  Homer  'twere  no  fault  to  call 
His  the  translation,  thine  the  originally 
IHd  we  not  know  'twas  done  by  thee  so  wellj 
Thou  makest  Homer,  Homers  self  exoell. 

To  William  Shake^spear, 
Shaie-speare  we  must  be  silent  in  thy  praise, 
'Cause  our  encomions  will  but  blast  thy  bayes. 
Which  envy  eould  not,  that  thou  didst  so  well^ 
Xiet  thine  own  histories  prove  thy  chronicle. 

To  Mr.  Thomas  Randdph. 
Tkigm  darling  of  the  Muses  for  we  may. 
Be  thought  deserving,  if  what  was  thy  play 
Our  utmost  labours  can  produce,  we  will 
Freely  allow  thee  heir  unto  the  h]ll> 
The  Muses  did  assign  thee,  and  think't  fit 
Thy  younger  yeares  should  have  the  elder-wit. 

Man* 
Man's  like  the  earth,  his  hair  like  grasse  is  grown. 
His  veins  the  rivers  are,  his  heart  the  stone. 

Vita  via* 
Well  may  mans  life  be  likened  to  a  way. 
Many  be  weary  of  their  life  they'll  say. 

B  % 
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To  Mr.  Thomas  May. 
Thou  son  of  Mercury  whose  fluent  tongue 
Made  Lucan  finish  his  Pharsalian  song. 
Thy  fame  is  equally  better  is  thy  fiite^ 
Thou  hast  got  Charles  his  love^  he  Nero^s  hate. 

To  Mr.  George  Wythers. 
Th*  hast  whipp'd  our  vices  shrewdly  and  we  may 
Think  on  thy  scouige  untill  our  dying-day: 
Th'  hast  given  us  a  remembrancer  which  shall 
Outlast  the  vices  we  are  tax*d  withaU, 
Th*  hast  made  us  both  eternally  for  our  shame 
Shall  never  Wyther,  whilst  thou  hast  a  name. 

To  Mr.  Thomas  MiddkUm. 
Facetious  Middleton,  thy  witty  Muse 
Hath  pleased  all^  that  books  or  men  peruse. 
If  any  thee  diapise^  he  doth  but  show 
Antipathy  to  wit^  in  daring  so : 
Thy  hms  above  his  nuilice,  and  'twill  be 
Dispraise  enough  for  him  to  censure  thee. 

.  To  Mr.  James  Shirly  on  his  Comedy f  mz, 
the  young  Admirall. 
How  all  our  votes  are  for  thee  (Shirly)  come 
Conduct  our  troops^  strike  up  Apollo's  drum. 
We  wait  upon  thy  summons  and  do  all 
Intend  to  choose  thee  our  yong  admirall. 
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To  Mr.  PhiUp  Maninger, 
ApMdi  Messenger  f  wlio  dotb  impart 
To  ufl  the  edicts  of  bis  learned  art^ 
We  cannot  but  respect  tbee,  for  we  know 
Princes  are  bonoor^d  in  tbeir  L^ats  so. 

To  Mr.  John  Ford. 
If  e're  tbe  Muses  did  admire  tbat  Well 
Of  Hdlicon,  as  elder  times  do  tell« 
I  dare  presume  to  say  upon  my  word, 
Tliey  mucb  more  pleasure  take  in  tbee>  rare  Foird* 

To  Mr.  Thomas  Heymood. 
Thou  bast  writ  mucb  and  art  admir'd  by  those. 
Who  love  the  easie  ambling  of  thy  prose; 
But  yet  thy  pleasingst  fiigbt  was  somewhat  high. 
When  tbou  did'st  touch  the  angels  Hyerarcbie: 
Fly  that  way  still,  it  will  become  thy  age. 
And  better  please  then  groveling  on  the  stage. 

To  Mr.  Thomas  Goffe  on  his  tragedies 
When  first  I  beard  the  Turkish  Emperours  speak 
In  such  a  dialect,  and  Orestes  break 
His  silence  in  such  language,  I  admirM 
What  powerful  favorite  of  the  nimphs  inspired 
Into  their  souls  sucb  utterance,  but  I  wrong 
To  think  'twas  learnt  from  any  but  thy  tongue. 

On  a  dying  Usurer, 
With  greater  grief  non  dotb  death  entertain 
Then  wretched  Chrysalus,  be  sighs  a  mayn. 


Not  that  he  dyes,  but  'cause  much  ooat  is  spent 
Upon  the  sexton  and  his  regiment 
The  joviall  ringers,  and  the  curate  must 
Have  his  fee  too,  when  dust  is  tum'd  to  dust. 
And  which  is  greater  then  the  former  sum. 
Heel  pay  an  angell  for  a  moor-stone-tomb. 

On  Sexttu, 
What  great  reuenews  Sextiu  doth  possesses 
When  as  his  sums  of  gold  are  numberlesse. 
What  cannot  Sextiu  have?  I  wonder  then, 
S€xhu  cann't  live  as  well  as  other  men. 

On  CeUus  his  toork$. 
Cdsus  to  please  himselfe,  a  book  hath  writ: 
It  seems  so,  for  there's  few  that  buyeth  it. 
He  is  no  popular  man,  it  thereby  seems, 
Sith  men  condemn,  what  he  praise  worthy  deems. 
Yet  this  his  wisdcnne  and  his  book  pilfer, 
Disprais'd  by  all,  they  think  both  singular. 


The  DevUl  and  ike  Fryar. 
The  deviU  was  once  deceived  by  a  fryar. 
Who,  though  he  sold  his  soul,  dieated  the  buyer^ 
The  devill  was  promist,  if  he  would  supply 
The  fryar  with  coyn  at  his  necessity. 
When  all  the  debts  he  ow'd  dischaigM  were  quite. 
The  devill  should  have  his  soul  as  his  by  right. 
The  deviU  defray'd  all  scores,  payd  all,  at  last 
Demanded  for  his  due  his  soul  in  haste: 


The  frywr  retum'd  this  aoBwer,  if  I  ow 
You  any  debts  at  all>  then  you  must  know 
I  am  indebted  stilly  if  nothing  be 
Due  unto  you^  why  do  you  trouble  me  ? 

On  Wine. 
What?  must  we  then  on  muddy  tap-lash  swill. 
Neglecting  sack?  which  makes  the  poet's  quQl 
To  thunder  forth  high  raptures^  such  as  when 
Sweet-tong^ed  Ovid  erst  with  his  smooth  pen. 
In  flourishing  Rome  did  write;  frown  god  of  wines 
To  see  how  most  men  disesteem  thy  vines. 

On  a  land^kip  in  ike  lid  of  hit  Mrs.  Virginals. 
Behold  Don  Phcsbus  in  yon  shady  grove. 
On  his  sweet  harp  plaies  roundelaies  of  love, 
Mark  how  the  satyr  grim  Mars^as  playes 
On  his  rude  pipe,  his  merry-harmlesse  layes^ 
Mark  how  the  swaines  attentively  admire^ 
Both  to  the  sound  of  pipe  and  tang  of  lyre  5 
But  if  you  on  these  virginals  will  play. 
They  both  will  cast  their  instruments  away. 
And  deeming  it  the  musique  of  the  spheares^ 
Admire  your  musique  as  the  swains  do  theirs. 

On  a  Tennis-court  haunter. 
The  world's  a  court,  we  are  the  bals,  wherein 
We  bandied  are  by  every  stroke  of  sin. 
Then  onely  this  can  I  commend  in  thee. 
Thou  actest  well  our  firail  mortalitie. 
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OnBaUndus. 
Thou  do'st  oomplaine  poets  haue  no  reward 
And  now  adayes  they  are  in  no  regard: 
Veraes  are  nothing  worth,  ]fet  he,  that  buyes 
Ought  that  is  thine,  at  a  three-farthinga  price> 
Will  think  it  too  too  dear,  and  justly  may 
Think  verses  are  in  price,  since  th*  other  day» 
Yea  who  ere  buies  'em  at  a  ferthings  rale> 
At  the  same  price  can  neuer  sdl  *em  at. 

To  his  Mistris. 
Hyperbole  of  worth  should  wit  suggest 
My  will  with  epithites,  and  I  invest 
That  shrine  but  with  deserved  paraphrase^ 
Adulatory  poetry  would  praise. 
And  so  but  staine  your  worth:  your  vertues  (or 
Else  none  at  all)  shall  be  my  orator. 

On  his  Mistris. 
I  saw  fiedre  Flora  take  the  aire^ 
When  Phcebus  shin'd  and  it  was  faire; 
The  heavens  to  allay  the  heat. 
Sent  drops  of  raine,  wluch  gently  beat. 
The  sun  retires,  asham'd  to  see 
That  he  was  barr*d  from  kissing  thee; 
Then  Boreas  took  such  high  disdaine. 
That  soon  he  dri'd  those  drops  again. 
Ah  cunning  plot  and  most  divine ! 
Thus  to  mix  his  breath  with  thine. 


On  an  houre  ghuu. 
Do  them  oonaider  this  small  dust 
Here  miming  in  this  glasse 

By  atomes  moT*d? 
Canst  thou  beleeve  that  this  the  body  was 

Of  one  that  lov'd; 
And  in  his  mistrisse  playing  like  a  fly 

Tum*d  to  cinders  by  her  eye? 
Tes,  and  in  death  as  life,  have  it  exprest 

That  lovers  ashes  take  no  rest. 

On  the  picture  of  Cupid  in  a  Jewell  worn  by  Ms  Mrs* 

on  her  breast, 
Utde  Cupid  enter  in  and  heat 
Her  heart,  her  brest  is  not  thy  seat; 
Her  brests  are  fitted  to  entice 
Lovers,  but  her  heart's  of  ice. 
Thaw  Cupid,  that  it  hence  forth  grow 
Tender  still  by  answering,  no. 

Hoto  to  choose  a  wife. 
Good  sir,  if  you  will  shew  the  best  of  your  skill 

To  picke  a  vertuous  creatore. 
Then  picke  such  a  wife,  as  you  love  a  life. 

Of  a  comely  grace  and  feature; 
The  noblest  part,  let  it  be  her  heart, 

T^ihout  deceit  or  cunning. 
With  a  nimble  wit,  and  all  things  fit. 

With  a  tongue  that's  never  running,  . 
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The  haire  of  her  head>  it  must  not  be  red. 

But  Daire  and  brown  as  a  berry; 
Her  fore-head  high^  with  a  christall  eye. 

Her  lips  as  red  as  a  cherry. 

Ciaudianus  de  SpharA  Archimedis* 
When  Jove  within  a  little  glasse  survay'd 
The  heavens,  he  smiVd,  and  to  the  gods  thus  sayd. 
Can  strength  of  mortaU  wit  proceed  thus  far  ? 
Loe  in  a  fraile  orbe,  my  works  mated  are. 
Hither  the  Syracusians  art  translates 
Heavens  form,  the  course  of  things  and  humane  liales, 
Th'  including  spirit  serving  the  star-deck'd  signes^ 
The  living  work  in  constant  motion  windes, 
Th'  adulterate  zodiaque  runs  a  naturall  yeere. 
And  Cynthiai  forg'd  horns  monethly  new  light  bear. 
Viewing  her  own  world,  now  bold  industry 
Triumphs  and  rules  with  humane  power  the  sky. 

On  Calia. 
In  CaUa^s  face  a  question  did  arise. 
Which  were  more  beautifuU,  her  lips  or  ^es; 
We,  say  the  eyes,  send  forth  those  pointed  darts. 
Which  pierce  the  hardest  adamantine  hearts. 
From  us,  reply  the  lips,  proceed  those  blisses. 
Which  lovers  reap  by  kind  words  and  sweet  kissai: 
Then  wept  the  eyes,  and  from  their  eyes  did  pow'r 
Of  liquid  orientall  pearle  a  shower  j 
Where  at  the  lips  mov'd  with  delight  and  pleasure 
Through  a  sweet  smile  unlock'd  their  ivory  treasure. 


And  bad  love  jttdge>  whether  did  ad  more  grace* 
Weeping  or  smiling  pearls  to  Calia's  face^ 

A  plain  Siitor  to  kU  hve^ 
Faire  I  love  thee^  yet  I  cannot  sue* 
And  shew  my  love  as  masking  courtiers  doe^ 
Yet  by  the  smocke  of  Venus,  for  thy  good, 
I'le  freely  spend  my  thrice  concocted  blood* 

A  gentleman  in  lave. 
TeU  her  I  love,  and  if  she  aske  how  well. 
Tell  her  my  tongue  told  thee  no  tongue  can  tell. 

Her  onsuer. 
Say  not  you  love,  unlesse  you  doe 
For  lying  will  not  honor  youu 

His  anmer. 
Haddam  I  love»  and  love  to  doe. 
And  wiU  not  lye,  unlesse  with  you. 

On  a  Muntian  and  his  Scholl^r. 
A  man  of  late  did  his  fair  daughter  bring 
To  a  musitian  for  to  leame  to  sing^ 
He  fell  in  love  with  her,  and  her  beguil'd. 
With  flattering  words,  and  she  was  got  with  child. 
Her  fother  hearing  this  was  griev'd  and  said, 
That  he  with  her  but  a  base-part  had  play'd. 
For  w^^  he  swore  that  he  would  make  him  smart 
For  teaching  of  his  daughter  such  a  part: 
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But  the  moBitian  said^  he  did  no  wron^. 

He  had  but  taught  her  how  to  sing  prick-song. 

Oft  his  Mrs. 
Shall  I  tdl  you  how  the  rose  at  first  grew  red^ 
And  whence  the  lilly  whiteness  borrowed? 
Tou  blusht^  and  straight  the  rose  with  red  was  dight, 
The  lilly  kist  your  hand>  and  so  was  white. 
Before  such  time>  each  rose  had  but  a  stain^ 
And  lillies  nought  but  palenes  did  contayne : 
You  haue  the  native  colour^  these  the  dy> 
And  ondy  flowrish  in  your  liyery. 

To  his  Mrs. 
Think  not>  deare  Ioyc^  that  I'le  reveale 
Those  houres  of  pleasure  we  do  steale^ 
No  eye  shall  see^  nor  yet  the  sun 
Descrie  what  thee  and  I  have  done ; 
The  god  of  love  himself,  whose  dart 
Did  first  peirce  mine>  and  next  thy  hearty 
He  shall  not  know^  that  we  can  tell 
What  sweets  in  stoln  embracements  dwdl, 
Ondy  this  meanes  may  find  it  out^ 
If  when  I  dy^  phisians  doubt 
What  causM  my  deaths  and  they  to  view 
Of  all  the  judgements  that  are  true^ 
Rip  up  my  hearty  oh  then  I  feare 
The  world  will  find  thy  picture  there. 


.   Tempus  edax  rerwm. 
The  sweetest  flower  in  the  summers  prime. 
By  all  agreement  is  the  damaske  ro8e> 
Which  if  it  grow^  and  be  not  pluck'd  in  time. 
She  sheds  her  leaves,  her  buds  their  sent  do  loose; 
Oh  let  not  things  of  worth,  for  want  of  use 
Fall  into  all  flonsuming  times  abuse: 
The  sweetest  work  that  ever  natur'd  fram'd. 
By  an  agreement  is  a  virgins  face. 
Which  not  enjoy'd,  her  white  and  red  will  fade, 
And  imto  all  worm  eating  time  give  place : 

Oh  let  not  things  of  worth,  for  want  of  use. 
Fall  into  all  consuming  times  abuse. 

To  his  Mrs. 
Thou  send'st  to  me  a  heart  was  crown'd, 
I  tooke  it  to  be  thine. 
But  when  I  saw  it  had  a  wound, 
I  knew  that  heart  was  mine* 
A  bounty  of  a  strange  conceit. 
To  send  mine  own  to  me. 
And  send  it  in  a  worse  estate. 
Then  wben  it  came  to  thee> 
The  heart  I  gave  thee  had  no  staine. 
It  was  intlre  and  sound ; 
But  thou  hast  Sent  it  back  againe^ 
Sick  of  a  deadly  wound. 
Oh  heavens!  how  wouldst  thou  use  a  heart 

That  should  rebellious  be, 
Allien  thou  hast  kill'd  me  with  a  dart, 
.  That  sa  much  honored  thee? 


On  a  charmhg  beauiy, 
I'k  gaze  DO  more  on  that  bewitched  fiaoe. 
Since  ruin  harbors  there  in  every  plaoe> 
For  my  incbanted  soul  alike  she  drowns, 
With  calms  and  tempests  of  her  smiles  and  frowns. 
lie  love  no  more  those  cruell  eyes  of  hers^ 
Which  pleased  or  anger*d  still  are  ffiurtherers; 
For  if  she  dart  lilce  lightning  through  the  ayre. 
Her  beames  of  wraths  she  kils  me  with  despaire  3 
If  she  behold  me  with  a  pleasing  eye^ 
I  surfet  with  excesse  of  joy,  and  dy. 

In  Mincam. 
Fine  Minca  lisping  yea  and  no  forsooth. 
Though  little  eats,  yet  keeps  a  dainty  tooth : 
Minca  that  longs  for  apples  on  the  tree. 
In  May,  before  the  blossomes  fallen  be. 
Or  will  not  eate  a  Kentish  cherry  down^ 
But  for  a  couple,  when  she  payes  a  crown  > 
And  cares  not  for  a  straw-berry  or  peare. 
In  truth  because  th'are  common  every  where; 
Yet  what  is  that,  which  may  be  had  for  reason^ 
And  never  comes  to  Minca  out  of  season  > 

Clerictu  absque  iibro. 
When  Crassus  in  his  office  was  instal'd. 
For  summs  of  money,  which  he  yet  doth  ow, 
A  client  by  the  name  of  Gierke  him  call'd. 
As  he  next  day  to  Westminster  did  go  1 
Which  Crassus  hearing  whispers  thus  m  's  eare. 
Sirrah  you  now  mistake,  and  much  do  erre. 


That  henceforth  must  the  name  of  Ckrk  ibrfoenr. 

And  know  I  am  become  an  officer. 

Alas  (qnoth  he)  I  did  not  so  much  marke^ 
Good  Mr.  ofificer,  that  are  no  Cleike. 

To  his  Mrs. 
Your  lips  (faire  lady)  if 't  be  not  too  much, 
I  b^  to  kisse,  your  hand  I  crave  to  toueh. 
And  if  your  hand  deny  that  courteste, 
(Sweet  mistris)  at  your  feet  I  prostrate  ly ; 
But  if  your  foot  spurn  my  humility. 
Or  that  your  lips  think  I  do  aime  too  high, 
Tlien  let  your  hand,  in  token  of  consent. 
Point  at  the  meane,  the  maine  of  all  content. 
And  I  shall  leave  extreames,  and  to  be  blist, 
Rest  in  your  midst,  where  vertue  doth  consist. 

UmbroM  nan  certus  metuit. 

Mistrifise  Maryna  starts  to  see  a  frog, 

A  naked  rapier,  or  a  creeping  mouse : 

To  hear  a  gun,  or  baiking  mastive  dog. 

Or  smell  tobacco,  that  defiles  her  house. 
To  taste  of  fish,  no  man  alive  shall  woe  her. 
Yet  feares  she  not  what  flesh  can  doe  unto  tier. 

On  Women. 
Although  they  seeme  us  onely  to  afibct, 
*Tis  their  content,  not  ours,  they  most  respect: 
They  for  their  own  ends  cunningly  can  feigne. 
And  though  they  have  't  by  nature,  yet  they'll  strain: 
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Sure  if  <»i  earth,  by  wiles  gained  might  be  blisse, 
Statght  that  I  were  a  womaa  I  would  wish. 

Women  are  mens  shadoiwesn 

Follow  a  shaddow^  it  still  flies  you, 

Seeme  to  fly,  it  will  pursue: 

So  court  a  mistrisse,  she  denies  you. 

Let  her  alone,  she  will  court  you. 
Say  are  not  women  tniely  then 
Stil'd  but  the  shadwoes  of  us  men? 

At  morne  and  even  shades  are  longest. 

At  noone  they  are,  or  short  or  none: 

So  men  at  weakest,  they  are  strongest; 

But  grant  us  perfect,  they're  not  known. 
Say  are  not  women  truely  then 
Stil*d  but  the  shadowes  of  us  men? 


Tokis 

Take,  oh  take  those  lips  away. 
That  so  sweetly  were  f or-swome : 
And  those  eies  like  breake  of  day. 
Lights  that  doe  mislead  the  morne: 
But  my  kisses  bring  againe, 
Seales  of  love,  though  seal'd  in  vaine. 
Hide,  oh  hide  those  hills  of  snow. 
Which  thy  frozen  bosome  beares : 
On  whose  tops  the  pinkes  that  grow. 
Are  of  those  that  Aprill  weares: 

But  first  set  my  poor  heart  free. 
Bound  in  those  icie  chaines  by  th^* 


In  Diogenem  S^  Crcesum, 
When  the  tubb*d  Cynicke  went  to  hell>  and  there 
Found  the  pale  ghost  of  golden  Crcettu  bare> 
Hee  stops  5  and  jeering  till  he  shrogges  againe^ 
Sajes  O !  thou  richest  king  of  kings^  what  gaine 
Have  all  thy  large  heapes  brought  thee>  since  I  spie 
Thee  here  alone«  and  poorer  now  then  I  ? 
For  all  I  had,  I  with  me  bring  5  but  thou 
Of  all  thy  wealth  hast  not  one  farthing  now. 

Unde  venisy  memora. 
With  earthen  plate,  Agathocles,  they  say. 
Did  use  to  meal  5  so  serv'd  with  Samo's  clay. 
When  jewelled  plate,  and  rugged  earth  was  by. 
He  seem'd  to  mingle  wealth  and  poverty. 
One  ask'd  the  cause :  he  answers,  I  that  am 
SidUaU  King,  from  a  poor  Potter  came. 
Hence  leifm,  thou  that  art  rais'd  from  mean  estate^ 
To  sudden  riches,  to  be  temperate. 

To  young  men, 
Tong  men  fly,  when  beauty  oarts 
Amorous  glances  ai  your  hearts. 
The  fixt  marke  gives  your  shooter  aime. 
And  ladyes  lookes  have  power  to  taaime^ 
Now  'twixt  their  lips,  now  in  their  eyes 
Wrapt  in  a  kisse  or  smile  love  lyes. 
Then  fly  betimes,  for  onely  they 
^  Conquer  love,  that  run  away. 
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The  pens  prosopopeia  to  the  Scrivener. 
Thinke  who,  when  you  cut  the  quill. 
Wounded  was,  yet  did  no  ill } 
When  you  niended  me,  thinke  you  mittt 
Mend  yourselfe^  etoe  you'ie  uoiiuat. 
When  you  dip  my  nib  in  inke, 
Thinke  on  him  that  gall  did  drinke. 
When  the  inke  sheds  from  your  pen, 
Thinke  who  shed  his  blood  for  men ; 
When  you  write,  but  thinke  on  this. 
And  you  ne*re  shall  write  amisse. 


A  rariHe* 
If  thou  bee*st  bom  to  strange  sights. 
Things  invisible  to  see. 
Ride  ten  thousand  dayes  and  nights. 
Till  age  snow  whjite  haires  on  thee. 
And  thou,  whe»  thou  retum'st  will  teU 
All  strange  wonders  that  befell  thee. 
And  thou  It  sweare  that  no  where 
Lines  a  maiden  true  and  faire. 


On  the  Qiteene  ofBakenmu 
You  meaner  beaulaes  of  the  night. 
Which  poorely  satisfie  our  eyes ; 
More  by  your  number  then  your  lights 
The  common  people  of  the  skies : 

What  are  you,  when  the  moon  shall  rise } 


Toa  violets  that  ftfst  appefue^ 
By  your  purple  mantle  known^ , 
Like  proud  virgins  of  tlie  yeeie> 
As  if  the  spring  were  all  your  own ; 

What  are  you^  when  tlie  rooe  ia  Mown  ? 
You  wand'ring  cliaunterB  of  the  wood, 
Tliat  fin  the  ayre  with  natures  layes. 
Thinking  your  passions  understood^ 
By  weak  accents,  where's  your  praise. 

When  Philomeil  her  voice  shall  ruse } 
So  when  my  Prinoesse  shall  he  seen. 
In  sweetnes  of  her  lookes  and  miiidf 
By  vertues  first,  then  choyce  a  Queen, 
Tell  me,  was  she  not  design'd 

Th'  eclipse  and  glory  of  her  kind? 

To  his  nolle  Jriend. 
There's  no  necessity  that  can  exdnde 
The  poorest  heing  from  a  gratitude  5 
For  when  the  strength  of  Fortune  lends  no  more. 
He  that  is  trudy  thankefull  is  not  poore : 
Yours  he  the  hounty  then,  mine  the  great  debt. 
On  which  no  time,  nor  power  can  ransome  set. 

On  hU  Mrs  death. 
Unjustly  we  complain  of  fate. 

For  short*ning  our  unhappy  dayes. 
When  death  doth  nothing  but  translate 
And  print  us  in  a  better  phrase  -, 
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Yet  who  can  chooee  but  weep?  not  I, 

That  beautie  of  such  excdlence^ 
And  more  vertue  then  could  dy; 

By  deaths  rude  hand  is  rayish'd  hence, 
Sleepe  blest  creature  in  tiiine  ume. 

My  sighes^  my  teares  shall  not  awake  thee, 
I  but  stay  until!  my  tume 

And  then^  oh  then !  I*le  overtake  thee. 

^quejacilitas  ac  d^ffkultas  nocet  amoris. 
I  love  not  her^  that  at  the  first  cries,  I  *, 
I  love  not  her,  that  doth  me  still  deny; 
Be  she  too  hard,  shee'U  cause  me  to  despaire. 
Be  she  too  easie,  shee*s  as  light  as  ftdre ; 
Tis  hard  to  say  whether  most  hurt  procure. 
She  that  is  hard  or  easy  to  allure ; 
If  it  be  so,  then  lay  me  by  my  side 
The  hard,  soft,  willing  and  unwilling  Bride. 

Qjuidam  erat, 
A  preaching  fryar  there  was,  who  thus  began. 
The  Scripture  saith  there  was  a  certalne  man : 
A  certain  man }  but  I  do  read  no  where 
Of  any  certaine  woman  mention'd  there : 
A  certaine  man  a  phrase  in  Scripture  common^ 
But  no  place  shewes  there  was  a  certaine  woman. 
And  fit  it  is,  that  we  should  ground  our  faith 
On  nothing  more  then  what  the  Scripture  saith. 


On  the  marriage  of  one  TurhoU  mth  Mr $4  HiU, 
What  are  Deucalions  dayes  retum'd^  that  we 
A  TurhoU  swunining  on  a  Hill  do  see  ? 
What  shall  we  in  this  age  so  strange  report. 
That  fishes  leave  the  sea  on  hils  to  sport  ? 
And  yet  this  hiU,  though  never  tir'd  with  standing, 
Lay  gently  down  to  give  a  TurhoU  landing. 

Barien  Holiday  to  the  Puritan  on  his  Teehnqgamia. 

*Tis  not  my  person,  no  my  play. 

But  my  sirname.  Holiday, 

That  does  offend  thee,  thy  complaints 

Are  not  against  me,  but  the  Saints ; 

So  ill  dost  thou  endure  my  name, 

Because  the  Church  doth  like  the  same, 

A  name  more  awfuU  to  the  puritane 

Then  Talhot  unto  France,  or  Drake  to  Spaine. 

In  meretrices. 
The  law  hangs  theeves,  fbr  their  unlawfull  stealing. 
The  law  carts  bawds»  fbr  keeping  of  the  doore. 
The  law  doth  punish  rogues,  for  roguish  dealing. 
The  law  whips  both  the  pander  and  the  whore: 
But  yet  I  muse  from  whence  this  law  is  grown ; 
Whores  must  not  steal,  yet  must  not  use  their  own. 

Quicquid  non  nummus. 
The  mony*d  man  can  safely  saile  all  seas. 
And  make  his  fbrtune  as  himselfe  shall  {dease ; 
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He  can  wed  Danae,  &nd  oonunand  that  now 
Acrisius  selfe  that  fatall  match  allow : 
He  can  declaime^  chide,  censure  veraes,  write. 
And  do  all  things  better  than  Cato  might  $ 
He  knows  the  law,  and  roles  it,  hath  and  is 
Whole  Servitu,  apd'what  Labeo  can  possesse  $ 
In  briefe,  let  rich  men  wish  what  e*ie  they  love, 
'Twill  come  -,  they  in  a  lock*d  chest  keep  a  Jove. 

A  poore  Peasant. 
A  poore  man  being  sent  for  to  the  king. 
Began  to  covet  mudx  a  certaine  thing 
Before  he  went :  being  but  an  iron  naile. 
His  friend  did  aske  him,  what  it  would  availe  ? 
(Quoth  he)  this  is  as  good  as  one  of  Steele, 
For  me  to  knock  now  into  fortunes  wheele. 

Three  Pages. 
Three  pages  on  a  time  together  met, 
An4  m&de  a  motion,  that  each  one  would  let 
The  other  know,  what  hee'd  desire  to  be. 
Having  his  wish ;  thereto  they  4id  agree. 
Quoth  one,  to  be  a  melon  I  woiild  chuse. 
For  then  I*m  sure,  none  would  refuse' 
To  kisse  my  breech,  although  tl^e  sent  were  hot. 
And  so  they'd  know  whether  I  were  good  or  not. 

A  peasant  and  his  tioife. 
A  peasant  and  his  wi^  was  2|^ost  wilde 
To  understand  his  daughter  was  with  childe. 


And  said,  if  to  the  girie  sh'ad  taken  heed, 
Sh*ad  not  been  guilty  of  so  fbtde  a  deed. 
Husband  (said  she)  I  swear  by  cock, 

(Welfare  a  good  old  token) 
The  devil  hunselfe  can't  keep  that  lock 

Which  every  key  can  open. 

An  exnll  age, 
Virgil  of  Mars  and  mthfull  waites  did  treat, 
OM  of  Venus  love  and  peace  did  write. 
Yet  Virgil  for  his  straine  was  counted  great. 
And  Ovid  fbr  his  love  was  banished  quite  i 
No  noarvell  then  if  oourtesie  grow  cold. 
When  hate  is  prais*d,  and  love  itsdf  contrall'd. 

Of  a  Judge* 
Were  I  to  choose  a  captaine,  I  would  than 
Not  choose  your  courtier,  or  a  youthful!  man, 
No ;  I  would  choose  a  Judge  -,  one  grim  and  grave, 
T6  make  a  cqitaine  such  a  man  I'de  crave; 
Give  me  that  ml,  whose  firowning  brow  is  dealli, 
I,  such  an  one,  as  can  kiU  men  with  breath. 

Asperum  nhnis  condimentum. 
Hondeur  Aibanus  new  invested  is 
With  sundry  suits  and  fashions  passing  fit. 
But  never  any  came  so  nigh  as  ihis^ 
fbf  joy  thereof  AlBiinus  frblUcks  it, 

UntiU  the  tayk>rs  bill  of  sd^iJUis 

Diverts  his  humour  to  another  bias. 
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Atheists  pastimes* 
Grammarians  talk  of  times  past  and  hereafter : 
I  spend  time  present  in  pastime  and  laughter. 

On  Paulus. 
Because  thou  folio  west  .some  great  peer  at  oouit> 
Dost  think  the  world  deems  thee  a  great  one  for*t? 
Ah  no !  thou  art  mistaken  Patdus,  know 
Dwarfis  still  as  pages  unto  gyants  goe* 

On  a  co/mardly  SouUier* 
Strotzo  doth  weare  no  ring  upon  his  handj 
Although  he  be  a  man  of  great  command  $ 
But  gilded  spurres  do  jingle  at  his  heeles> 
Whose  rowels  are  as  big  as  some  coach  wheeles.  > 
He  grac'd  them  well^  for  in  the  Netherlands 
His  heeles  did  him  more  service  then  his  haads. 

Auri  sacra  James — quid  non  f 
A  smooth-facM  youth  was  wedded  to  an  old 
Decrepit  shrew^  such  is  tlie  power  of  gold : 
That  love  did  tye  this  knot^  the  end  will  prove. 
The  love  of  money,  not  the  god  of  love. 

On  Ltpidus  and  his  tvife. 
Lepidus  married  some  while  to  a  shrewj. 
She  sick'ned,  he  in  jesting  wise  to  shew 
How  glad  her  death  would  mnke  him;  said  sweetheart^ 
I  pray  you  e*r  you  sing  loth  to  depart> 


Tell  who  shall  be  my  second  wife>  and  I 
After  your  death  will  wed  her  instantly  -, 
She  somewhat  vext  hereat^  straightway  replide> 
Then  let  grim  Pluto's  daughter  be  your  bride : 
He  answer'd^  Wife  I  would  your  will  obey« 
But  that  our  lawes  my  willingnesse  gain-say  3 
For  he^  who  Pluto's  sister  takes  to  wife^ 
Cannot  his  daughter  too^  upon  my  life. 

To  PhUUs. 
Aske  me  not  PhUlis  why  I  doe  refuse 
To  kisse  tbee  as  the  most  of  gallants  use. 
For  seeing  oft  thy  dogge  to  fawne  and  skip 
Upon  thy  lap,  and  joyning  lip  to  lip. 
Although  thy  kisses  I  full  faine  would  crave. 
Yet  would  I  not  thy  dogge  my  rivall  have. 

OfCaridemm. 
Altiiough  thy  neighbor  have  a  handsome  horse/ 
Matchlesse  for  comely  shape,  for  hue  and  course. 
And  though  thy  wife  thou  knowst  iU-shapen  be 
Yet  Caridemus  praises  mightily 
His  ugly  wife,  and  doth  the  horse  dispraise  ^ 
How  suhtilly  the  fox  hb  engin  layes. 
For  he  desires  his  neighbours  horse  to  buy. 
And  sell  his  wife  to  any  wiUingly. 

On  beere. 
Is  no  juice  pleasixig  but  the  grapeii?  is  none 
So  much  beloved  ?  d«th  perfection 
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Ondy  ooigoync  in  wine  ?  or  doih  the  wdU 
Of  Aganippe  with  this  liquor  swells 
That  poets  thus  aflfect  it)  shall  we  crowne 
A  meere  exotique }  and  contemn  our  owae. 
Our  native  liquor  ?  haunt  who  list  the  gn^'ape 
He  more  esteem  our  oate^  whose  reed  shall  make 
An  instrument  to  warble  forth  her  praise. 
Which  shall  sunrire  untill  the  date  of  dales 
And  Ae  invoke  some  potent  power  divine 
To  patronize  her  worth  above  the  vine. 

On  a  wnmting  PoeioHer* 
CaciUug  boasts  his  verses  wortliy  bee> 
To  be  engraven  on  a  cypresse  tree, 
A  cypresse  wreath  befits  'em  well  3  'tis  true 
For  they  are  neer  their  death,  and  crave  but  due. 

On  a  %faliant  Souldier, 
A  Spanish  SouMier  in  tlie  Indian  warre 
Who  oft  came  off  with  honour,  and  some  acane^ 
After  a  tedioos  battell,  when  they  were 
Enforced  for  want  of  bulkts  to  forbeare 
Farther  to  enconnter,  which  the  savage  Siooie 
Perceiving,  scoff'd,  and  neerer  then  belbre 
Approach*d  the  Christian  host,  the  soldier  giiav'd 
To  be  out-brav*d,  yet  could  not  be  relicv*d. 
Beyond  all  patience  vex'd,  he  sud  although 
I  bullets  Mrant,  myselfe  will  wound  the  foe ; 
Then  from  his  mouth  took  be  a  tooth,  and  sent 
A  fivtall  message  to  tkeir  regiment : 


What  annes  wiQ  fury  steed  men  with>  when  we 
Can  from  ourselves  have  such  artillerie  ? 
Samson  thy  jaw  hone  can  no  trophy  reare 
Equall  to  his^  who  made  his  tooth  his  speare. 

On  Aurispa. 
Why  doth  the  world^repute  Aurupa  leam'd  ? 
Because  she  gives  men  what  they  never  eam*d. 

On  Alexander  the  Great. 
If  Alexander  thought  the  world  hut  small. 
Because  his  conquering  hand  suhdu'd  it  all^ 
He  should  not  then  have  stil*d  himselfe  flie  Great, 
An  infants  stoole  can  be  no  gyants  seat. 

On  sore  eyes. 
Fuscus  was  councell*d  if  he  would  preserve 
His  eyes  in  perfect  sight,  drinking  to  swerve ', 
But  he  reply*d,  *tis  better  that  I  shuM 
Loose  the,  then  keep  them  for  the  worms  as  food. 

On  an  inevUaUe  Cud^old, 
Two  wives  th'  hast  buried  aiid  another  yrfsi. 
Yet  neither  of  three  chaste  to  thy  bed> 
Wherefore  thou  Uam'st  not  onely  them,  but  all 
Their  sex  into  disgrace  and  soome  dost  cal}, 
Tet  if  the  thing  thou  wilt  consider  well 
Thou  wilt  thy  malice,  and  this  rage  expell. 
For  when  ijbt^  three  were  all  alike  't  shoidd  seem 
Thy  stars  gave  tbee  the  Cui^oldf  anadem : 
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If  thou  wert  borne  to  be  a  wittoll,  can 
Thy  wife  prevent  thy  fortune  ?  foolish  man ! 
That  woman  which  a  HeUen  is  to  thee» 
Would  prove  another  mans  Penelope. 

On  the  ensuring  Office, 
Linus  met  Thuscus  on  the  Burse  by  chance> 
And  swore  he*d  drink  a  helth  to  th*heir  of  France 
For  on  th*  Exchange  for  currant  news  'twas  told 
France  had  a  Dolphin  not  yet  seven  dayes  old : 
Thuscus  excusM  hiniselfe>  and  said  he  must 
By  all  meanes  go  to  th'Ensuring  Office  first. 
And  so  ensure  some  goods,  he  doubted  weie 
Unlikely  else  e*re  to  his  hands  appeare } 
Linus  reply'd,  lie  with  thee  then,  for  I 
Would  have  my  lands  ensur'd  to  me  in  fee 
Which  otherwise  I  doubt  I  never  shall 
From  debt  and  morgage  e're  redeem  at  alL 

On  Clodius  Alhinus, 
Clodius  great  cheere  for  supper  doth  prepare, 
Buyes  chickens,  rabbets,  phesants,  and  a  hare. 
Great  store  of  fowle,  variety  of  fish. 
And  tempting  sawce  served  in,  in  every  dish. 
To  this  great  feast,  whom  doth  he  meane  t*invite? 
AUnnus  onely  sups  with  him  to  night. 

To  Lycus, 
That  poetry  is  good  and  pleasing  thou  dost  cry. 
Yet  know'st  not  when  ^tis  right  or  wh^  awry. 
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Thou  kncm'st  great  Ovids  censure,  to  abstaine 
From  pleasiDg  good  is  vertues  chiefest  ume. 

Of  one  praising  my  Book^ 
Harpas  doth  praise  my  Book  I  lately  vrnty 
Saith  it  is  short  and  sweet,  and  full  of  wit } 
1  knew  his  drift,  and  said.  Be  silent  pray 
For  in  good  £edth,  I  Ve  givexl  'em  all  away. 

On  Women. 
Women  are  bookes,  and  men  the  readers  be. 
In  whom  oft  times  they  great  errata's  see; 
Here  sometimes  we  a  blot,  there  we  espy 
A  leafe  misplac'd,  at  least  a  line  awry ; 
If  they  are  books,  I  wish  that  my  wife  were 
An  almanack,  to  change  her  every  yeare. 

On  Tobacco. 
Nature's  idea,  physicks  rare  perfection. 
Cold  rbeumes  expeller,  and  the  wits  direction, 

0  had  the  gods  known  thy  immortall  smack. 
The  heavens  ere  this  time  had  bin  colored  black. 

On  a  beloved  lye. 

1  hate  a  lye,  and  yet  a  lye  did  run 

Of  noble  Goring  s  death  and  Kensington, 

And  for  that  they  did  not  untimely  dye, 

I  lore  a  lye,  because  that  was  a  lye. 

For  had  it  been  an  accident  of  ruth, 

T  had  made  me  grow  in  hatred  of  the  truth. 
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Though  lyes  be  bad^  yet  give  this  lye  kt  due, 
Tis  ten  times  better,  then  if  t  had  bin  trae. 

On  aJlddU^iticke. 
Am  I  an  instrument  to  make  you  sport, 
A  Fiddle  stick  I  am,  ye*  shan't  report 
That  ere  ye  hand'led  vat  in  such  a  can  $ 
To  make  me  strike  up  fiddle9.nKaB  and  base. 
Nay,  you  shall  never  bend  me  to  your  bow. 
It  goeth  against  the  haire,  yon  should  doe  so. 
Nor  shall  you'  curbe  me  in  thus  every  day, 
rie  but  my  pleasure,  I  was  made  to  plflfyj 
But  here  I  must  not  play  upon  another. 
Why  have  I  then  a  fiddle  for  my  bitither  ? 
If  I  were  gone,  you'd  be  compel'd  my  £rienda 
To  make  your  musieke  on  your  fingers  ends : 
My  brother  Fiddle  is  so  hollow-hearted 
That  ere't  be  long,  we  must  needs  be  parted. 
And  with  so  many  frets  he  doth  abound 
That  I  can  never  touch  him  but  he*l  sound : 
When  he's  reviv'd^  this  poore  excuse  he  puts. 
That  when  I  play,  I  vex.  him  to  the  guts ; 
But  since  it  is  my  nature,  and  1  must, 
lie  crowd  and  scrape  acquaintance  for  a  crust  3 
I  am  a  gentleman  of  high  descent. 
Come  from  ApoU6*s  glorious  element  ^ 
Above  the  bridge  I  alwayes  use  to  keep, 
And  that's  my  proper  spheare  when  I  do  sleep 
So  that  T  cannot  be  in  tune  or  towne. 
For  all  my  scraping,  if  the  bridge  be  downe> 
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But  dnoe  wfthimi  aa  end,  novgbl  eaa  Endure, 
A  FiddLe-sticke  hath  tvo  ends  to  be  suxei 

On  hopes  ofpre/ermeni. 
I  saw  my  fortuae  goe  bdbre. 
As  Palinurus  saw  the  shore. 
If  that  I  dye,  beiave  it  Utch, 
Well  fare  mine  eyes  for  they  are  rich. 

On  a  Gentleman  that  married  an  Heire  privately  nt 

the  Tower, 
Hie  angry  fether  heaiing  that  his  childe 
Was  stolne,  married,  and  his  hopes  beguild, 
('Cause  his  usurious  nature  had  a  thought 
She  might  have  bin  to  greater  fortunes  brought) 
With  rigid  kx^es,  bent  brows,  and  words  austere, 
Ask'd  his  forc*d  son  in  law,  how  he  did  dare 
(Without  a  fuU  oeasentiiig  firom  him  carried) 
Thus  beare  ha  ondy  dai^ter  to  be  manned. 
And  by  what  cannnns  ha  assumed  such  power? 
He  said,  the  best  in  England  sip— the  Tower. 

A  Gentlemans  mtii^aetionjw  spiiiit^  in  andiher 

mantjace* 
A  gentleman  (not  in  malice  nor  disgrace, 
But'by  dMBoe)  spet  in  anotliers  £Eboe, 
He  that  reoeiT'd  it,  knowing  not  the  cause 
That  should  produce  such  rashoesse  ('gainst  the  laws 
Of  Christian  man-hood  or  eiviMty) 
In  kindling  anger,  ask'd  the  reason  why  -, 
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Pray  ^9  ny^  be,  what  thing  that  doth  but  sound 

Like  to  an  injury  hare  you  ere  found 

By  me  at  any  time  ?  or  if  you  had 

It  never  would  deserve  contempt  so  bad> 

'Tis  an  inhumane  custome  none  ere  use^ 

But  the  vile  nation  of  contemned  Jewes : 

Pray  sir«  cryes  th'  other^  be  not  so  unkinde. 

Thus  with  an  accident  to  charge  my  minde, 

I  meant  it  not,  but  since  it  falls  out  so, 

I'm  sorry^  yea>  make  satisfactk>n  too ; 

Then  be  not  mov'd,  but  let  this  ease  your  doubt. 

Since  I  have  spet>  please  you^  lie  tread  it  out. 

On  a  litik  Gentleman  and  one  Master  Siwy. 
The  little  man,  by  th*other  mans  vain  glory^ 
It  seemes  was  roughly  us'd  (so  sayes  the  story) 
But  being  a  little  heated  and  high  Mowne, 
in  anger  flyes  at  Story,  pulls  him  downe  5 
And  when  they  rise  (I  know  not  how  it  fiited) 
One  got  the  worst,  the  Stort^  was  translated 
From  white  to  red,  but  ere  the  fight  was  ended 
It  seemes  a  gentleman,  that  one  befriended^ 
Came  in  and  parted  them ;  the  little  blade 
There's  none  that  could  intreat,  or  yet  perswade. 
But  he  would  fight  stilly  tiU  another  came. 
And  with  sound  reasons  councel*d  'gainst  the  same 
'Twas  in  this  manner,  friend  ye  shall  not  ^ht 
Wiih  one  that's  so  unequall  to  yomr  height^ 
Storif  is  higher^  th'other  made  reply, 
Fd  pluck  him  downe,  were  he  three  Stories  high. 
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On  ajair9  Gentlewoman  fohose  name  iooi  Browne. 
We  praise  the  fieure,  and  our  inyentions  wrack, 
Tn  pleasing  numbers  to  applaud  the  black. 
We  court  thb  ladies  eye,  that  ladies  haire. 
The  hare  loves  blacky  the  black  best  like  the  faire, 
Yel  neither  sort  I  court,  I  doat  upon 
Nor  faire,  nor  black,  but  a  complexion 
More  rare  than  either ;  she  that  is  the  crowne 
Of  my  entire  affection  is  browne. 
And  yet  she*s  fSedre,  *tb  strange,  how  can  it  be. 
That  two  oomplezions  should  in  one  agree  ? 
Do  I  love  Browne,  my  love  can  please  mine  eye. 
And  sate  my  narrowest  curiosity. 
If  I  like  Aiire,  she  hath  so  sweet  a  grace. 
That  I  could  leare  an  angel  for  her  Ibce, 
I/et  any  judge  then,  which  complexion's  rarest. 
In  my  opinion^  she  is  Brofwne  that's  fairest. 

On  the  toord  intoUerahle. 
Two  gentiemeii  did  to  a  taveme  come. 
And  call*d  the  drawer  fbr  to  shew  a  roome. 
The  drawer  did,  and  what  room  think  ye  wasH  > 
One  of  the  small  ones,  where  men  drink  in  haste ; 
One  gentleman  sate  downe  there,  but  the  other 
Dislik'd  it>  would  not  sit,  call'd  for  another : 
At  which  his  fnend,  rising  up  fiom  the  table, 
Cryes^  friend  let's  stay,  this  room  is  tollerable : 
Why  that's  the  cause  (quoth  he)  I  will  not  stay. 
Is  that  the  cause,  quoAi  th'other  ^  why  I  pray  ? 
m.  II.  D  ' 


To  give  a  reason  to  you  I  Am  ahie» 
Because  I  bate  to  be  in — ^tdleraUe. 

On  Womens  inconstande. 
Goe  catcb  a  star  thaf  •  iblling  from  tbe  skye. 
Cause  an  immortall  creature  for  to  dye> 
Stop  witb  thy  band  tbe  currmt  of  the  seas, 
Poste  ore  the  earth  to  the  Antipodes ; 
Cause  times  retume>  and  call  back  yesterday } 
Cloath  Januarf  with  tiie  month  of  May, 
Weigh  out  an  ounce  of  flame,  blow  back  the  wind 
And  then  find  fidth  within  a  womans  mind. 

On  Women. 
Why  sure  these  necessary  harmes  were  finun'd. 
That  men  as  too  too  heedlesse  nnght  beblam'd. 
His  weaknease  cannot  greatest  weeknesse  fly. 
In  her  strong  drawing,  fraile  necessity } 
Then  happy  they,  that  know  what  women  are. 
But  happier,  which  to  know  them  MVor  car*. 

Satis  est  quod  sf^fficH* 
Weep  no  more,  sigh  nor  groane. 
Sorrow  lee^  not^  times  are  gone, 
Violets  pluck'd,  the  sweetest  n4n6« 
Makes  not  fresh  or  grow  figaine, 
Joyes  are  windy,  dreames  9ye  fast. 
Why  should  sadnesse  longer  last? 
Qriefe  is  but  a  wound  to  woe,    ^ 
Gentle  fUre,  moume  no  moe. 


Commit  ihe  ship  mito  tbe  wind. 
But  not  thj  faith  to  wemaat  kind^ 
There  is  more  safety  in  a  wave> 
Then  in  the  faith  that  women  have  j 
No  woman's  good,  if  chanee  it  fUl, 
Some  one  be  good  amongst  them  all. 
Some  strange  intent  the  dest'ntes  had^ 
To  make  a  good  thing  of  bad. 

On  Mmikk. 
I  want  a  quill  out  of  an  angeb  wing. 
To  write  sweet  Mnsickes  everlasting  pndse, 
I  likewise  want  an  angels  voyce  to  sing 
A  wished  anthem  to  her  happy  dayes. 

Then  since  I  want  an  angels  voyoe  and  pen. 
Let  angels  write  and  sing,  I'le  say  Amem, 

On  ToboBco. 
Tlmes.great  cGnsamer,  eanise  of  idkneaBa^ 
Old  whorehouse  hunter,  cause  of  dnuikannesse^ 
Bewitching  smoake,  vainest  wealths  consumer  j 
Abuse  of  wit,  stinking  breath's  perfumer. 
Cause  of  entrailes  bladmesie,  quenching  her  fire. 
Offence  to  many,  bfinging  good  to  none, 
BVn  be  thou  hack'd  till  thou  art  burnt  and  goM. 

Wamens  properties. 
To  weep  ofl,  still  to  flaAtert  sometimes  spin. 
Are  properties^  iNmiou  eoKcett  m^  in« 


When  women  weep  in  their  difisemUing  art. 
Their  teares  are  Bauoe  to  their  maHiciooa  heait. 

•  Oh  Gervtue. 
A  double  gelding  Geroase  did  proTide, 
That  he  and's  wife  to  see  their  friends  might  ride 
And  he  a  double  gelding  prov*d  indeed; 
For  he  so  suddenly  fell  to.  hi^  9peed, 
That  both  alight^  with  blows  and  threats  among 
He  leads  him,  and  his  wife  drives  him  along. 

To  A.  S. 
Rich  Ckremes  whilst  he  lires  will  nought  bestow 
On  his  poore  heires,  but  all  at  his  last  day. 
If  he  be  halfe  as  rich  I  trow. 
He  thinks  that  for  his  life  they  sddome  pray. 

On  Claret  Wime  spUt. 
What*s  this  that's  ^ilt  ?  'tis  Ckuet  Wine, 
Tis  well  'tis  spilt,  its  fall  sav'd  mine. 

OflVamen. 
Are  Women  saints }  no  saints,  and  yet  no  devils. 
Are  Women  good }  not  good  but  needfnil  evils. 
So  angdhlike  that  devils  you  need  not  boubt. 
Such  needfull  evils,  that  few  can  be  without. 

Liber  too  toary  to  thrive* 
Liber  is  late  set  up  and  waiiteth  custane. 
Yet  great  resort  hath  got,  taut  will  not  trust  'em : 


Is  BOt  his  love  unto  his  friend  the  gi^tei^ 
Hel  want  himseUe,  e're  heel  see  him  a  debtor. 

On  Venus  and  Vulcan^ 
I  muse^  vhy  Venus  hath  such  fiery  holes^ 
I  ihinke  that  Vidcan  once  there  bloVd  his  coales. 

Sorte  iua  contentus, 
Bartus  being  bid  to  sapper  to  a  lord^ 
Was  marshaU'd  at  the  lower  end  of  the  bocrd. 
Who  Text  thereat  'mongst  his  comrades  doth  fret 
And  sweares  that  he  below  the  salt  was  set; 
But  Bartus  th'art  a  fool  to  fret  and  sweare. 
The  salt  stands  on  the  bord  wonldst  thou  sit  ther  ? 

Fevent  pyuria Jufiwnm 
Pito  hath  stoln  a  mkree  bole  in  jest, 
For  which  suspected  only^  not  confest> 
Radier  then  Piso  will  restore  your  bole. 
To  quit  the  body,  he  wiH  cast  the  soule. 

Viresdt  mdnere  Venus. 
Susan's  well  sped  and  weares  a  ydret  hood. 
As  who  should  know,  her  breeding  hath  been  good 
*Ti8  reason  she  should  rise  once  in  her  lifb^ 
That  fell  so  oft  before  she  was  a 


On  a  rich  country  Gentiemanm 
Of -woods,  of  plainea,  of  hUs  and  vales. 
Of  fields,  of  meades,  of  paiks  and  pales. 
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Of  all  I  bad,  Uus  I  popacMc, 
I  need  no  niore  I  Inkfc  bo  ks^e. 

In  Octavium* 
Octavius  lying  at  the  point  of  dtath. 
His  gelding  kindly  did  to  me  be%V€iktt : 
I  wanted  one,  and  was  in  haste  to  ride. 
In  better  time  he  never  could  have  di*d. 

L<roe*s  Lunacy, 
Before  I  knew  wh»t  mi^  belong  to  war, 
I  was  conte9t  to  9V0^t  many  •  scarvci ; 
Yet  none  coul4  hnrt  me,  'till  at  lei^g^  «  boy^ 
Disgrace  to  manhood,  wrou|^  ta^  sad  aoiipy* 
This  lad  though  blind,  yet  did  he  shoot  a  dart 
Which  pierc'd  my  biett  and  lighted  on  my  heart 
Yet  did  I  f eele  no  hi»t  tiU  fitom  abiiive» 
I  heard  a  voyce  say  Sfmldien  you.  Btturt  kyve^ 
I  lik*t  it  wdl  and  fai  tkia pleasing  vswie: 
I  lost  my  wits  to  get  aay  heart  agaiae. 

Mosi  men  mutaien* 
Good,  bad,  rich,  paove,  the  foolish  and  the  sage. 
Doe  att  cry  oudl  i^gainst  the  pneseiit  aga : 
Ignorance  make  us  thinke  our  youngs  times  good 
Our  elder  dayes  are  batter  undeiatood : 
Besides  griefes  past,  we  easily  foiget. 
Present  displeaaaies  make  us  sad  or  fret.  ' 


Anidk  hotmo^, 
Vine,  nest^  and  cnrbufl  mirtreMe  haUi&tij, 
The  Idle  toy,  to  please  an  ideoto  ejes : 
Yon,  that  wish  all  good  houswifes  haag'd,  tot  why. 
Your  daies  work's  done,  each  morning  at  yon  rise : 
Put  on  your  gown,  your  ruff,  your  mask,  your  chain. 
Then  dine,  and  sup,  and  goe  to  bed  againe. 

TV)  WofMn, 
You  were  created  angels  pure  and  Mie, 
But  since  the  first  firil,  tempting  devils  yoo  are : 
You  should  be  mens  blisse,  but  you  prove  their  rods 
Were  there  no  women  men  might  live  like  gods. 

On  a  Bed^rid  man. 
A.  bed-rid  man  before  the  judge  was  brought. 
The  judge  bids  stand*  up  sim^  as  you  ought ; 
Oh  sir,  nor  goe,  nor  sit,  nor  stand  csn  I, 
I  am  your  friend,  pray  give  me  leave  to  lie  i 
Art  thou  my  fntind  quoth  he?  then  Me  tliy  fl]l> 
A  judge  gives  all  his  flriendi  leave  to  lie  stllL 

Inproeof* 
Who  woes  a  wife,  tfaiidces  wedded  men  do  knoWr 
The  onely  true  content,  I  tliinke  not  so : 
If  woe  in  wooers  be,  that  women  court. 
As  the  word  woe  in  wooers  doth  import : 
And  woe  in  women  too,  that  courted  be. 
As  the  word  woe  in  women  we  do  see. 
I  thinke  *tu  batter  lead  a  smgk  life. 
Hum  with  tUs  doubk  woe  to  WDoe  a 
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On  Promises, 

m 

My  mislressQ  slpreates'abe'd  leave  all  men  for  mee. 
Yea  though  that  Jove  himselfe  should  ri^aH  be. 
She.  0 Weaves  it,  but  what  women  sweare  to  kind- 
Loves,  may  be  writ  in  rapid  seas  and  wind* 

On  a  harbor. 
Suppose  my  Barber  when  his  razors  nigh 
My  throat,  should  then  aske  wealth  and  liberty : 
I'de  promise  sure,  the  Barber  askes  not  this. 
No,  *tifl  a  theefe,  and  feaie  imperious  is. 

On  Durus. 
A  friend  of  Durus  comming  on  a  day 
To  visit  him,  finding  the  doores  say  nay  -, 
Being  lock*d  fast  up,  first  knoeks,  &  then  doth  pause. 
As  Lord  have  laercy  on's  had  beene  the  cause ; 
But  missing  it,,  he  ask*t  a  neighbour  by 
When  the  rich  Duru^s  were  lock't,  and  why  ? 
He  said  it  was  a  custome  growne  of  late 
At  dinner  time,  to  locke  your  great  men*s  gate. 
Duru's  his  poore  friend  admir*d,  and  though  the  door 
Was  not  for  state  locked  up,  but  'gainst  the  poore. 
And  thence  d^Hurtang  empty  of  good  dieere. 
Said,  Lord  have  mercy  on  us  is  not  here. 

Leucus, 
Leucus  loves  lifie,  yet  liveth  wickedly; 
He  hateth  death,  yet  wisheth  he  may  dy 
Honestly  and  well ;,  so  what  ia  naught  he  knres. 
And  what  bee  would  have  good^  hee  nau^it  approves. 


In  Thra9onem. 
Since  7%ra<o  met  one  stoutly  in  the  fidd. 
He  crakes  his  spirit^  and  knows  not  how  to  yedd^ 
Looksbigy  swears^  stioutawith  set-side-annes  thestPBjets, 
Yet  gently  yeelds  the  wall  to  all  he  meets 
And  to  his  friends  that  asks  the  reason^  why  ? 
His  answer's  this.  My  sdf  I  grace  thereby  : 
For  every  one  the  common  proverb  knows. 
That  fdwayea  to  the  wall  the  weakest  go's. 

On  a  WiUall. 
1  know  my  £e^  and  that  must  bear  ^ 
And  since  I  know,  1  need  not  feare. 

On  Moptusm 
M€p$uz  almost,  what  e're  be  means  to  speak. 
Before  it,  ur-reverenoe  the  way  must  break : 
Such  maners  hath  sir-reverenoe  learnt  at  school^ 
That  now  sir-reverence  Mopsus  is  a  fool. 

Turpe  lucrum  Veneris. 
Will  in  a  wiUull  humour,  needs  would  wed 
A  wench  of  wonder,  but  without  a  stock. 
Whose  fame  no  sooner  through  the  street  was  spred. 
But  thither  straigfat  our:  chiefest  gallants  flock. 

Put  case  she's  poor,  brings  she  not  chapmen  on  ? 

I  hope  his  stock  may  serve  to  graff  upon. 

Si  hodie  tibi,  eras  miki. 
A  soomfidl  dame,  invited  over-nigfat» 
To  come  and  dine  next  morrow  with  a  knight. 
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Befufl*d  his  sudden  bidding  vnJtk  disdain. 
To  whom  thia  message  was  reliim'd  again ; 
Sith  with  so  short  time  she  oouM  not  dispenoe. 
To  pray  her  oome  at  that  day  tvrdve-moneth  hence. 

Better  lo$t  thenjbtind. 
Lo  here's  a  Coyner,  yet  he  fean  no  deaths 
For  he  ne'r  stamps  in  mettall,  bnt  in  breath : 
Swears  from  Believe  me,  and  Good-fsith  &  troth. 
Up  to  6od-damn-me  3  and  without  an  oath 
Protests  in  nothing,  be  he  ne'r  so  bare, 
He*s  bmve  in  this,  that  he  oan  bravely  swear. 

Fronti  nulla  Jides. 
Cantus  that  wooU-wacd  went,  was  wondred  at ; 
Which  be  excused,  as  done  through  pure  contrition. 
But  who  so  simple^  CatUus,  credits  that } 
Tis  too  well  known,  thou  art  of  woree  condition. 
And  therefore  if  no  Hnnen  thee  begirt. 
The  naked  truth  will  prove,  thou  hast  no  shirt. 

Agaiiui  Cajuu 
Twenty  small  pieoss  I'd  have  borrowed  laie. 
Which,  if  bestowed,  had  been  a  gift  not  great : 
For,  t*was  a  rich  friend  whom  I  ask'd,  and  old  ^ 
Whose  crowded  chests  would  scaree  hia  riches  haUL 
He  cry*s  tume  lawyer,  and  thoult  thrive :  Vd  have 
No  counoell,  CajuSf  give  me  what  1  crave. 


Fanta  mtndaa. 
Report^  thou  sometime  arl  anlaiioiiSj 
At  otiier  times,  too  sparing,  covetous  5 
But  many  times  exceeding  envious. 
And  out  of  time  most  dev'Msli,  furious. 

Of  some,  or  all  of  these,  I  dare  €<MBpouad  thee ; 

But  for  a  Iyer  ever  I  have  found  thee. 

On  Othe. 
Three  dau^ifeerB  Otho  hath,  his  c»elj  heirs. 
But  will  by  no  means  let  them  learn  to  write^ 
'Cause,  after  his  own  humour,  muc^  he  fean, 
Theyl  one  day  learn,  love-letters  to  indite. 
The  yoQgest  new's  with  childe ;  who  taught  her  then. 
Or  of  her  self  kam'd  she  to  hold  her  pen? 

On  a  Thief, 
A  thief  condemned  for  a  hainous  crime. 
Was  for  to  lose  has  tongue  at  the  same  time: 
But  he  the  court  intreats  with  f eigiied  tears. 
To  spare  his  tongue,  and  cut  off  both  his  ears. 
To  this,  the  judge,  and  all  the  bench  agreed. 
And  for  th'executioner  sent  with  speed : 
Who  being  come,  and  searching,  there  was  found 
No  ears,  but  hairs,  at  which,  all  laughed  round. 
Saith  th'judge,  thou  hast  no-ears.  Sir  (quoth  the  wight) 
Where  these  is  naught,  the  king  must  lose  his  right. 

On  Dare,  an  up^Uart  Poet, 
Dare,  a  ftesh  author  to  a  fiiend  did  boast, 
Hee'd  shew  in  chei^,  his  name  upon  a  post. 
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But  did  Dare's  friend  to's  hostes  house  but  waik^ 
S]»eel'd  shew't  him  there  on  every  post  in  chalks 

Ambo'dexter. 
Two  gentlemen  of  hot  and  fiery  sp'rite, 
Tooke  boate  and  went  up  westward  to  goe  fight; 
Embarked  both>  for  Wend-worth  they  set  sail. 
And  there  ariving  with  a  happy  gale : 
The  water-men  discharged  for  their  f^xe. 
Then  to  be  pArted,  ^us  their  minds  dedare : 
Pray  Oares,  say  they,  stay  here,  and  come  not  nigh. 
We  go  to  fight  a  litde>  but  here  by : 
The  water-men,  with  staves  did  follow  then. 
And  cry'd,  oh  hold  your  hands,  good  gentlemen, 
Tou  know  the  danger  of  the  law,  forbeare; 
So  they  put  weapons  up,  and  fell  to  sweare. 

Vpon  Indeedla, 
Indeedla  gnunbles  much,  that  he  a  penny. 
Is  levied  in  coUectiotL  to  the  poore  5 
Indeedla  but  you  are  the  first  of  any. 
Will  contribute  unto  a  handsome——* 

Ictus  piscator  sapit. 
Brutus  at  length  escap'd  the  surgeons  hands. 
Begins  to  frollique  as  if  all  were  well  3 
And  would  not  for  the  worth  of  thrice  his  lands. 
Endure  the  brunt  of  such  another  hell  *, 

But  leaves  this  farewell  for  his  physickes  hire ; 

The  child  that's  burnt,  for  ever  dreads  the  fire. 
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On  a  tvomafi. 
AH  women  natandly  are  called  Eves 
Became  from  Eve  all  women  do  proceed^ 
And  by  TH.  are  women  tam'd  to  theeves. 
Then  tmto  Eve  if , you  put  L  behind^ 
Your  woaian*8  turned  quite  from  Eve  to  Evelf 
But  jdace  a  D,  before>  and  yon  shall  find 
That  shee  by  doing  £ydl  is  tunied  Deyd^ 

So  tiiat  from  Eves  to  Theeves,  from  Theeves  to  Evel, 
Women  do  nmne  untill  they  come  to*th  DeveL 

Humors, 
Aske  Humors  why  a  feather  he  doth  weare  ? 
It  is  his  hnmor  (by  the  Lord)  he*le  sweare. 
Or  what  he  doth  with  such  a  horse-tafle  locke  ? 
Or  why  upon  a  whore  hee  spends  his  stock  ? 
Onely  a  humor :  if  you  question  why^ 
His  tongue  is  ne're  unAimisht  with  a  lye. 
If  yon  perceive  his  wits  in  wetting  shronke. 
It  commeth  of  a  humor  to  be  drunke : 
When  you  behold  his  lookes,  pale^  thin^  and  poor^ 
Th'occasion  is,  his  humor  and  a  whore. 


Into  a  barfaars  shop  there  came 
A  carret-colour'd  bearded  man. 
And  asking  fbr  the  boy  Tom  Baret, 
3M,  give  me  6  Tum^tq)  to  my  Carret. 


Friemddn^* 
A  reall  Mend  a  cannon  cannot  bailer. 
With  nominaU  friends  a  squib's  a  periloQS 


On  GUes  and  loane. 
Who  sayes  that  Giles  and  Joane  at  discoid  be? 
Th'observing  neighbonn,  no  such  mood  can  see : 
Indeed  poore  Giles  repents  he  married  her^ 
But  that  his  Joane  doth  too>  &  Giles  woold  nerer,    , 
By  his  good  will,  be  in  Joanes  company. 
No  more  would  Joane  he  should.    Giles  liseth  early« 
And  having  got  him  out  of  dues  is  glad : 
The  like  is  Joane.    But  turning  borne  is  sad. 
And  so  is  Joane,    Oft  times  when  Giles  doth  find 
Harsh  sighs  at  home,  Giles  wishes  he  were  Utnd : 
All  this  doth  Joane  /  at  that  his  long-yeam'd  lile 
Were  quite  out  spun,  the  like  wish  hath  his  wi& 
The  children  that  he  keepes,  Giles  sweaies  are  none 
Of  his  begetting,  and  so  sweares  Joane* 
In  all  affections  she  concurreth  ftill  $ 
If  now  with  man  and  wtfe  to  will  and  nill 
The  selfe  same  thio^,  a  note  of  oonoord  be; 
I  Imow  no  couple  better  can  agree. 

'  To  Gentlewomen  with  black  bags. 
Tell  mee,  who  taught  you  to  give  so  mudi  light 
As  may  entice,  not  satisfie  the  sight  ? 
Betraying  what  may  cause  us  to  admire. 
And  kindle  ondy  lust,  not  quench  desire. 


Among  your  other  subtUtiei  this  is  one. 
That  yon  see  all>  and  yet  are  seene  of  nana. 
*Tis  the  darke  lanthome  to  the  face :  ch.  then 
I  may  conclude  there*8  treason  against  man. 
WhO^st  thus  you  ondy  do  63qM>8e  your  lips, 
lis  but  a  fiure  and  wantoner  eclipse. 
Meant  how  you  wiU»  at  once  to  shew  and  hide. 
At  best  its  but  the  medestie  of  pride. 

To  a  proud  Lady. 

Is  it  birth  puffes  up  thy  mind  ? 

Women  best  borne,  are  best  indin'd. 

Is  it  thy  breeding }  no,  I  ly'd  i 

Women  well  bred  are  foes  to  pride. 

Is  it  thy  beauty  foolish  thing  ? 

Lay  by  thy  clothes  there's  no  such  thing. 

Is  it  thy  vertue,  that^s  denyM, 

Verfeue  is  an  opposite  to  pride. 

Nay  then  wal]fLe  on,  I'k  say  no  more> 

W)|o  made  thee  proud  can  make  thee  poora. 
The  devill  oady  hath  the  skill. 
To  draw  fiure  fooles  to  this  fowle  iU. 

On  Pamurgus. 
Panurgus  pryes  in  high  and  low  afiairs. 
He  talks  of  f orraigne,  and  our  dvill  state : 
But  for  his  own,  he  neither  counts  nor  cares ', 
That  he  refers  to  fortune  and  his  fate. 

His  neigbbors  feults  straight  in  his  feoe  hel  find 

But  in  a  bag  he  laps^  his  own 
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On 

They  say  tbe  unmucr  Mistu  hath  a  mill^ 
Which  men  to  powder  grindeth  cnidly  ^ 
But  what  is  that  to  me  ?  I  feare  no  ill. 
For  smaller  than  I  am,  I  cannot  bee. 

On  a  itoearing  Gallant. 
What  God  commands,  this  wretched  creatore  loaths/ 
He  never  names  his  Maker,  but  by  oaths. 
And  weares  his  tongue,  of  such  a  damned  fashion. 
That  swearing  is  his  only  recreation. 
In  morning,  even  assoon  as  he  doth  rise. 
He  swears  his  sleep  is  scarcely  out  ofs  eyes ; 
Then  makes  him  ready,  swearing  all  the  while. 
The  drowzy  weather  did  him  much  beguile. 
Got  ready,  he,  to  dice  or  tables  goes. 
Swearing  an  oath  at  every  cast  he  throws . 
To  dinner  next,  and  then  in  stead  of  grace, 
He  swears  his  stomack  is  in  hungry  case. 
No  sooner  din*d,  but  cals,  come  take  away. 
And  sweares  'tis  late,  he  must  go  see  a  play. 
There  sits  and  swears,  to  all  he  hears  and  see*8. 
This  speech  is  good,  that  action  disagrees. 
So  takes  his  oars,  and  swears  he  must  make  hast. 
His  houre  of  supper-time  b  almost  past. 

On  a  Mother  and  her  son  having  but  itoo  eyes  ietmxi 

thenh  ^ach  one* 

A  half  blind-boy,  bom  of  a  half  blind  mother. 
Peerelesse  fbr  beauty,  save  compar*d  to  th*other } 


boy^  give  her  thine  eye  and  she  will  prore 
The  qaeen  of  beauty^  thou  the  god  of  lore. 

To  his  quill. 
Thou  hast  been  wanton^  therefore  it  is  meet. 
Thou  shouldst  do  penance  do  it  in  a  sheet. 

Of  Christ  crucified. 
When  red  the  sun  goes  down,  we  use  to  say 
It  is  a  signe,  we  shall  have  a  fedre  day : 
Blood  red  the  Sun  of  Heaven  went  down  from  henoe 
And  we  have  had  faire  weather  ever  since. 

Vpon  Thorough'good  an  unthrift. 
Thy  sir  name  Thoraugh-good  befitteth  tliee> 
Thou  Thorough-good,  and  good  goes  thorough  thee 
Nor  thou  in  good,  nor  good  in  thee  doth  stay. 
Both  of  you,  thorough  go,  and  passe  away. 

In  Amorem. 
Love,  if  a  god  thou  art,  then  evermore  thou  must 

Be  mercifuQ  and  just. 
If  just  thou  be,  O  wherefore  doth  thy  dart. 
Wound  mine  alone,  and  not  my  mistrisse  heert  ? 
If  merdfull,  then  why  am  I  to  paine  reserv'd. 
Who  have  thee  truly  serv*d  ? 
While  shee  that  for  thy  power  cares  not  a  fly, 
l«aughs  thee  to  scorn,  and  lives  at  liberty : 
Then  if  a  god  thou  wilt  accounted  be, 
Heale  me  like  her,  or  else  wound  her  like  me. 
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On  the  new  dratitigi. 
Ladyes  that  wore  Uack  t.jpniiac  tsQci, 
Tam'd  lately  to  white  linnen  raOefl, 
And  to  your  girdle  weare  yonr  bands ; 
And  shew  your  Brmca  in  stead  of  hands  : 
What  can  yo  do  in  Lent  more  meet, 
As  fittest  drease,  than  weare  a  sheet : 
Twas  once  a  band,  'tis  now  a  cloake. 
An  acofne  one  day  proves  oake, 
Weare  but  your  lawn  unto  your  feet. 
And  then  your  band  will  prove  a  sheet : 
By  which  derice  and  wise  excesse, 
Yoa  do  your  pennance  in  a  dresse. 
And  none  shall  know,  by  what  they  see. 
Which  lady's  censnr'dj  which  goes  free. 

Thtu  atumereti' 
Black  cyprease  vailes  are  shrouds  of  nigfat, 
Wlute  linnen  railes  are  railea  of  light ; 
Which  though  we  to  our  girdles  weare, 
W'have  hands  to  keep  your  annes  off  UtNe ; 
Who  makes  our  band  to  be  a  donke. 
Makes  Joh»  a  StUes  of  John  an  Oke  : 
We  wetve  our  linnen  to  our  Ceet, 
Yet  need  not  make  our  band  a  sheet. 
Your  cleric  wears  as  long  as  we. 
Yet  that  implyes  confonnitie : 
Be  wise,  recant  what  you  have  writ, 
o  penance  for  yoor  wit : 
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Love^channes  have  power  to  weave  a  string 
Shall  tye  you,  as  you  ty'd  your  ring. 
Thus  by  loves  sharpe,  but  just  decree 
Yon  may  be  censur'd,  we  go  firee. 

AnUcitia. 
What's  friendship  ?  'tis  a  treasure, 

*tis  a  pleasure : 
Bred  'twixt  two  worthy  spirits, 

by  their  merits : 
Tis  two  minds  in  one,  meeting, 

never  fleeting : 
Two  wils  in  one  consenting, 

•  each  contenting. 
One  brest  in  two  divided,  yet  not  parted ; 
A  double  body,  and  yet  sin^e  hearted  $ 
Two  bodies  making  one,  through  self  election. 
Two  minds,  yet  having  both  but  one  affection. 

To  Sexius. 
Sextus  thy  wife  is  fedre,  that's  not  amlsse. 
But  she's  a  soould,  tell  me  how  lik'st  thou  this. 

Vkor  Fortior, 
Witt  by  the  warre  would  seeme  a  domineerer. 
But  Anne  his  wife  hath  beene  the  ancient-bearer. 


There  was  a  man  that  lost  his  purse. 
And  that  was  a  shrewd  disaster : 

e2 
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But  was  it  ever  knowne  befbre. 
That  a  purse  should  lose  his  master? 

Fodix  donee 
While  Tumus  feasted,  not  a  guest  durst  faile 
But  being  arested,  not  a  guest  durst  baile  him. 


In  Galium. 
GaUus  hath  beene  this  summer  in  Freezeland, 
And  now  retum*d>  he  speaks  such  war-like  words. 
As  if  I  could  their  English  understand, 
I  feare  me  they  would  cut  my  throat  like  swords. 
He  talkes  of  counter-scarpes  and  caaamates. 
Of  parapets,  curteynes,  and  palizadoes. 
Of  flankers,  raveling,  gabions  he  prates. 
And  of  false  brags,  and  salleys,  and  scabadoes : 
But  to  requite  such  gulling  termes  as  these, 
With  words  of  my  profession  I  reply, 
I  tell  of  souFching,  vouchers,  counter-pleas. 
Of  WithemamM  essoynes,  and  champertine. 
So  neither  of  us  understanding  &e  other. 
We  part  as  wisely  as  we  came  together. 

A  Farrier  PkysHian, 
A  neate  Fhyntian  for  a  Farrier  sends. 
To  dresse  his  horses,  promising  him  amends : 
No  (quoth  the  Farrier)  amends  is  made. 
For  nothing  do  we  take  of  our  owne  trade. 


Ferbositui. 
Verioiihu  at  words  from  Latine  carv*d^ 
Da's  snatch,  as  if  his  wits  were  hunger-starv'd : 
And  well  he  du*8 ;  for  sure  so  leane  'tis  giowne» 
That  from  anatomy  'tis  hardly  knowne. 
It  is  so  weake,  as  (tniely)  I  protest. 
Fine  phrase  rhetoricall  'twill  not  digest. 

Hark  wouldst  he  wise  ?  hy  good  words  ill  apply*d 
The  asse  to  he  a  fbole  hy's  own  tongue's  try'd; 
Then  if  th'art  wise,  thy  tongpie  hath  the  hely'd. 

Fatum  Supremum* 
An  buildings  are  hut  monuments  of  death, 
AD  clothes  hut  winding  sheets  for  our  last  knell, 
AH  dainty  fattings  for  the  worms  beneath. 
An  curious  musique,  but  our  passing  heU ; 

Thus  death  is  nobly  waited  on,  for  why  ? 

AU  that  we  have  is  but  deaths  livery. 

In  Cupidinem,  ' 

Who  giate  in  hiindnesse  may  mistake  his  stodc. 
Love  hath  no  tree,  but  that  whose  bark  is  smock. 

On  a  Picture. 
This  fooe  here  pictur'd  time  shaU  longer  have. 
Then  life  the  substance  of  it,  or  the  grave,  . 
Tet  as  I  change  from  this  by  death  I  know, 
I  Shan  like  death,  the  liker  death  I  grow. 


On  the  City  Venice. 
When  in  the  Adriatick  Neptune  saw 
How  Veoice  sUxxl^  and  gave  the  seas  their  law^ 
Boast  thy  Tarpeian  towers,  now  Jaoe  said  he. 
And  Mars  thy  wals,  if  Tiber  'fore  the  sea 
Thou  dost  prefer,  view  both  the  cities  ods, 
Thou*lt  say  that  men  built  Rome,  Vienioe,  the  gods. 

To  a  Lady  that  every  morrnng  used  to  paini  her 

Jace. 
Preserve  what  nature  gave  you,  nought's  more  base. 
Then  Belgian  colour  on  a  Roman  fooe. 
Much  good  time's  lost,  you  rest  your  faces  dditor. 
And  make  it  worse,  striving  to  make  it  better. 

On  a  Cuckold. 
My  friend  did  tax  me  seriously  one  mome. 
That  1  would  weare,  yet  could  not  winde  a  home. 
And  I  reply'd  he  perfect  truth  should  finde  it» 
Many  did  weare  the  home  that  could  not  wind  it, 
Howe're  of  sdl,  that  man  may  weare  it  best. 
Who  mdkes  daime  to  it  as  his  ancieat  crest 


On  Taurus. 
1st  true  that  Tcmnis  late  hath  lost  his  wil) 
How  can  that  be,  when  never  he  had  it } 
I  could  belaeve  it,  had  he  fought  a  fray. 
And  so  perhaps  his  fingers  cut  away* 
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On  Man. 
What  shall  I  like  man  to^  man  ao  pimid. 
And  yet  so  miflorable  ?  toadoud^ 
A  vf^xmr  vOd^  and  of  an  abject  birth. 
Extracted  fix>m  the  hiunUe  wombe  of  earth ; 
Yet  proud^  and  still  asjpmng,  sooras  upright^ 
Till  heaven  it  selfe  lookes  angry  at  the  sight. 
Now  *ti8  dispersed  by  the  scorching  sunn^. 
New  frozen  up  in  some  cold  region. 
Here,  and  then  there,  it  can  no  resting  find. 
But  lightly  fieetes  before  each  gale  of  wind : 
£ach  tempest  hurries  it  about,  each  stonnes 
Mang^,  and  rends  it  into  a  thousand  formes  : 
Till  at  length  tost  by  night,  consumed  by  day. 
It  melts  in  teares  and  vanishes  away. 

To  Coracine. 
If  so  be,  Coracine^  thou  had'st-disburst 
But  twenty  nobles  when  I  aak*t  them  first, 
Th'adst  done  a  timdiy  courtesie,  and  then 
I  should  have  ow'd  thee  t^wenty  more  iof  'enw 
But  since  thou  did*Bt  it  with  such  strange  delay^ 
After  some  ten  long  OMMiths,  or  twelve  months  stay; 
Shall  I  tell  truth  >  why  by  you  stanres  that  shine, 
Th'ast  lost  ikj  twenty  nobles,  CorO&im. 

On  Tasso, 
Tasso  writes  verses,  and  imagines  them 
Farre  longer-liv'd  than  old  MHkusalem  .* 
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When  I  say  nay,  he  straight  sweaies  in  his  rage ; 
Th'are  stronger  than  the  iron  te^h  of  age. 
Trust  thy  friends,  Tasso,  when  they  tell  right ; 
Why  should*8t  thou  think  so  ?  since  in  a  short  night. 
Neither  the  spite  of  fury,  fire,  nor  flames. 
But  one  poore  rat  devoured  texk  epigrams. 

Oh  Stella. 
As  the  pale  moon,  and  stars  shin'd  clearly  bright. 
My  fisirest  faire  stood  gazing  on  the  skyes : 
O  that  I  had  beene  heaven  then,  that  I  might  > 
Have  view'd  my  Stella  with  so  many  eyes. 

Who  bestjriend. 
A  louse  1  say :  for  when  a  man's  dbtiest. 
And  others  fall  off,  she  stickes  surest. 


A  lecherous  gallants  blood,  a  Jesuites 
DevisefUl  braine,  the  teares  of  hypocrites. 
Salted  with  jeasts,  and  scurrill  wantonnesse. 
Saint  KiUs  tobacco,  diopt  for  herbes  all  these. 
Sod  with  the  fbp^ries  of  Arminian, 
1th*  Scull  of  a  proftmnd  ma^tian. 
And  peppar'd  well  with  every  seed  of  eviU, 
Would  make  a  messe  of  pottage  for  the  devill. 

Tojarivne. 
Thou  art  a  ftoward  jade,  and  being  audi, 
I  cannot  scold  or  raile  at  thee  too  much : 


Doting  on  fboles^  thou  hid*8t  thee  from  the  wue^ 

Thoa  piostitufst  thy  selfe  to  avarice. 

Thaa  ninn*8t  a  whoring  with  the  worlds  and  sinne  -, 

Thou  cranim*8t  bold  buzzards  &  lett'st  eagles  pine ; 

Thon  bowl'st  thy  golden  pieces,  where  I  can 

Not  get  a  mite :  by  the  Justitian. 

Mantles  lus  students  aU  in  robes  of  state. 

And  by  the  gallon  makes  his  fortunate : 

Yet  I  live  poore,  and  while  base  ideots  ride, 

MaruUo  footes  in  Cuerpo  by  their  side. 

Untoward  trull,  could  but  this  hand  attetch  thee. 

Could  all  my  skill,  and  best  endeavours  reach  thee : 

On  thy  owne  wheele  (proud  dame)  I*de  make  thee  spin 

Tissues,  and  Tyrian  silkes  to  clothe  mee  in : 

I'de  make  thee  (blindfold  as  thou  art)  find  out 

All  that  is  rare,  and  good,  the  world  about. 

To  make  mee  happy,  and  for  the  least  frowne, 

I'de  bnune  thee,  with  the  ball  thou  stand'st  upon. 

To  Momus* 
Thou  that  dost  wiest  thy  wrinkled  face  awry. 
And  canst  not  read  these  trifles  willingly } 
May*st  thou  for  ever  eiivy  other  men. 
But  none  have  cause,  to  envie  thee  agen. 

On  Pkttulo. 
PJundo  weaies  brave  clothes,  yet  his  spirits  faile ; 
Pkamh  eates  wholsome  meale,  and  yet  he*8  pale, 
Pkaailo  takes  pbyaidDe,  yet  his  spuits  fiule ; 
Pkaulo  halh  good  attendance,  yet  he's  pale. 
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Phaulo*$  a  glutton^  yet  bis  spirits  fiule; 

Phaulo  drinks  deepe^  and  whores^  and  yet  he's  pale. 

To  Suia. 
Why  do  I  floome  to  Idsse  thee?  thy  nose  runnes. 
Thy  teeth  are  blacke  and  rotten  In  thy  gummes : 
Why  do  I  scorne  to  kisse  thee  ?  thy  breath  stinks 
Fam  worse  than  twenty  fish-stalls,  or  town  sinkes : 
Why  do  I  seome  to  kisse  thee }  thou  art  all 
Surfeited^  nastie,  ill-CMnplexiond,  pale^ 
Who  scomes  not  (Susa)  to  kisse  thee  will  scarce 
Scorne  to  kisse  (I  thinke)  a  sick  hang-mans  arae. 

On  Qjuacksalve. 
This  man  is  brother  to  the  wormes,  and  can 
Not  live,  but  by  corraption  of  man : 
Deaths  harbinger,  that  fbr  bare  one  he  saves. 
Sends  hundreds  young,  and  old  to  people  graves. 
Yet  still  he  lives  in  repute  3  he  hath  pelfe. 
And  each  good  deed  he  does,  proclames  it  sdfe. 
But  every  bad  one  (as  perforce  it  must) 
With  the  dead  corse  lyes  buried  in  the  dust. 
Diseases  are  his  health,  and  Quadcsalve  thrives 
By  purchasing  ill  fiune,  and  selling  lives. 
*Tis  well  he  knowes  me  not :  for  I  must  think. 
If  I  come  in  his  hands,  heel  make  me  stink. 

On  Saint  Bernard. 
Saint  Bemttrdi  paintod  halfo,  aod  ever  ahall: 
For  not  a  man  a  live  can  paint  him  all. 


On  CapUoMe  Drad-nought,  and  Lieutenant 

Slaughter. 
Slaughter  he  swels^  and  proudly  gives  the  lye^ 
Which  Drad-nought  vowes  to  make  him  justifie. 
Slaughter  vnXk  lain,  or  else  be  kiUd  ith*  place: 
Ideatenant  curses^  Captaine  sweeies  apace. 
Lieutenant  Slaughter  belches  out  disdaine^ 
And  Captaine  Drad-nought  breathes  all  fire  againe 
The  rest,  good  gentlemen,  stand  trembling  there^ 
Ready  to  quit  die  tareme  all,  for  feare : 
There's  not  a  man,  but  sues,  and  wooes,  and  sends 
For  what  the  house  can  yeeld,  to  make  'em  fiiends. 
Anchovise,  wine,  dry'd  tongues,  are  brought  in  hast. 
Which  si^t  perswades  their  stubbome  soules  at  last. 
Anger  abates,  the  storme  is  orer-blowne. 
And  in  rich  saek  they  drinke  the  quarrell  downe. 


Why  do  the  clouds  showr  rain  so  fast  down  ?  why, 
Blusters  the  north-winde  so  impetuously  > 
This  is  the  reason,  as  divines  give  out. 
Heaven  sighs^  and  weeps  ftnr  us,  since  we  cannot. 

On  Poets, 
Why  do  I  climb  Pamaasus,  since  my  hope 
Can  but  expect  cold  water  at  the  top  ? 
Why  do  I  like  a  taperin  tike  night. 
Consume  my  selfe  still,  to  give  others  light  ? 
If  fortunes  minions  1  should  celebrate. 
All  my  reward  were,  to  be  flouted  at. 
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Wit,  aiB  a  thing  above  them,  they  cry  downe. 

Rather  they'll  saginate  a  beefe  fandnd  downe. 

To  laugh  at  'em,  or  lil&e  fond  easie  anites. 

Be  flattered  out  of  all  by  parasitefl. 

Cock-pits  and  reveLs  share  their  store ;  caids  may 

Shuffle  away  whole  lordships  in  a  day : 

But  to  a  poet  charity's  so  oold, 

Tliey'le  not  afford  the  rust  wip*d  horn  their  gold. 

He  that  can  frame  a  morall  glasse,  whereby 

To  dresse  them  in  the  trim  of  honesty  j 

He  that  can  stick  them  in  the  starry  skie^ 

And  mate  their  glories  with  eternity. 

Must  live  a  recluse  to  all  happinesse. 

His  vertues  checkt,  and  clouded  in  dtstresse. 

Avaunt  then  Muses  nine,  avaunt  quidc  fiom  me^ 

Now  whilst  my  blooming  yeers  are  growing  on  me 

Phcebus  his  barren  laurell  He  refuse. 

And  the  fat  olive  with  Minerva  chuse. 

To  Tasso. 
Well  Tasso  shalt  thou  dine  with  me. 
If  thou  wilt  bring  good  meat  with  thee. 
And  lusty  wine,  and  pleasant  wit. 
And  lests,  and  mirth  to  season  it 
Well  shalt  thou  dine  with  me  to  day. 
If  thou  wilt  bring  but  what  I  say : 
For  thy  Marulloes  purse,  heavens  know. 
Lies  full  of  dust,  and  spiders  now. 
But  I  wiU  have  my  Doxy  here. 
And  Tme-wit  too,  and  Chantedere 


SbaD  runne  diyision  on  his  lute. 
And  make  bis  Yoioe  togellier  sate 
In  tones  of  love^  Mrith  otlier  things. 
As  he  can  well :  who  when  he  sings, 
Thou'lt  wish  (although  thine  owne  be  long) 
An  asses  eares  to  heare  bis  song. 

OnPoeto. 
PcHo  came  by  me  lilce  a  man  possest^ 
^uggii^  lus  locks^  and  beating  on  his  brest. 
And  O !  he  oyed,  is  any  man  like  me  ? 
I've  buried  my  rich  wife,  yet  lives  yon  see. 
My  Pceto  is  right  valiant  i  his  wife  gives 
Two  thousand  pounds,  and  leaves  him :  yet  he  lives. 

On  Torquato, 
Torquato  now  drinks  nothing  but  small  beere> 
Sadk  (he  sayes)  kOs  us :  why  what  need  we  feare  ? 
The  Scots  will  cut  our  throats,  if  we  dye  not : 
We  shall  but  put  a  trick  upon  a  Scot. 

To  the  Reader, 
Bzcose  me  Reader,  though  I  now  and  than. 
In  some  light  lines,  do  shew  my  selfe  a  man; 
Nor  be  so  sowre,  some  wanton  words  to  Uarne, 
They  are  the  language  of  an  Epigramme. 

On  Battus. 
BaUus  doth  brag  he  hath  a  world  of  books, 
His  studies  maw  holds  more  then  weU  it  may. 
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But  add'  or  nerer,  he  upon  them  hxkB, 
And  yet  he  looks  upon  them  e^eiy  day. 
He  looks  upon  their  outside^  hut  within 
He  never  looks,  nor  never  will  hegin : 
Because  it  cleone  agunst  his  nature  goes 
To  know  mens  secrets,  so  he  keeps  them  dose. 

Oh  Prue. 
Prues  nose  hangs  down  so  lo^,  one  would.  su^Kise 
When  ere  she  gi^ies,  that  Prue  would  eat  her  note. 

To  Gripe, 
Gripe  keeps  his  coyn  well,  and  his  heaps  are  great. 
For  which  he  seems  wise  in  his  own  conceit  ^ 
Be  not  deceiv'd  Gripe^  for  ought  I  can  see. 
Thy  hags  in  this  sence  are  as  wise  as  thee. 

On  Man  and  Woman  > 
When  man  and  woman  dyes,  as  poets  sung. 
His  heart's  the  last  that  stirs,  of  hers  the  tongue. 

On  IVomans  toUL 
How  deaily  doth  the  honest  hushand  huy^ 
His  wives  defect  of  will  when  she  dotli  dy  ? 
Better  in  death  hy  will  to  let  her  give, 
Then  let  her  have  her  will  while  she  doth  live. 

Spangle  the  spruce  Gal: 
Spruce  Spangles  like  to  a  cynamion  tree  \ 
His  outside  is  of  mudi  more  worth  then  he. 
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To  Charihu. 
Eat  teste  and  ojl,  eat  supple  herbs  and  loos. 
For  thou  loo'st  wondnms  costive  Chariiuf. 

In  Patdum, 
By  hiwfiil  mart,  and  by  unlawful!  stealthy 
Pmulus  from  th'ocean  hath  derived  much  wealth : 
But  on  the  land,  a  little  golfe  there  is. 
Wherein  he  drowneth  all  that  wealth  of  his. 

VestUtts  perituf. 
CUtus  goes  oft  time  dad  in  suits  of  scarlet^ 
That  els  no  odour  had  to  play  the  varlet. 

OfPoetits. 
Poetus  with  fine  sonnets  painted  forth 
This  and  that  foul  ladies  beauties  worth  : 
He  shews  small  wit  therein,  and  for  his  pains. 
By  my  consent,  he  never  shall  reap  gains  ; 
Why,  what  needs  Poets  paint  them,  O  sweet  elves ! 
When  ladies  paint  their  beauties  best  themselves. 

Of  Shift  the  Sharker. 
Ski/i  swears  he  keeps  none  but  good  company. 
For,  though  th'aie  such  as  he  did  never  8ee> 
Worse  than  himself  he's  sure  they  cannot  be. 

On  an  Vpstart, 
Pray  wrong  not  (iaie  co^'d)  give  the  man  his  right. 
He's  made  a  gentleman  although  no  knight. 
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For  now  'tis  cloaths  the  gentleman  doth  make; 
Men  lirom  gay  cloaths  their  pedigree  do  take ; 
But  wot  you  what's  the  anoas  to  such  mens  house? 
Why  this — hands  chancing  of  a  rampant  louse. 


VfJens  Nckns. 
Wm  with  provisio  wills  you  testifie. 
Has  made  his  wiU^  but  halh  no  wiU  to  dye. 

Ad  Clodium. 
JVitf  once  thou  said*st  was  worth  thy  weight  in  gold. 
Though  now*t  be  common  for  a  trifle  sold ; 
It  dearer  seems  to  thee  that  get'st  not  any> 
(When  thou  shouldst  use  it)  for  thy  love  or  money. 

In  Get  am. 
Geta  firom  wool  and  weaving  first  began. 
Swelling  and  swelling  to  a  gentleman  \ 
When  he  was  gentleman  and  bravely  dight. 
He  left  not  swelling  tiU  he  was  a  knight : 
At  last  (forgetting  what  he  was  at  first) 
He  sweld  to  be  a  lord,  and  then  he  burst. 

To  Enuon, 
Emson  thou  once  in  Dutch  wouldst  court  a  wench. 
But  to  thy  cost  she  answered  thee  in  French. 

In  Fimum. 
Fimtis  is  ooach*d,  and  for  his  farther  grace 
Doth  ask  his  friends  how  he  becomes  the  place  3 


Troth  I  should  tell  him,  the  poor  coach  hath  wrong 
And  tluit  a  cart  would  serve  to  carry  dtiiig. 

In  Flaccum. 
The  ffidse  knave  Flaccus  once  a  bribe  I  gave ; 
The  more  fool  I. to  bribe  so  false  a  knave : 
But  he  gave  back  my  bribe^  the  more  fool  he. 
That  for  my  fbUy  did  not  cousen  me. 

Ofvoomens  naked  breasts. 
In  open  shops  flyes  often  blow  that  flesh. 
Which  in  close  safes  might  be  kept  longer  fresh. 
They  but  invite  flesh-flyes,  whose  fiill  spread  paps 
Like  road  wayes  lye  between  their  lips  and  laps. 

On  Morcho, 
Morcho  for  haste  was  married  in  the  night. 
What  needed  day  ?  his  fair  young  wife  is  light. 

On  a  Bragadocio. 
Don  LMus  bmgs^  he  comes  from  noble  blood. 
Drawn  down  from  Brutus  line ;  'tis  very  good. 
If  this  praise-worthy  be,  each  flea  may  then. 
Boast  of  his  blood  more  thai  some  gentlemen. 

.  Edens  vomens. 
Cacui  thai  sups  so  duly  at  the  Rose, 
Casts  up  the  reckning'truly  ^re  he  gdes. 
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On  a  Ptmp  sicpt  wUh  stanei* 
M,  I'le  cut  it  down^  I  swear  by  this  same  YmnA, 

If  'twill  not  run^  it  shall  no  longer  stand. 
R.  Pray  sir  be  patient,  let  your  pump  alone. 

How  can  it  water  make  wben*t  bath  the  stone  ? 
Yet  did  he  wisely  when  he  did  it  feU« 
For  in  so  doing  he  did  make  it  welL 

OfPritile-pratile. 
Though  th'danger  be  not  great,  of  all  tame  cattle. 
Yet  the  most  troublesome  is  Prittle-prattle. 

In  Auhm. 
Thou  still  art  muttring  Auhu  in  mine  eare. 
Love  me  and  love  my  dog :  I  will  I  swear. 
Thou  ask'st  but  right  5  and  Auku,  tmth  to  tdl, 
I  think  thy  dog  deserves  my  loTa  as  wdL 

Ad  TUenum, 
Tilens  'cause  th'art  old,  fly  not  the  field 
Where  youthfoU  Cupid  doth  his  banner  widd  5 
For  why  ?  this  god,  old  men  his  souldiers  stil*d ; 
None  loves  but  he  who  hath  been  twice  a  child. 

To  Vettius. 
Thou  swearst  I  bowl  as  well  as  most  men  doi 
The  most  are  bunglers,  therein  tfaon  aay'at  irae. 
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Three  Genders. 

A  wife  although  most  wise  and  chast, 

18  of  the  doubi/uU  gender  5 
A  qnean  o'th*comftioit.*  feminines, 

•re  women  small  and  tender. 

OfBratole. 
Brtnok  loTeth  brabling^  as  he  loves  his  life. 
Leave  him  for  dead,  when  he  leaves  stiiring  strife* 

In  Patdum. 
Paul,  what  my  doak  doth  hide  thou  fhin  woutdstknow 
Wer^t  to  be  seen  I  would  not  oover't  so. 

Of  deep  and  deaih. 
That  death  is  but  a  sleep  I  not  deny, 
Tet  when  I  next  would  deep,  I  would  not  dye. 

Fpon  Methusus* 
Meihusus  ask'd  me  why  I  caU'd  him  sot, 
I  answer  made,  because  he  lov'd  the  pot. 
For  while  Methusus  busie  is  with  it. 
The  fool  I'm  sure*s  as  busie  with  his  wit. 

On  ThrasiK 
Thraso  goes  lame  with  blows  he  did  receive 
In  a  late  dnell,  if  youl  him  believe. 
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News. 


When  news  doth  come,  if  any  woidd  diBcusee 

The  letter  of  the  word,  resolve  it  thus : 

News  is  conveyM  by  letter,  word,  or  mouth. 

And  comes  to  us  from  North,  East,  West,  and  Souih. 

OfRufus. 
Ruftis  had  rob'd  his  host,  and  being  put  to  it. 
Said,  I  am  an  arrant  rogue  if  I  did  do  it. 

.  Of  Marcus* 
Whita  Marcus  lail'd,  a  borrowed  sum  to  pay 
Unto  his  friend  at  the  appointed  day  > 
'Twere  superstition  for  a  man,  he  sayes. 
To  be  a  strict  observer  of  set  dayes. 

Of  a  Thief 
A  thief  arrested,  and  in  custody 
Under  strong  guards  of  armed  company, 
Aflkt  why  they  held  him  so';  Sir,  quoth  the  chief 
We  hold  you  for  none  other  th^  a. thief. 

Of  Motion, 
Motion  brings  heat,  and  thus  we  see  it  prov*d. 
Most  men  are  hot  and  angry  when  they*r  mov'd. 

fomuUlthe  Fashun^t, 
Formall  all  form  and  fashion  is,  for  matter. 
Who  sayes  he  sees  it  in  hiin,  doth  but  flatter  j 


Open  and  seaich  hiiii^  you  shall  quidkly  find 
With  wbat  course  canyas  his  soft  silks  are  lin'd. 

Ad  Scriptorem  quend. 
Half  of  your  book  is,  to  an  index  growne,. 
You  give  your  book  contents,  your  reader  none. 

Riches. 
Gold*8  th'onely  God^  rich  men  bear  rule^ 

Money  makes  m^esty : 
Rich  PbitOf  not  plain  Plato  now^ 

Speaks  with  applause  most  high. 

On  Sejetus. 
Sextus  doth  wish  his  wife  in  heaven  were^ 
Where  can  she  have  more  hi^pinesse  then  there } 

Secreta  nobis. 
Tassus  from  Temple-stairs  by  water  goes^ 
To  Westminster,  and  back  to  Temple  rowe8> 
Belike  he  loves  not  trot  too  much  the  street 
Or  surbait  on  the.stones  bis  tender  feet : 
Tut !  come^  there's  something  in't  must  not  be  known. 
But  sir  beleev't.  The  debt  is  not  his  own. 

Of  Text'Corrupters. 
Bad  commentators  spoyl  the  best  of  books ; 
So  God  gives  meat,  (they  say)  the  devil  sends  cooks. 
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On  a  Drtnoer  drunk. 
Drawer  with  thee  now  even  is  thy  wine. 
For  thou  hast  pierst  his  hogs-head,  and  he  thine. 

Vpon  the  txfeights  of  a  Clock. 
I  wonder  times  so  swift,  when  as  I  see. 
Upon  her  heels,  such  lumps  of  lead  to  be. 

On  Cynna. 
Because  I  am  not  of  a  gyants  stature. 
Despise  me  not,  nor  praise  thy  liberall  nature. 
For  thy  huge  limbs ;  that  you  are  great  'tis  true. 
And  that  I*m  little  in  respect  of  you : 
The  reason  of  our  growths  is  eas'ly  had. 
You,  many  had  perchance  j  I  but  one  dad. 

On  AUutrtu. 
Alastrtu  hath  not  ooyn,  nor  spirit,  nor  wit, 
I  think  hee*8  only  then  for  Bedlam  fit. 

OfMendado, 
Mendacio  pret^ds  to  teQ  men  news  t 
And  that  it  may  be  siich,  himsdfe  do4h  use 
To  make  it :  but  that  will  no  longer  need. 
Let  him  tell  truth,  it  will  be  news  indeed. 

On  Landanno, 
Landanno  in  his  gallant  bravery. 
Ruffled  his  sOks,  lookt  big,  and  thrust  me  by : 


And  still  as  often  as  he  meets  me  so. 

My  home-sptin  cloth  must  to  the  channell  go. 

Advise  thee  well  Landanno,  children  note. 

And  fools  admire  thee  for  thy  velvet  coat : 

I  keep  (Landanno)  in  repute  with  such. 

As  think  they  cannot  scorn  poor  thee  too  much. 

But  thou  canst  squire  fine  madams,  thou  canst  vail 

Thy  cap  and  feather,  cringe,  and  wag  thy  tafl 

Moat  decently :  Now  by  you  stars  that  shine. 

So  thou  transcend'st  me :  Take  the  wall,  'tis  thine. 

On  S/umh, 
Shanks  swears  he  fests ;  and  always  cryes  for  beef: 
O  how  he  fasts !  that's  how  fast  eats  the  theef ! 

CUo  bene. 
Sir  John  at  Matiins  prayes  he  might  dispatch, 
Who  by  true  proipise  is  to  bowl  a  match. 

OfPertinax, 
It  will,  it  must,  it  shall  be  so, 
Saith  Pertinax;  but  what's  the  reason  trow  ? 
Nay,  that  I  cannot  tell,  nor  doth  he  know. 

To  valiant  Dammee, 
Dammee  thy  brain  is  valiant,  'tis  oonfest ; 
Thou  more,  that  with  it  every  day  dar^st  jest 
Thy  self  into  fresh  braules  5  but  call'd  upon. 
With  swearing  Damme j  answer'st  every  one. 
Keep  thy  self  there,  and  think  thy  valovr  right. 
He  that  darea  damne  himself,  dares  more  then  fight. 
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On  ComtUo. 
Comuto  is  not  jealous  of  his  wifie^ 
Nor  e*re  mistrusts  her  too  lascivious  life. 
Ask  him  the  reason  why  he  doih  forbear. 
Heel  answer  straight,  it  cometh  with  a  fear. 

On  a  Shreto. 
A  froward  shrew  being  blam*d  because  she  showed 
Not  so  much  reverence  as  by  right  she  ow*d 
Unto  her  husband,  she  reply*d  he  might 
Forbear  complaint  of  me,  I  do  him  right ; 
His  will  is  mine,  he  would  bear  rule,  and  I 
the  like,  onely  in  sympathy. 


Of  Latolesse, 
Laixleue  the  worst  times  liketh  best,  why  ist  > 
Because  then  Landesse  may  doe  what  he  list. 

A  rich  Curre. 
Dru  dares  good  men  deprave  because  hee*s  rich. 
Whether  more  fbol  or  knave,  I  know  not  which. 

On  a  Youth  married  to  an  Old  Woman. 
A  smooth-f)Eu:*d  youth,  what  wedded  to  an  old 
Decrepit  shrew !  (such  is  the  power  of  gold) 
Thy  fortune  I  dare  tell  -,  perchance  thoult  have 
At  supper  dainties,  but  in  bed  a  grave. 

On  a  Fly  in  a  glasse, 
A  fly  out  of  his  glasse  a  guest  did  take, 
£*re  with  the  liquor  he  his  thirst  would  slake ; 


When  he  had  drunk  his  fill,  again  the  fly 
Into  the  glasae  he  put,  and  said,  though  I 
Love  not  flyes  in  my  drink,  yet  others  may. 
Whose  humour  I  nor  like,  nor  will  g^ain-say. 

On  CoUimus. 
If  that  CoUimus  any  thing  do  lend. 
Or  dog,  or  horse,  or  hawk  unto  his  friend. 
He  to  endear  the  borrowers  love  the  more, 
Saith  he  ne*r  lent  it  any  one  before. 
Nor  would  to  any  but  to  him  :  His  wife 
Having  observed  these  speeches  all  her  life, 
Behinde  him  foiks  her  fingers,  and  doth  cry. 
To  none  but  you,  I'de  do  this  courte^e. 

To  Loquax, 
Loquaxj  to  hold  thy  tongue  would  do  thee  wrong. 
For  thou  wouldst  be  no  man  but  for  thy  tongue. 

Good  mis  jump. 
Against  a  post  a  scholar  chanc'd  to  strike 
At  unawares  his  head  ^  like  will  to  like : 
Good  wits  will  jump  (quoth  he :)  if  that  be  true. 
The  title  of  a  block-head  is  his  due. 

On  Womens  Masks. 
It  seems  that  masks  do  women  much  disgrace, 
Sith  when  they  wear  them  they  do  hide  their  face. 
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OfStnocjf  the  Intruder, 
Sawcy,  though  uninvited^  is  so  nule« 
As  into  every  oomp*ny  to  intrude ; 
But  he*8  no  fit  companion  lor  any. 
Who  alwayes  makes  the  number  one  too  many. 

Vpon  a  pair  of  Tongt. 
The  burnt  child  dreads  the  fire ;  if  this  be  trae. 
Who  first  invented  tongs  its  fury  knew. 

Lawyers  and  Saiddiers* 
If  Lawyers  had  for  Term,  a  tearm  of  warr^ 
Souldiers  would  be  as  rich  as  lawyers  aie } 
But  here's  the  diffsrence  'tween  guns  and  gowns. 
These  take  good  angds,  th'other  take  crack't  crowns* 

On  Mamus, 
Momut  can  call  another  fool,  but  he 
Can  never  make  his  brain  and  wit  agree. 

Womann 
A  XBoman  is  a  book,  and  often  found 
To  prove  far  better  in  the  sheets  then  bound : 
No  marvaU  then,  why  men  take  such  delist 
Above  all  things  to  etudy  in  the  night, 

Clytui  cunning, 
Clytue  the  barber  doth  occasion  fly. 
Because  *tis  bald,  and  he  gains  nought  thereby. 


Rich  promises* 
Lords  promise  Boon,  but  to  perform  are  long. 
Then  would  their  purse-strings  were  ty'd  to  their  tongue. 

On  Compttdus. 
I  wonder'd  Compttdw,  how  thy  long  hair^ 
In  comely  curies  should  show  so  debonair. 
And  every  hair  in  order  be>  when  as 
Thou  oouldst  not  trim  it  by  a  looking  glasse. 
Nor  any  barber  did  thy  tresses  pleat  -, 
'Tis  strange  -,  but  Monsieur  I  conceive  the  feat ; 
When  you  your  hair  do  kemb,  you  off  it  take. 
And  order't  as  you  please  for  fashion  sake. 

On  GdUus. 
In  building  of  his  house,  GeUsus  hath  spent 
All  Ids  revenues  and  his  ancient  rent. 
Ask  not  a  reason,  why  GelUus  is  poor. 
His  greater  house  hath  tum'd  him  out  of  door. 

To  Ponticus* 
At  supper  time  will  Pontus  visit  me, 
Vd  rather  have  his  room  then  company  -, 
But  if  him,  from  me  I  can  no  ways  fright, 
rd  have  him  visit  me  each  toting  night. 

BMus. 
Balbus  a  verse  on  Venus  boy  doth,  scan. 
But  ere  'twas  finidi'd  Cvpiits  grown  a  man. 


84  ^figami* 

On  a  Pot 'Poet. 
What  lofty  venes  Ccdus  writes  ?  it  is 
But  when  his  head  with  wine  oppressed  is  : 
So  when  great  drops  of  rain  fall  from  the  skies 
In  standing  pools,  huge  babbles  will  arise. 

On  Onellus, 
Thou  never  supp'st  abroad,  OnMis^  true. 
For  at  my  home  I'm  sure  to  meet  with  you. 

Of  professed  Atheists. 
If  even  devils  themselves  believe  and  tremble. 
Atheists  profiest  methinks  should  but  dissemble. 

To  Termagant, 
My  Termagani,  as  I  have  ought  to  save, 
1  neither  cal*d  thee  Ibol,  nor  knave : 
That  which  I  cal'd  thee  is  a  thing  well  known. 
A  trifle  not  worth  thinking  on : 
What  I  suppose  thy  self  wilt  easily  grant, 
1  cal*d  thee  cuckold.  Termagant. 

On  a  Vertuous  Talker. 
If  vertae*s  atwayes  in  thy  mouth,  how  can 
It  e*re  have  time  to  reach  thy  heart,  ibnd  man  ? 

To  Severus. 
Beleeve  Severus,  that  in  these  my  rimes 
I  tax  no  person  but  tiie  common  crimes.  ' 
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VpoH  Pigs  devouring  a  bed  of  Penny^ofott, 
commonly  called  Organs. 
A  good  wife  once  a  bed  of  organs  set. 
The  pigs  came  in  and  eat  up  every  whit. 
The  good  man  said,  wife  you  your  garden  may 
Hogs  Norton  call,  here  pigs  on  organs  play. 

OnGubs. 
Guis  calls  his  children  kitlins :  and  wo*d  bound 
(Some  say)  for  joy  to  see  those  kitlins  diound. 

On  a  Fortune-teller* 
The  influence  of  th*8tars  are  known  to  thee. 
By  whom  thou  canst  each  future  fortune  see : 
Yet  sith.thy  wife  doth  thee  a  cuckold  make, 
Tis  strange  they  do  not  that  to  thee  partake. 

To  stoeei  sir  Out'side. 
Th'expence  in  odours,  is  a  foolish  txtr. 
Except  thou  couldst  sweeten  thy  coips  within. 

On  a  Gallant. 
A  glittering  gallant,  from  a  prancing  steed. 
Alighting  down  desir'd  a  boy  with  speed 
To  hold  lus  horse  a  while,  he  made  reply. 
Can  one  man  hold  him  fast  >  'twas  answer  d,  I : 
If  then  one  man  can  hold  him  sir,  you  may 
I>o  it  your  self,  quoth  he,  and  slunk  away. 
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To  Eras^mus. 
That  thou  art  a  man  each  of  thy  leam*d  works  shows. 
But  yet  thy  name  tels  us  thou  tiDast  a  mouse. 

On  Bunee. 
Money  thou  ow'st  me )  piethee  fix  a  day 
For  payment  promis'd^  though  thou  never  pay : 
Let  it  be  dooms-day  -,  naj,  take  longer  scope } 
Nay  when  th*art  honest,  let  me  have  some  hope. 

On  an  empty  House. 
LoUus  by  night  awak*d  heard  theeves  about 
His  house,  and  searching  narrowly  throughout 
To  find  some  piUage  there,  he  said,  you  may 
By  night,  but  I  can  find  nought  here  by  day. 

A  trim  Barber. 
Neat  Barber  trim,  I  must  commend  thy  caie. 
Which  dost  all  things  exactly  to  a  haire. 

On  a  bragging  Canard, 
Corsus  in  camp,  when  as  his  mates  betook 
Themselves  to  dine,  enoouiag'd  them  and  spokc^ 
Have  a  good  stomach  lads,  this  night  we  shatt 
In  heaven  at  supper  keep  a  festivalL 
But  battail  join'd  he  fled  away  in  hast. 
And  said,  I  had  foigot,  this  night  I  ftist. 
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On  a  great  Nose. 

Thy  nose  no  man  can  wipe^  Proclus,  unkaa 

He  have  a  hand  as  big  as  Hercuks  : 

When  thon  dost  sneeze  the  sound  thou  dost  not  hear 

Thy  nose  is  so  for  distant  from  thine  ear. 

On  an  unequaUpair. 
Fair  PhUUs  is  to  churlish  Prisons  wed. 
As  stronger  wine  with  waters  mingled  j 
Prucus  his  love  to  PhUUs  more  doth  glow 
With  fervency  then  fire  5  hers  cold  as  snow : 
*Tis  well>  for  if  their  fiames  alike  did  bum. 
One  house  would  be  too  hot  to  serve  their  turn 

In  Qjuintum. 
Qjuinttts  is  bumt^  and  may  thereof  be  glad^ 
For  being  poor  he  hath  a  good  pretence 
At  every  chilrch  to  crave  benevolence. 
For  one  that  had  by  fire  lost  all  he  had. 

On  a  changeable  Raymeni. 
Enow  you  why  LcUus  changeth  every  day. 
His  perriwig,  his  face,  and  his  array? 
lis  not  because  his  comings  in  are  much. 
Or  'cause  heel  swill  it  with  the  roaring  Dutch ; 
But  'cause  the  sergeants  (who  a  writ  have  had 
Long  since  against  him)  should  not  know  the  lad. 


88  ^iit»mi* 

On  Guesse. 

Guesse  cuts  his  shooes,  and  limping  goes  about 
To  have  men  think  he's  troubled  with  the  gout. 
But  'tis  no  gout  (believe  it)  but  hard  beere. 
Whose  acrimonious  humour  bites  him  here. 

Off  Stale-Batch. 
For  all  night-sins  with  other  wives  unknown 
Batch  now  doth  daUy  penance  in  liis  own. 

To  sir  Guilty, 
Guilty,  be  wise ;  and  though  thou  knowest  the  crimes 
Be  thine  I  tax ;  yet  do  not  own  my  rimes ; 
'Twere  madnesse  in  thee  to  betray  thy  hjoae. 
And  person  to  the  world,  ere  I  thy  name. 

Veritas  suboerta, 
Luke  that  a  man  on  hon-back  met  but  late. 
Would  simply  seem  thus  to  equivocate. 
And  strong  maintain  *gainst  them,  contend  who  dare, 
*Twas  meerly,  but  a  taylor  and  a  mare. 

On  Hugh. 
Hugh  should  have  gone  to  Oxford  th'other  day. 
But  tum*d  at  Tiburn,  and  so  lost  his  way. 

On  a  Painted  Madam. 
Men  say  y'are  Mr-,  and  ftdr  ye  are»  'tis  true. 
But  (hark !)  we  praise  the  painter  now,  not  you. 


On  Baroua* 
Barossa  boasts  bis  pedigree^  although 
He  knows  no  letter  of  the  Christ^rosse  row. 
His  house  is  ancient,  and  his  gentry  great. 
For  what  more  ancient  e*re  was  heard  of  yet 
Then  is  the  famUy  of  fools  ?  how  than 
Dare  you  not  call  Barossa  gentleman  ? 

Experto  credendum. 
How  durst  Capritius  call  his  wedlock  whore. 
But  that  he  speaks  it  plusquam  per  narratum. 
Nam  ipse  teste  :  what  require  you  more, 
Unlesse  youl*d  have  it  magis  approbatum  f 

On  Jack  Cut'purse* 
Jade  Cut-imirse  is,  and  hath  been  patient  long, 
Fcnr  bee*s  content  to  pocket  up  much  wrong. 

On  Afer* 
Afer  hath  sold  his  land  and  bought  a  horse. 
Whereon  he  pninceth  to  the  royaU  Burse, 
To  be  on  hors-back  he  delights  ^  wilt  know  ? 
'Cause  then  his  company  he'd  higher  show  : 
But  happy  chance  tall  Afer  in  his  pride. 
Mounts  a  gunneUy  and  on  foot  doth  ride. 

On  Charismus. 
Ttuaa  hast  composed  a  bcN>k,  which  neither  age. 
Nor  futore  time  shall  hurt  through  all  their  rage ; 

VOL.  II.  G  .       •   . 
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For  bow  can  ftitore  timeB  or  age  invade. 
That  work  which  perished  aa  soon  as  made  > 

FacUis  descennu  averiu. 
The  way  to  hell  is  easie^  th*other  day, 
A  blind  man  thither  quickly  found  the  way. 

Age  and  Youth. 
Admire  not  youth,  despise  not  age,  although 
Some  young  are  grave,  most  old  men  children  grow. 

On  Orus. 
Onu  sold  wine,  and  then  tobacco,  now 
He  aqua-vitce  doth  his  friends  allow. 
What  e're  he  had  was  sold  to  sare  his  life. 
And  now  tum*d  pander,  he  doth  sell  his  wife. 

On  Sneape. 
Sneape  has  a  face  so  brittle,  that  it  breaks 
Forth  into  blushes,  whensoere  be  qieaks. 

On  Aeerra. 
Tobacco  hurts  the  brain  physitiana  say. 
Doth  dull  the  wit,  and  memory  decay. 
Yet  fSear  not  thou  Acerra,  for  'twill  ne're 
Hurt  thee  so  much  by  use,  as  by  thy  fSeare. 

Efnpta  iwttTOm 
Madam  La  Foy  wears  not  those  lodes  fbr  nought. 
Ask  at  the  shop  else,  where  the  same^he  bought. 


On  Briso. 
Who  private  lives^  lives  well,  no  wonder  iben, 
Tou  doe  abaent  you  from  the  sight  of  men, 
Por  out  of  doors  you  ne'r  by  day  appear. 
What,  is  a  sergeant  suidi  a  huge  bug-bear  ?  * 

A  Foolish  Querie, 
How  rich  a  man  is,  all  desire  to  know ; 
But  none  inquires  if  good  he  be  or  no. 

On  the  King  qfS'medens  Picture, 
Who  but  the  half  of  this  neat  picture  drew, 
lliat  it  could  ne*re  be  fuUy  done,  well  knew. 

J3.  c/.  answer  to  a  Thief  bidding  him  stand. 
Fly  villain  hence,  or  by  thy  coat  of  steel, 
lie  make  thy  heart  my  brazen  bullet  feel. 
And  send  that  thrice  as  theevish  soule  of  thine 
To  hell,  to  wear  the  devils  valentine.   . 

Thi^  repl^. 
Art  thou  great  Ben  f  or  the  revived  ghost 
Of  famous  Shakespeare?  or  some  drunken  host  ? 
Who  being  tipsie  with  thy  muddy  beer. 
Dost  think  thy  rimes  shall  daunt  my  soule  with  fear  ? 
Nay  know  base  slave,  tiiat  1  am  one  of  those 
Can  take  a  purse  as  well  in  verse  as  prose ; 
And  when  th*  art  dead  write  this  upon  thy  herse. 
Here  lyes  a  poet  that  was  rob'd  in  vene. 

*  The  ibardi  line  in  ed.  tS41  nms  thus : 

Snee  last  700  lost  I'th  pillory  your  eare. 

02 


92  Wfisctm$. 

Ncihing  niitt. 
Nothing  18  ne^ :  we  walk  were  otfaen  went  -, 
There's  no  vice  now  but  has  his  prandent. 


On  Cvpid. 
Cupid  hath  by  his  sly  and  subtill  art, 
A  certain  arrow  shot,  and  pierc*d  my  heart ; 
What  shall  I  doe  to  be  reveng*d  on  love  ? 
There  is  but  one  way,  and  that  one  111  prove ; 
l*le  steale  his  arrows^  and  will  head  them  new 
With  womeos  hearts^  and  then  theyl  ne'r  fly  true. 

A  Tobacconiit* 
AD  dainty  meats  I  doe  defie. 
Which  feed  men  fat  as  swine. 
He  is  a  fnigaU  man  indeed 
That  on  a  leaf  can  dine. 
He  needs  no  napkin  for  his  hands. 
His  fingers  ends  to  wipe. 
That  keeps  his  kitchin  in  a  box. 
And  roast-meat  in  a  pipe. 

Feeble  Handitif. 
Mat  being  dronken,  much  his  anger  wreaks 
On's  wife ;  but  stands  to  nothing  that  he  speaks. 


Ia^  and  Lane. 
That  was  the  proverb*    Let  my  mistriss  be 
liazie  to  others ;  but  be-long  to  me. 


On  the  Tobaconigi, 
If  mans  flesh  be  like  swines^  aa  it  is  said 
The  metamorphosis  is  sooner  made : 
Then  fiill  fiBLC*d  Gnatho  no  tobacco  take, 
Smoaking  your  .coips>  lest  bacon  you  do  make. 


Another. 
Tarn  I  commend  thee  above  all  I  know. 
That  8old*st  thy  cushion  for  a  pipe  of  To- 


For  now  'tis  like  if  e're  thou  study  more, 
Thoult  sit  to't  harder  then  thou  didst  befbre. 

On  Button  the  grave^maker. 
Ye  powers  above  and  heavenly  poles. 
Are  graves  become  but  Button-holsB  ? 

On  long  hair, 
Lucas  long  hair  down  to  his  shoulders  wears. 
And  why }  he  dares  not  cut  it  for  his  ears. 

To  a  stale  Lady. 
Thy  wrinkles  are  no  more,  nor  less. 
Then  beautie  tum*d  to  sowemess. 

A  Crab  is  restorative. 
The  crab  of  the  wood 
Is  sawce  very  good. 

For  the  crab  of  the  foaming  sea; 
But  the  wood  of  a  crab 
Is  sawce  for  a  drab 

That  will  not  her  husband  obey. 
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Alius  abior. 
Would  you  with  Cajus  offer  now  confer 
In  such  familiar  sort  as  heretofbre  ? 
And  not  observe  he*s  grown  an  officer^ 
That  looks  for  adoration  ten  times  more  > 
Tut !  what  of  pedegree^  or  turpe  domo. 
Tis  not  so  now  ye  see,  nam  ecce  homo* 

Sorte  iua  contenius. 

If  adverse  fortune  bring  to  passe^ 

And  will  that  thou  -an  asse  must  be  3 

Then  be  an  asse,  and  live  an  asse. 

For  out  of  question  wise  is  he 
That  undergoes  with  humble  mind. 
The  state  that  chance  hath  him  assigned. 

On  a  pretender  to  Prophecy. 
v^Ninety  two  years  the  world  as  yet  shall  stand. 
If  it  do  stand  or  fall  at  your  command  ^ 
But  say,  why  plac'd  you  not  the  worlds  end  nigher 
Lest  ere  you  dy*d  you  might  be  prov*d  a  Iyer  ? 

Mart.  lib.  8.  Epigr.  Gg. 
Old  poets  onely  thou  dost  praise. 

And  none  but  dead  ones  magnifie ; 
Pardon  Vocerta^  thee  to  please, 

I  am  not  yet  in  mind  to  die. 

On  a  Gamester. 
For  hundred-thousands  Matho  playes } 
Ohu  what's  that  to  thee? 


^■■■-f^w^^— ^^^ 


Not  thou  by  means  thereof,  I  trow. 
But  Matho  poor  shall  be. 

Parens  prqfiuusm 
Old  doting  Claudus  that  rich  miser  known. 
Made  drunk  one  night,  and  jumping  but  with  Joan 
Was  fbrc't  not  only  to  dischaige  the  shot. 
But  keep  the  bastard  which  the  gull  ne'r  got. 

On  Fr.  Drake. 
Sir  Drake,  whom  well  the  worlds  end  knew, 

Which  thou  didst  compasse  round. 
And  whom  both  poles  of  heaven  once  saw. 

Which  north  and  south  do  bound. 
The  stars  above  would  make  thee  known. 

If  men  here  silent  were ; 
The  sun  himselfe  cannot  forget, 

his  fellow  trardler. 

B,  •/.  approbation  of  a  copif  inverses* 
One  of  the  witty  sort  of  gentlemen. 
That  held  society  with  learned  Ben-^^ 
Shew'd  him  some  verses  of  a  tragick  sense; 
Which  did  his  ear  much  curious  violence; 
But  after  Ben  had  been  a  kinde  partaker 
Of  the  sad  lines,  he  needs  must  know  the  maker ; 
What  unjust  man  he  was,  that  spent  his  time. 
And  banish*d  reason  to  advance  his  rime : 
Nay  gentle  Ben,  replyes  the  gentleman, 
I  see  I  must  support  the  poet  than } 
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Although  those  hiimUe  strains  are  not  so  fit 
For  to  please  you^  hee's  held  a  (Hetty  wit  $ 
Is  he  held  so  ?  (sayes  Ben)  so  may  a  goos. 
Had  I  the  holding*.  I  Would  let  him  loos. 

m 

Vt  pluma  persona. 
Why  wears  Laurentius  such  a  lofiky  feather  ? 
Because  he*s  proud  and  foolish  both  together. 

Gain  and  Gettings. 
When  other  gain  much  by  the  i»«8ent  cast. 
The  coblers  getting  time,  is  at  the  last 

Damina  prcedominans.    • 
111  may  Radvlphui  boast  of  rule  or  riches. 
That  lets  lus  wife  rule  him,  and  wear  the  breeches. 

OnDoU. 
DM  she  so  soone  began  the  wanton  trade ; 
She  ne*r  remembers  that  she  was  a  mayde. 

To  a  Nose  and  Teeth  very  long. 
Gape  'gainst  the  sun,  and  by  thy  teeth  and  nose 
Tis  easie  to  perceive  how  the  day  goes. 

» 

On  a  Welshman  and  an  Englishman* 
There  was  a  time  a  difference  b^gan. 
Between  a  Welshman  and  an  Englishman, 
And  thus  it  was;  the  Englishman  would  stand 
Against  all  argument,  that  this  ourland 
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Was  freest  of  her  fruits :  there  is  a  place^ 
Quoth  he,  whose  ground  so  fruitfull  is  of  grasse. 
But  throw  a  staffe  in*  t  but  this  nighty  you  shaD 
Not  aee't  the  morrow^  *twould  be  cover'd  aU. 
The  Welshmau  cry*d,  'tis  true  it  might  lye  under 
The  o*r-grown  grass,  which  is  with  us  no  wonder : 
For  turn  your  horse  into  our  fruitfull  ground^ 
And  before  morning  come>  he  shan't  be  found. 

On  Pride. 
Why  Pride  to  others  doth  her  sdfe  prefer^ 
The  reason's  deor^  she's  heir  to  Lucifer. 

*  On  Skreto. 

Skreto  li^es  by.  shifts ;  yet  swears  by  no  small  oaths ; 
For  all  his  shifts^  he  cannot  shift  his  doathes. 

O  Mores, 
Now  veriu's  hid  wiihJbUies  jugling  miflt^ 
And  bee's  no  man  that  is  no  humorist. 

To  Tekale. 
Thy  glowing  earn,  to  hot  contention  bent^ 
Are  not  unlike  red  herrings  broyVd  in  lent. 

• 

Sperando  pariens. 
Hodg  hir*d  him  such  a  house>  at  such  a  rent^ 
As  mj^t  'gainst  marriage,  much  his  state  augment  ^ 
But  lingfing  fiites  did  so  his  hopes  prerent. 
As  Hodg  perforce  must  fly,  for  aU  was  spent. 
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On  a  Sotddkr» 
The  souldier  fights  well,  and  with  good  r^;ard. 
But  when  he*6  lanie>  he  lies  at  an  ill  ward. 

Vivens  mortuii. 
What  makes  young  Brutus  beare  so  high  his  head;* 
And  on  the  sudden  gallant  it  so  brave } 
Pray  understand  sir ;  's  father's  newly  dead. 
Who  hath  so  long  been  wish'd  for  laid  in*s  grave. 

A  secret  necessity. 
What  makes  F.  G,  wear  stUl  one  pair  of  hoee? 
Ask  Banks  the  broker;  he  the  businesse  knows. 

On  Garret  and  Chambers. 
Garret  and  his  friend  Chambers  having  done 
Their  city  businesses  walkt  to  Paddington, 
And  coming  neer  the  fatall  place^  where  men, 
I  mean  offenders,  ne*r  return  agen. 
Looking  on  l^bum  in  a  merriment, 
Sayes  Chambers,  here's  a  pretty  tenement 
Had  it  a  Garret :  Garret  hearing  that,  t 

Replyes,  friend  Chambers  I  do  wonder  at 
Your  simple  censure,  and  could  modk  you  for  it. 
There  must  be  Chambers,  e*r  there  be  a  Garret. 

Dubium  indubitatum. 
Say  Pamels  children  prove  not  one  like  th'other ; 
The  best  is  yet,  she's  sure  th'ad  both  one  mother. 


On  Linnii, 
LkmU  plays  rarely  on  the  Kite>  we  know  $ 
And  sweetly  sings,  but  yet  his  breath  aayes  no. 

On  Vturing  Gripe, 
Gripe  feds  no  lameness  of  his  knotty  goat. 
His  moneys  travell  for  him  in  and  out. 
And  though  the  soundest  legs  goe  every  day. 
He  toyls  to  be  at  hell  as  soon  as  they. 

A  phrase  in  Poetry. 
Fairer  then  thai  word  ftm,  why  so  she  must. 
Or  be  as  black  as  Timothies  toasted  crust, 

A  WiU-aU. 
Jeppa  thy  wit  will  ne'r  endure  a  touch. 
Thou  knowst  so  little*  and  dost  speak  so  much. 

Ad  Lector  em. 
Is^t  possible  that  thou  my  book  hast  bought. 
That  said'st  'twas  nothing  worth  ?  why  was  it  nought ; 
Read  it  agen,  perchance  thy  wit  was  dull. 
Thou  may'st  finde  something  at  the  second  pull : 
Indeed  at  first  thou  nought  didst  understand  $ 
For  shame  get  something  at  the  second  hand. 

On  Skinns. 
Stinns  he  din'd  well  to  day  j  how  do  you  think  ? 
His  naqrles  they  vmre  his  meat,  his  reume  the  drink. 
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Suum  cmque  pukkrwn. 
Potthumus  not  the  last  of  many  more. 
Asks  why  I  write  in  such  an  idle  vain. 
Seeing  there  are  of  epigrams  such  store , 

0  give  me  leave  to  tell  thee  once  again. 
That  epigrams  are  fitted  to  the  season. 

Of  such  as  best  know  how  to  make  rime  reason. 

Certa  dUdmulans, 
Monsieur  Piero*s  wife  trades  all  in  French, 
And  coyly  simpring  ciyes,  Pardona  moy: 
As  who  should  think,  she's  sure  no  common  wench 
But  a  most  true  dissembler,  par  mafoym 

In  magnis  vohmse  sat  est. 
In  matters  great  to  will  it  doth  suffice : 

1  blush  to  hear  how  loud  this  proverb  lyes. 
For  they  that  ow  great  sums  by  bond  or  biU, 
Can  never  cancdl  them  with  meer  good  wiU« 

As  proud  as  vaMesse  Draeus* 
Dracus  his  head  is  highly  by  him  bom. 
And  so  by  straws  are  empty  heads  of  com. 

SaUem  viderehir. 
A  Welshman  and  an  Englishman  diiqpiited. 
Which  of  their  lands  maintain*d  the  greatest  state ; 
The  Englishman  the  Welshman  quite  confuted. 
Yet  would  the  Wdshmiin  nou^t  hii.bniga  abate. 


Ten  eookfl,  quoth  he,  in  Wales  one  wedding  fleeg, 
Tratibj  quoth  the  other^  each  man  tosta  his  cheese. 

Knowing  and  not  knaudng. 
Cosmus  by  custome  taunts  eq^  man» 
And  yet  can  nought  of  reason  scan^ 
How  can  that  be,  when  who  knows  least 
Knows  he  should  wise  be,  that  would  jest : 
Then  thus  no  further  I  allow. 
That  Cosmus  knows,  but  knows  not  how. 

» 
Stupid  Binus, 

Sith  time  flyes  fiast  away,  his  safest  flight 

Binus  prevents  with  dreaming  day  and  night. 

Postrema  pessimal 
Cacus  in's  cunning  ne*r  so  prov'd  o*r-reaeht 
As  now  at  last,  who  must  be  halter-stretcht. 

On  his  Mistris, 
My  love  and  I  for  kisses  play*d. 
She  would  keep  stakes,  I  was  content. 
And  when  I  won  she  would  be  paid  -, 
This  made  me  ask  her  what  she  meant, 
Saith  she,  since  you  are  in  this  wrangling  vain. 
Take  you  your  kisses,  and  give  me  mine  again. 

On  a  proud  Maid, 
She  thai  will  eat  her  breafcfost  in  her.  bed. 
And  spend  the  mom  in  dressing  of  her  bead. 
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And  sit  at  dinner  like  a  maiden-bride. 
And  talk  of  nothing  all  day  but  of  pride ; 
God  in  mercy  may  do  much  to  save  her. 
But  what  a  case  is  he  in  that  shall  have  her } 

Tempus  edax  rerum. 
Time  eateth  all  tlungs,  could  the  poets  say. 
The  times  are  chang'd,  our  times  drink  all  away. 

Facte*  ignaia. 
Why  should  not  Rubin  rich  appaiell  wear. 
That's  left  more  money  then  an  asse  can  bear  ? 
Can  any  guesse  him  by  his  outwaid  guise. 
But  that  he  may  be  generDus  and  wise  > 

On  a  coy  Woman, 
She  seems  not  won,  yet  won  she  is  at  lengthy 
In  loves  war,  women  use  but  halle  their  strength. 

On  bed  keeping, 
Bradus  the  smith  hath  often  sworn  and  sed. 
That  no  disease  should  make  him  keep  his  bed ; 
His  reason  was,  I  oft  have  heard  him  tell  it. 
He  wanted  money,  therefore  he  would  sell  it 

On  a  man  stealing  a  Candle fiom  a  Lanihom. 
One  walking  in  the  street,  a  winter  night, 
Climb*d  to  a  lanthom,  thought  t*have  stole  the  light. 
But  taken  in  the  manner  and  descri'd 
By  one  o'th'servants,  who  look*d  and  crfd. 


1Epigca«5(«  lOS 

Whose  there :  what  d*you  ^  who  doth  our  lanthom 

handle? 
Nothings  said  he>  but  onely  snuffe  the  candle. 

On  Fraiemus. 
Fratemtu*  opinions  show  his  reason  weak. 
He  held  the  nose  was  made  for  man  to  speak. 

Utile  and  loud. 
Little  you  are :  for  womens  sake  be  proud ; 
For  my  sake  next,  (though  little)  be  not  loud. 

On  a  French  Fencer^  that  challenged  Church  an  English 

Fencer, 
The  fencing  Gaules  in  pride  and  gallant  vaunt, 
Cha]leng*d  the  English  at  the  fencing  skill. 
The  foncer  Churchy  or  the  Church  militant. 
His  orors  still  reprov'd  and  knock*d  him  still; 
But  sith  our  Church  him  disciplin*d  so  sore. 
He  (rank  recusant)  comes  to  Church  no  more. 

On  Geila. 
GeUa  is  light,  and  like  a  candle  wasteth. 
Even  to  the  snulFe,  that  stinketh  more  it  lasteth. 

On  L  Upnus  toho  bequeathed  his  Gown  to  the  V,  Mary, 

A  dying  Latiniat  of  great  renown. 
Unto  the  Viigin  Mary  gave  his  gown  $ 
And  was  not  this  false  Latine  so  to  joyn 
With  female  gender^  the  case  mascuUne } 
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On  ttoo  sirvoing  together. 
Two  ftJling  out^  into  a  ditch  they  fell. 
Their  falling  out  was  ill ;  but  in^  was  well. 

A  Laxoyers  Will, 
A  lawyer  being  sick  and  extreame  ill> 
Was  moved  by  his  friends  to  make  his  will, 
Which  soon  he  did,  gave  all  the  wealth  he  had 
To  frantick  persons,  lunatick  and  mad ; 
And  to  his  friends  this  reason  did  reveale } 
(That  they  might  see,  with  equity  hee*d  deal) 
From  mad  mens  hands  I  did  my  wealth  receive. 
Therefore  that  wealth  to  mad  mens  hands  I  leave. 

Youth  and  Age. 
Age  is  deformed,  youth  unkinde. 
We  scorn  their  bodies,  they  our  minde. 

Somntu  decipiens* 
Dod  sweetly  dr«unt  this  other  night  had  found 
In  gold  and  silver  ne'r  an  hundred  pound. 
But  waking  felt  he  was  with  fleas  sore  bitten. 
And  farther  smelt  he  had  his  shirt  bo    ■ 

To  a  Shoomaker, 
What  boots  it  thee  to  follow  such  a  trade. 
That's  alwayes  under  foot  and  underlaid } 

Death. 
The  lives  of  men  seem  in  two  seas  to  swim^ 
Death  comes  to  young  folks,  and  old  go  to  him. 


Q^s  egOf  SfCm 
Rufki  in  rage  the  pots  flings  down  the  stairs^ 
And  threats  to  pull  the  drawer  by  the  ears^ 
For  giving  such  attendance :  Slave  (sayes  he) 
Where'g  tbine  observance  ?  Ha !  must  such  aa  we  . 
Be  no  more  waited  on  ?  Go,  bring  to  pay. 
And  keep  my  rapier  till  I  come  this  way. 

A  Disparity, 
Children  fondly  blab  truth, 

and  fools  their  brothers  j 
Women  have  leam'd  more  wisdome 

of  their  mothers. 

To  Maledict. 
Thou  apeakest  ill,  not  to  give  men  their  dues,  v 

But  speakest  iU,  because  thou  canst  not  chuse. 

On  Netoter  Ned. 
Neader  convict  of  publick  wrongs  to  men. 
Takes  private  beatings,. and  begins  agen  j 
Two  kinds  of  valour  he  doth  .shew  at  once. 
Active  in's  brains,  and  passive  in  his  bones^ 

Interpane  ivis  8fc. 
Not  mirth,  nor  care  alone^  but  interwieath'd 
Care  gets  mirtha  stomach,  mirth  makes  ci&re  Jong 
breath*d. 

VOL.  II.  H 
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Iguahu  sibi. 
Fastidius  finds  it  Nimk  ukra  poue. 
How  to  dittingiiiBh  of  Teipium  noseec 
I  do  not  marveQ  much  it  should  be  so. 
For  why  the  ooxoomb,  will  hiinsdUe  not  know. 

On  Craxa. 
Craw  cracks  in  sirrop,  and  do's  stinking  saj. 
Who  can  hold  that  (my  friends)  that  will  away. 

Pat  Poet. 
Poet  and  pot  diifer  bat  in  a  letter. 
Which  makes  the  poet  love  the  pot  tiie  better* 


Conterd. 

Content  is  all  we  aim  at  with  our  store ; 
If  that  be  liad  with  little,  what  needs  more  ? 

Fast  and  loose* 
Paphus  was  marry*d  all  in  hast. 

And  now  to  rack  doth  ran ; 
So  knitting  of  hlmselfe.  too  fiast. 

He  hath  himselie  andone. 

Tortus. 
Tortus  accus'd  to  lye,  to  faWn,  to  flatter. 
Said  he  but  set  a  good  feoe  on  the  niatter; 
Then  sore  he  borrow'd  it,  for  'tis  well  khown. 
Tortus  ne're  wore  a  good  fiMX  of  his  own. 
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On  Raspe* 
lUupe  plays  at  nine  holes  >  and  'tis  known  he  gets 
Many  a  teasler  by  Ms  galne>  and  bets } 
Bnt  of  his  gettings  there's  but  little  signe  $ 
When  one  hole  wasts  more  then  he  gidts  by  nine. 

Impar  impares  odit, 
Sahu  hates  wise  meo^  for  himsdfe  is  none^ 
And  fools  he  hate^  because  himselle  is  one. 

Smilis  doctrina  UbtUo, 
Crcdsut  of  all  things  loveth  not  to  buy 
So  many  books  of  8U€3i  diyenity : 
Your  almanack  (says  he)  yeeld's  all  the  sence 
Of  tune's  past^  profit^  and  experience. 

On  TuOm. 
TvBut  who  was  a  taylor  by  profession. 
Is  late  tutn'd  lawyer^  and  of  laige  possession. 
So  wha  before  did  cut  but  eountrey  fireeae> 
Now  cuts  the  eountrey  in  esLoessiye  ftes.. 


Vt  paria  perdita, 
Marcdlui  proves  a  man  of  double  means. 
First  rais'd  by  drunkaiids,  then  undone  by 


On  Jack  and  JUL 
Since  Jack  ahd  JiB  both  wittked  be  9 
It  seems  a  wonder  unto  mei 
That  they  no  better  do  agree. 

h2  /  ^ 


On  Women. 
WoBian's  the  oeolre,  and  the  lines  be  nen^ 
The  circle8>  love ;  how  do  they  differ  theo  ^ 
Circles  draw  many  lines  into  the  center^ 
Bat  love  gives  leave  to  only  one  to  enter. 

.  On  fVontans  love*^ 
A  womans  love  is  like  a  Syrian  flow*r» 
That  buds^  and'Spreads>  and  withers  in  an  hour. 

On  Cook  a  CuciobL 
A  young  Cook  manry'd  upon  Sunday  last. 
And  he  grew  old  e*r  Tuesday  night  was  past. 

.     Nomine,  non  re. 
Crrace  I  confess  it^  hath  a  comely  foce^ 
Good  hand  and  foot  as  answerable  to  it : 
But  what's  all. this  except  she  had  more  grace  ? 
Oh  you  wUl  8ay>  'tis  want  that  makea  her  do  it 
True,  want  of  grace  indeed,  the  more  her  shame : 
Gracdesse  by  nature,  only  Grace  by  name. 

A  Moneieur  Naso,  vero  le, 
Naso  let  none  drink  in  his  glasse  but  he. 
Think  you 'tis  pride}  *tis  courtesie. 

A  Butcher  marrying  a  Tanners  Daughter. 
A  fitter  match  thmi  this  could  not  have  bin. 
For  now  the  flesh  is  married  to  the 
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A  Widffw, 
He  whidi  for*8  wife  a  widow  doUi  olrtain^ 
Doth  like  to  those  Uiat  buy  dothes  in  Lang-hne, 
One  coat's  not  fit^  another's  too  too  old. 
Their  fiaaltB  I  know  not^  but  th'are  manilbld.        ^ 

On  a  Farmer  Knighted* 
In  my  conceit  Sir  John,  yon  were  to  blame. 
To  make  a  qoiel  good-wife,  a  mad-dame. 

On  Pailas  and  Bacchus  Birth. 
Pallas  the  off-springs  of  Jooes  brain, 
Bacchus  out  of  his  thigh  was  ta'en : 
He  breaks  his  brain  that  learning  wins. 
When  he  that's  drunk  breaks  but  his  shins. 

On  an  eld  nuin  dating  upon  a  yong  Wench. 
A  rich  old  man  loving  a  fair  young  lasse. 
Out  of  his  breeches  his  spectacles  drew. 
Wherewith  he  writ  a  note  how  ridi  he  was ; 
All  which  (quoth  he)  sweet  heart  I'l  give  to  you« 
Excuse  me  sir  (quoth  she)  for  all  your  riches, 
I'l  many  none  that  wears  his  eyes  in's  breedies.   « 

On  a  Welshman. 
The  way  to  make  a  Welshman  think  on  blisse. 
And  dayly  say  his  prayers  on  his  knees. 
Is  to  perswade  him  that  most  certain  'tis. 
The  moon  is  made  of  nothing  but  green  cheese } 
Then  he'l  desire  of  Jove  no  greater  boon. 
Then  to  be  placed  in  heaven  to  eat  the  moook 
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Lungs  (as  Bopf^  9Vf)  ne'r  vU  iiu«  down  to  eat^ 
But  thai  tiis  breatji  doth  fly*blow  all  his  meat. 


As  manydayes  in  the  ya^»  so  many  Veins  im  maii« 
That  every  thing  we  doe  might  vain  appear^ 
We  have  a  vein  for  each  day  in  the  year. 

To  afmnd  on  the  losse  of  his  Misiresse. 
If  thou  the  best  of  women  didst  forgo. 
Weigh  if  thou  found'st  her>  or  didst  make  her  so : 
If  she  was  found,  luffm  there  is  more  then  <^ie$ 
If  made,  the  wcnrkman  lives  though  she  be  gpoe. 

On  a  Whore. 
Rosa  is  feire,  but  not  a  proper  woman ; 
Can  aay  wofenao  proper  be  thalf s  ocHnmon  > 

JZqualis  consensus, 
Cacus  and's  <^oyoe,  for  change  bo  ftime  defcn. 
Both  separate,  yet  consenting  each  together. 
He  maids  for  Us  turn  lakes,  the  men  for  hen. 
And  so  they  jump,  though  addome  joyn  tog^her. 

On  a  Welshman, 
A  Welshman  late  coming  into  an  inn. 
Asked  the  maid  what  meat  there  was  within  j 
Cow-heels  she  answer'd,  and  a  breast  of  mutton  i 
But  quoth  the  Weldi-man,  since  I  am  no  glntton; 
Either  of  both  shall  serve;-  to  night  tiie  hreaat. 
The  beds  i'th  morning,  then  light  meai  is  besti 


Ill 


At  night  he  took  the  hreit,  and  did  not  pay> 
rth  morning  took  fak  heeb^  and  nm  away. 

On  Men  and  Women. 
lU  thrives  that  hapleaae  fiunily  that  ahowa 
A  cock  thala  silent^  and  a  hen  that  crowa : 
I  know  not  which  livea  more  mmataraU  lirea^ 
Oheyii^  huabanda^  or  commanding  wi^ea. 

On  Linus. 
Linus  told  me  of  Teraes  that  he  made^ 
Riding  to  Xoadon  on  a  trotting  jade ; 
I  ahonld  hare  known^  had  he  oonoeal'd  the  caae^ 
Bven  by  hia  yeraea  of  hia  hoiaea  paoe. 

Sauce  Jar  Sorrefios. 
Although  oar  auiferiaga  meet  with  no  rdief > 
An  eqnaUlbind  ia  the  beat  flauoe  for  grief. 


On  a  Uttk  diminutive  Bemdm 
What  ia  the  reaaonof  God*dam-me'a  band« 

Indi-deep*  and  that  hia  fashion  doth  not  alter } 
God-dam-me  aavea  a  labour^  understand^ 

In  pfulliDg't  off  when  he  puts  on  thie  halt^. 

On  fine  oj^relL 
Some  that  their  wives  may  jmt  and  cleanly  fp. 
Do  all  their  substance  upon  them  bestow: 
But  who  a  gold^finch^  ftdn  wojold  make  hia  wj^e, 
Makea  her  perhapa  a  wagtail  all  her  life. 
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Vpon  Comudm^ce. 
Alaoy  men  this  presoit  age  dispnoset 
And  think  men  have  small  conacienGe  now  adays; 
But  sure^  11  lay.no  Buch  fault  unto  their  chaige, 
I  rather  thiodE  their  oonscieDce  is  too  laige. 


Dicta  pradkitL, 
Buttus  breaks  jest^  on  any  thing  that's  spoken. 
Provided  alwayes«  they  before  are  broken. 

Vmber  was  painting  of  a  lyon  fierce. 
And  woricing  it,  by  dtancse  from  Vmbers  erse 
Flew  out  a  crack,  so  mighty,  diat  the  fiat, 
(as  Vmber  swears)  did  make  his  lyon  start. 

In  Comuium. 
Comutus  caU*d  his  wife  both  whore  and  slut. 
Quoth  she,  youl  never  your  brawling  but^— 
But  what  quoth  he  ?  quoth  slie,  the  post  or  door, 
Ibr  you  have  horns  to  butt,  if  l*m  a  whore. 

Amity  passage* 
An  old  man  sitting  at  a  Christmasse  feast» 
By  eating  brawne  occasioned  a  jest  ^ 
For  whilst  his  tongue  and  gums  chased  about. 
For  want  of  pales  the  chased  bore  broke  out; 
And  light  perchance  upon  a  handsome  lasse. 
That  neer  him  at  the  table  placed  was  i 
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Which  when  she  spy'd^  she  phick'd  out  of  her  sleeve 

A  {nn^  and  did  it  to  the  old  man  givej 

Saying,  sith  your  brawn  out  of  your  mouth  doth  shp^ 

Sir  take  this  pin>  and  therewith  close  your  lip  3 

And  faursting  into  lai;^hter>  stnuu'd  so.  much. 

As  with  that  strain  her  back-part  spake  low-dutch 

Which  th'old  man  hearing,  did  the  pin  reBtore^ 

And  bad  her  therewith  close  her  postern  door. 

On  Cob. 
Cob  douts  his  shooes,  and  as  the  story  tela. 
His  thumb-nayls  par'd  aJford  him  sparaUes. 

Omnia  pariier* 
Ralph  reads  a  line  or  two,  and  then  cryes  mew  $ 
Deeming  all  else  according  to  those  few } 
Thou  might'st  have  thought  and  prov'd  a  wiser  lad, 
(As  Joan  her  fooding  bought)  some  good,  some  bad. 

A  new  marryed  Bride* 
The  first  of  all  our  sex  came  from  the  side  of  man» 
r  thither  am  retum*d  from  whence  T  came. 

On  a  Pudding, 
•The  end  of  all,  and  in  the  end, 

the  praise  of  all  depend. 
A  pudding-merits  double  praise, 

because  it  hath  two  ends.. 
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A  pudding  bath  tivo  ends;  yoa  Ife  aqr  biDtkcr^ 
For  it  begins  at  one,  and  ends  at  di'otbar. 


Si  nihU  athikriSf  iUs^  ^ 
Pianns,  an  bonest  swalne^  bat  monejkase, 
Besottght  a  biwyer  to  be  good  unto  Jsam, 
Wbo  either  (groHsytaaai  his  cause  sediesse^ 
Or  promise  what  be  never  meant  to  do  him. 
Being  asked  why  he  carelesse  lingred  it? 
Made  this  Nfij,  £sr  sMJUfe  mW/^ 

On  Maids. 
Most  maids  resemble  Eve  nam  in  their  lives. 
Who  are  no  sooner  Tromca>  then  th*are  wivesi 
As  Eve  knew  no  maii>  e*r  firuit  wrought  her  wo ; 
So  these  hare  fruit  oft  e*r  thdr  husbands  know. 

Vt  cecidU  surgii. 
Now  Martha  mairied  is^  shee'l  bniTe  it  out. 
Though  ne'r  so  needy  known  to  all  about; 
And  reason  good^  ahe  rise  onoe  in  her  life. 
That  feU  so  oft  before  she  was  a  wife. 

On  a  man  vahote  chat^VKU  to  he  lumffd  or  marfyed. 
M.  Lo  here's  the  bride,  and  there's  the  tre^ 

Take  which  of  these  best  liketh  thee. 
A.  The  choyce  is  bad  on  either  part. 

The  woman's  warst,  drive  on  the  cart. 


Were  women  as  little  as  tbey  are  good, 

A  peacod  would  make  them  a  gown  and  a  hood. 

On  a  Louse, 
A  louse  no  reason  hath  to  deal  so  iU^ 
With  them  of  whom  she  hath  sp  much  her  will ; 
She  hath  no  tongoe  to  speak  ought  in  their  pnuse. 
Bat  to  backhite  them  finds  a  tongue  alwayes. 

A  Courtier  and  a  Schotter  meeting. 
A  courtier  proud  walking  along  the  street, 
Hap'ned  by  chance  a  schoUer  for  to  meet : 
The  courtier  said  (minding  nought  more  then  place) 
Unto  the  schoMer  (meeting  £soe  to  fiioe) 
To  take  the  wa]l>  base  men  1*1  not  permit; 
The  schoUer  said,  I  will,  and  gave  him  it. 

Cede  majoribus, 
I  took  the  wall>  one  rudely  thrust  me  by. 
And  told  me  the  high-way  did  open  ly, 
I  thank'd  him  that  he  would  me  so  much  girace^ 
To  take  the  worse  and  leave  the  better  place; 
For  if  by  owners  we  esteem  of  things. 
The  wall's  the  subjects,  but  the  way  the  kings. 

On  Betty. 
Sound  teeth  haA  Betty »  pure  as  pearl  and  small, 
l\lth  mellow  lips,  and  luscious  therewithal}. 


116  Syigttm^. 

A  Rule  for  Courtiers. 
He  that  will  thrive  in  court,  most  oft  become. 
Against  his  wiU,  both  blind,  and  deaf,  and  dumb. 

Why  ijoomen  wear  a  fall. 
A  question  'tis,  why  women  wear  a  Ml ; 
The  truth  on't  is,  to  pride  they're  given  all. 
And  pride,  the  proverb  sayes,  will  have  a  fall. 

Tor  as  experius. 
Priscus  hath  been  a  traveller,  for  why  ? 
He  will  so  strangely  swagger,  swear  and  lye. 

To  a  painted  Whore. 
Whosoever  sidth  thou  sdlest  all,  doth  jest. 
Thou  buy'st  thy  beauty,  that  seUs  all  the  rest. 

Detur  quod  meritum. 
A  courtier  kind  in  speech,  curst  in  condition. 
Finding  his  faults  could  be  no  longer  hidden. 
Came  to  his  friend  to  clear  his  bod  suspition. 
And  fearing  least  he  should  be  more  then  chidden. 
Fell  to  flatt'ring  and  most  base  submission. 
Vowing  to  kisse  his  foot  if  he  were  bidden. 
My  foot  said  he  >  nay  that  were  too  submisse  ^ 
You  three  foot  higher,  well  deserve  to 


Non  lubens  loquitur, 
Gluto  at  meals  is  never  heard  to  talk. 
For  which  the  more  his  chaps  and  chin  do  walk. 
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Wlien  every  one  that  sits  about  the  bovd. 
Makes  sport  to  ask,  what  Gluto,  neV  a  word  ? 
He  fbrc*d  to  answer  being  very  loath. 
Is  almost  choak'd,  speaking  and  eating  both* 

On  Philos. 
If  Philoi,  none  but  those  are  dead  doe  praisej» 
I  would  I  might  displease  him  all  his  dayes. 

;    The  Promise^breaker. 
Vattus  dpib  promise  much,  but  still  doth  breaks 
So  all  his  promises  are  great  and  weak : 
Like  bubbles  in  the  water  (round  and  light) 
Swelling  so  great  that  they  are  broke  out-right. 

Change, 
What  now  we  like,  anon  we  disapprove  j 
The  new  successor  driyes  away  old  love. 

On  a  passing  BeU, 
This  doleful!  musick  of  impartiall  death. 
Who  danceth  after,  danceth  out  of  breath. 

Nummos  Sf  demonajungit. ' 
Bat  bids  you  swell  with  envy  till  you  burst. 
So  he  be  rich,  and  may  his  coffers  fill. 
Bringing  the  example  of  the  fox  that^s  curst 
And  threatning  folks  who  have  least  power  to  kill ;. 
For  wby  'tis  knovi>>  his  trade  can  never  fell^ 
That  hath  already  got  the  devill  and  all. 


1  Id  S|%raiii«. 

Nil  gratum  miione  caretu. 
Pauhu  a  pamplil^it  doth  in  prode  present 
Unto  his  lord  (the  fraits  of  idle  time) 
Who  £ar  more  curelesge^  then  therewith  content, 
Wiflbeth  it  were  converted  into  rime : 
Which  done,  and  brought  him  at  another  season. 
Said,  now  His  rime,  before  nor  rime  nor  reason. 

Non  cestai  perdcre  lusor. 
Ask  Ficus  how  his  luck  at  dicing  goes : 
Like  to  the  tide  (quoth  he)  it  ebbs  and  flows. 
Then  I  suppose  his  chance  cannot  be  good. 
For  an  men  know  'tis  longer  ebbe  than  flood. 

Wometu  policy. 
To  weep  oft,  still  to  flatter,  sometime  spin. 
Are  properties  women  excell  meh  in. 

Volucrem  sic  dedpit  auceps. 
Hidrus  the  horse-courser  (that  cunning  mate) 
Doth  with  the  buyers  thus  equivocate  5 
Claps  on  his  hand,  and  prays  he  may  not  thrive^ 
If  that  his  gelding  be  not  under  five.  I> 

Perdai  qui  caveat  emptor. 
Nor  lesse  meant  Promus  when  that  vow  he  made 
Then  to  give  o'r  his  consehing  tapsters  trade. 
Who  check'd  for  short  and  frothy  measorDj  swore 
He  never  would  from  heneefoith  fill  pot  move. 


OnDeaA. 
How  base  hatli  dn  made  maD>  to  Mr  atUftg 
Which  men  call  Mori?  which  yet  hath loai  dl  sdng, 
And  18  but  a  privation  as  we  know. 
Nay  ia  no  word  if  we  exempt  the  O : 
llien  let  good  men  the  fear  of  it  defie^ 
AH  is  but  O^  when  they  shall  ooiae  to  ^e. 

To  Mr.  Ben  Johnson,  demanding  the  reason  toAy  he 

calPd  his  plays  toorks* 
Pray  tell  me  Ben,  where  doth  the  mystery  lark> 
What  others  call  a  play>  you  call  a  work« 

Thus  ansifBoer*d  by  ajriend  in  Ben  Johnsons  defence. 
The  authors  friend  thus  for  the  author  sayes> 
Biens  playes  ^ffe  woiks>  when  others  irorbs  are  plays. 

On  Crambo  a  husie  sM/ter. 
By  want  of  shift,  since  Ike  at  first  am  bred^ 
And  alter  by  the  same  increaat  and  Hod } 
Crambo  I  muse  how  yon  have  lice  SD  manyj. 
all  men  know  you  shift  as  much  as  any. 


Ad  Arisiarbhum. 
Be  not  agrier'd^.my  humoraias  lines  afibrd 
Of  looeer  language  here  and  ^erea  word: 
Who  undertakes  to  sweep  a  common  onk, 
I  cannot  falaale  him>  tftoogfa  his  broom  dd  stink. 


.In  Aulum, 
Aulus  giyefr  naught  men  say^  though  much  he  era 
Yet  I  can  tell  to  whom  the  pox  he  gave. 

Oh  covetous  persons* 
Patrons  are  latrona^  then  by  this 

Th'are  worst  of  greedy  people> 
Whose  cognizance  a  wolfs  head  is> 

And  in  his  mouth  a  steef^ 

On  a  Dyer* 
Who  hath  time  hath  life,  that  he  denieB;^ 
This  man  hath  both,  yet  still  he  dies. 

Non  verbera^  sed  verba» 
Two  schoUars  late  appointed  for  the  field; 
Must,  which  was  weakest  to  the  other  yield ; 
The  quarrell  first  b^^  about  a  word. 
Which  now  should  be  decided  by  the  sword  t 
But  e*r  they  drew,  there  fell  that  alteration. 
As  they  grew  friends  again  by  disputation. 

Love  and  Liberty, 
Love  he  that  will;  it  best  likes  me 
To  have  my  neck  from  loves  yoke  free. 

To  a  neat  Reader* 
Thou  say'st  my  venes  are  rude,  raggedy  r^iie,. 
Not  like  some  others  rimes,  smooth  dainty  stuie ; 


Epigrams  are  like  satyrs,  loiigli  without, 
lake  chesimts  sweet,  take  thou  the  kernel  out. 

Of  Letting. 
In  bed  a  young  man  with  his  old  wife  lay, 
O  wife,  quoth  he,  IVe  let  a  thing  to  day. 
By  which  I  fear,  I  am  a  loser  much : 
His  wife  replyes,  youths  bargains  still  are  such ; 
So  turning  from  him  angry  at  her  heart. 
She  unawares  let  out  a  thundring  '  ■'■■■■ 
O  wif e^  quoth  he,  no  loser  am  I  now, 
A  marvlous  saver  I  am  made  by  you ; 
Young  men  that  old  wives  have  may  never  sell. 
Because  old  wives,  quoth  he,  let  things  so  well. 

SuUaia  causa  Sfc. 
Why  studies  Sihetter  no  more  the  laws, 
'Tis  thought  Duck4ane  has  tane  away  the  cause. 

Sapiat  qui  dives,  oportet, 
'Tis  known  how  well  I  live,  sayes  Romeo, 
And  whom  I  list,  I'le  love,  or.  will  despise : 
Indeed  it's  reason  good  it  should  be  so.': . 
For  they  that  wealthy  are,  must,  needs!  be  wise : 
But  this  were  ill  if  so  it  come  to  passe. 
That  for  your  wealth  you  must  be  beg'd  n  asse. 

In  Dossum. 
Done  riding  forth,,  the  wind  was  very  big. 
And  strained  court'sie  with  his  perriwig, 
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Leaving  his  sconce  behind  so  Toyd  of  haire^ 
As  Esops  crow  might  break  her  oyster  there  j 
Fool  he  to  think  his  hair  could  tarry  fast^ 
When  Boreas  tears  fbrrests  with  a  blast. 

Post  dulcia^Jinis  amanu. 
Jenkin  a  Welshman^  that  had  suits  in  law, 
Joumying  to  London,  dianc'd  to  steal  a  cow; 
For  which  (pox  on  her  luck  as  ne*r  mon  saw) 
Was  burnt  within  the  fist  and  know  not  how : 
Being  ask'd  if  well  the  laws  with  him  did  stand, 
Hur  have  hur  now  (quoth  Jenkin)  in  hur  hand. 

Femina  indifkantw  viros. 

Kind  Katharine  to  her  husband  kist  these  words. 

Mine  own  sweet  WiU^  how  deaily  do  I  love  thee ! 

If  true  (quoth  Will)  the  world  no  sudi  affords. 

And  that  it's  true,  I  durst  his  waitant  be; 
For  iie'r  heard  I  of  woman  good  or  iU, 
But  alwayes  loved  best,  her  owne  sweet  will. 

Ad  Tusserum, 
Tusser^  they  tell  me  when  thou  wert  alive. 
Thou  teaching  thrifk,  thy  self  couldst  never  thrive ; 
So  like  the  whetstone  many  men  are  wont 
To  sharpen  others  when  themielves  are  bfaut. 

Prastai  videri  quam  eue. 
CUius  with  die&ts  Is  well  customed. 
That  hath  the  lawes  but  little  studied ; 


No  matter  CUtus,  so  they  Mug  their  fees^ 
How  ill  the  case  and  thy  advioe  agrees, 

TuTic  tua  ret  agUur, 
A  jealous  merchant  that  a  sailor  met, 
Ask*d  him  the  reason  why  he  meant  to  marry. 
Knowing  what  ill  their  absence  might  beget. 
That  still  at  sea,  constmined  are  to  tarry  ? 
Sir  (quoth  the  saylor)  think  you  that  so  strange  ? 
'Tia  done  the  time  whiles  you  but  walke  th*ex.change. 

On  Stoles, 
Skoles  stinks  so  deadly,  that  his  breeches  loath 
Hia  dampish  buttocks  fiirthennore  to  doath : 
Cloyd  they  are  up  with  arsej  but  hope,  and  bkst 
Will  whirle  about,  and  bbw  them  thence  at  last. 

A  Conference, 
A  Dane,  a  Spantard,  a  Polonian> 
My  self  a  Swisse,  with  an  Hungarian, 
At  supper  met,  discoursed  each  with  other. 
Drank,  laught,  yet  none  that  understood  another. 

In  Mareum, ' 
Marcus  is  not  an  hypoeike,  and  why  ? 
He  flyes  all  good,  to  fly  hypocrisy. 

Quod  non  verba  suadeani  f 
&z^t»  halfe  saVd  fais  credit  wiA  a  jest. 
That  at  a  redconing  this  derise  had  got, 
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When  he  should  eoine  to  draw  amongst  the  rest. 
And  saw  eadi  map  had  ooyny  himself  had  not  -, 
His  empty  pocket  feels^  and  *gins  to  say. 
In  sadness  sirs^  here's  not  a  crosse  to  pay. 

Stupid  Binus. 
Sith  time  flyes  fast  away,  his  safest  flight 
Binus  prevents  with  dreaming  day  and  night. 

In  divites. 
Rich  men  their  wealth  as  children  rattles  keep. 
When  play*d  a  while  with't  then  they  fall  asleep. 

In  Fannium. 
What  fiiry's  this  >  his  foe  wlulst  Fannius  flyes. 
He  kils  himself,  for  fear  of  death  he  dyes. 

On  a  wiunting  Poetaster. 
CeciUus  boasts  his  verses  worthy  be 
To  be  ingraven  on  a  cypresse  tree  5 
A  cypresse  wreath  beflts  them  well,  'tis  trae ; 
For  they  are  near  their  death  and  crave  but  due. 

In  dkites-iracundos. 
Rich  friends  *gainst  poor  to  anger  stall  are  prone : 
It  is  not  well  but  profitably  donie. 

Durum  telum  necessiUu* 
Coquus  with  hunger  pehnilessfe  cohstrain'd 
To  call  for  meat  and  wine  three  shillings  cost. 


Had  suddenly  this  project  entertain'd^ 
In  stead  of  whafs  to  pay^  to  call  mine  boat;  . 
Who  being  oorae  entreatetb  him  discusse^ 
Wbat  price  the  law  alots  for  shedding  blood : 
Whereto  mine  host  direcdy  answers  thus; 
*TwB8  alwayes  jfbrty  pence  he  und^nstood : 
So  then,  quoth  Coquus,  to  requite  your  pains, 
Pray  break  my  head,  and  give  me  what  remains. 

To  an  Vpstart. 
Thj  old  friends  thou  foigotst  having  got  wealth : 
No  marvaile,  for  thou  hast  forgot  thy  selfe. 

Ambition^ 
In  wayes  to  greatnesse,  think  on  this. 
Hut  slippery  all  ambition  is. 

Suum  cuique. 
A  strange  contention  being  lately  had. 
Which  kind  of  musick  was  the  sweet'st  and  best. 
Some  praise  the  sprightly  sound;  and  some  the  sad. 
Some  lik't  the  viols ;  and  amdiig  the  rest. 
Some  in  the  bag-pipes  commendation  spoke. 
Quoth  one  stood  by,  give  me  a  pipe  of  smoke. 

In  Prodigum, 
Each  age  of  men  new  fashions  doth  invent ; 
Things  which  are  old,  young  men  do  not  esteem  : 
What  pleasd  our  fJAthers,  doth  not  us  cpntent : 
What  flourish'd  then,  we  out  of  fashion  deem :  . 


And  that*s  the  cause  as  I  do  underatand. 
Why  Prodigus  did  sell  his  fathers  land. 

In  Mtdicum. 
When  Mingo  ayes,  how  do  yon  sir  ?  'tis  thought 
He  patients  wanteth ;  and  his  practice's  nangfat : 
Wherefore  of  late>  now  every  one  he  meeteth. 
With  [I  am  glad  to  see  you  well]  he  greeteth : 
But  whol  helieve  him  now>  when  all  can  tell. 
The  world  goes  ill  with  him,  when  all  are  well  ? 

OnZelot. 
Is  Zdot  pure  ?  he  is :  yet  see  he  wears 
The  signe  of  Circumcision  in  his  ears. 

Cri^mti  crines  plunuB  dant  oalcar  amori. 
Why  is  young  Annas  thus  with  feathers  dight  ? 
And  on  his  shoidder  wears  a  dangling  lock } 
The  one  foretels  hee'l  sooner  fly  then  fight. 
The  other  shows  hee's  wrapt  in's  mothers  smock. 
But  wherefore  wears  he  such  a  jingling  spur } 
O  know,  he  deals  with  jades  that  will  not  stir. 

On  Boung^Bob. 
Bob,  thou,  nor  souldier,  theef,  nor  fencer  art. 
Yet  by  thy  weapon  lir'st,  th'ast  one  good  part. 

On  Glaucus, 
Glaucus  a  man^  a  womans  hair  doth  wear. 
But  yet  he  wears  tiie  same  com'b  out  bi^ad : 
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So  men  the  wallet  of  their  fimlts  do  bear. 
For  if  before  biin>  he  that  foult  should  find : 
I  think  foul  ahame  would  hia  fair  fooe  invade. 
To  see  a  man  so  like  a  woman  made. 

On  Crab. 
Crab  faces  gowns  with  sundry  furres  $  'tia  known. 
He  keeps  the  foz-forre  for  to  foee  Us  own. 

Doh  intimus. 
Nor  hauk,  nor  hound,  nor  horse,  those  letters  hhh. 
But  ach  its  self^'tis  Bndui  bones  attachea. 

OfBatardiu. » 
Bakardm  needs  would  know  his  horoscope. 
To  see  if  he  were  bom  to  scape  the  rope : 
The  Magtu  sud,  ere  thou  mine  answer  have, 
I  must  the  name  of  both  thy  pacents  emve  2 
That  said,  Batardtu  could  not  speak  but  spit  1 
For  on  his  fathers  name  he  could  not  hit: 
And  out  of  doors  at  last  he  stept  with  shame. 
To  ask  his  mother  for  his  Hotthens  name. 

Cofuuetudo  lex. 
Two  wooers  for  a  wench  were  eadi  at  strifo. 
Which  should  eiyoy  her  to  his  wedded  wife. 
Quoth  th*one,  she's  mine,  because  I  first  her  saw  $ 
She's  mine,  quoth  th'otber,  by  pye-comer  law : 
Where  sticking  once  a  prick  on  what  yw  buy. 
It's  then  your  own,  which  no  man  must  deny. 
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On  Wcmeni  denial, 
Women>  allJiough  they.ne*re  so  goodly  make  it. 
Their  fashion  is  but  to  say  no,  and  take  it. 

In  Batium. 
BaHus  affirm'd  no  poet  lever  writ. 
Before  that  loVe  inspir'd  his  dull-head  wit : 
And  that  himself  in  love  bad  wit  no  more. 
Then  one  stark  mad,  though  somewhat  wise  before. 

On  Marriage, 
^        Wedding  and  hanging  the  destinies  dispatdi. 
But  hanging  seems  to  some  the  better  match. 

VidtM  auraia, 
Gallut  hath  got  a  widow  wondrous  old. 
The  reason  is  he  woo*d  her  for  her  gold : 
Knowing  her  maids  are  young' and 'serve  for  hire. 
Which  is  as  much  as  Galliu  doth  desire. 

In  Dol  pragnaniem. 
Dol  learning  Propria  qua  maribus  without  book. 
Like  Namen  crescentis  genitivo  doth  look. 


T^midoijbrtutta  n 
When  Miles  the  serving-man  my  lady  kist. 
She  knew  him  not  (though  scarcely  could  resist) 
For  this  (quoth  he)  my  master  Ud  me  say  >— 
How*s  that  (quoth  she)  and  frowning  flings  away 


Vext  to  the  hearty  she  took  her  marke  amisse. 
And  that  she  should  a  serving  creature  kisse. 
Why  thus  it  is  when  fools  must  make  it  known> 
They  oome  on  others  businesses  not  their  own. 

Against  a  certain  — 
For  mad  men  Bedlam,  Bridewell  for  a  knave^ 
Cbooae  whether  of  those  two  th'adst  rather  have. 

Lcnes  progresse. 
Loves  first  approach,  delights  sweet  song  doth  sing : 
But  in  departure,  she  woes  sting  doth  bring. 

On  old  Scylla. 
ScyUa  is  toothlesse,  yet,  when  she  was  young. 
She  had  both  teeth  enough,  and  too  much  tongue. 
What  shall  I  then  of  toothlesse  Scylh  say. 
But  that  her  tongue  hath  worn  her  teeth  away  ? 

On  Gallants  Cloaks. 
Without,  plain  cloaks  5  within,  plusht :  but  I  doubt 
The  wearv's  worst  within,  and  best  without. 

On  Banks  the  Vsurer, 
Banks  feels  no  lamenesse  on  his  knotty  gout. 
His  money  travels  for  him  in  and  out : 
And  though  the  soundest  legs  go  every  day. 
He  toils  to  be  at  hdl  as  soon  as  they. 


ISO  CfifmM. 

TiBcvMia  pr49vate$u. 
Tell  Tom  of  Plaio's  worth  or  ArisMka 
Hang't  give  him  wealth  enough;  let  wit  slop  bottle«« 

On  the  tame, 
Tom  vow'd  to  beat  his  boy  against  the  wall. 
And  as  he  struck,  he  forthwith  caught  a  £bJ1: 
The  boy  deriding,  said,  I  do  aver, 
Vhave  done  a  thing,  you  cannot  stand  to  sir. 

OnD^. 
To  be  indebted  is  a  shame  men  say. 
Then  *tis  confessing  of  a  shame  to  pay. 

Ajoffmoni  Maid* 
Rosa  bdng  fidse  and  peQur*d,  onoe  a  friend 
Bid  me  contented  be,  and  mark  h^  end : 
But  yet  I  care  not,  let  my  friend  go  fiddle } 
Let  him  mark  her  end,  I'le  mark  her  middle. 

Adver$iiy, 
Love  is  maintun'd  by  wealth,  when  all  is  spent. 
Adversity  then  breeds  the  discontent. 

On  Soranao. 
Soranzo's  broad  brim  hat  I  oft  compare 
To  the  vast  compasse  of  the  heavenly  qihere : 
His  head,  the  earth's  g^be,  fixed  under  it; 
Whose  center  is,  his  wondrous  little  wit. 
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To  a  great  Guest, 
With  other  friends  I  bid  you  to  my  feagt. 
Though  coming  late,  yet  are  you  not  the  least. 

In  Coitam. 
Cotta  when  he  hath  din'd  saith,  God  be  praisd, 
Tet  never  praiseth  God  for  meat  or  drink : 
Sith  Cotta  speaketh,  and  not  practiseth. 
He  speaketh  surely  what  he  doth  not  think. 

De  Corde  Sf  Lytgua. 
The  tongue  was  once  a  servant  to  the  heart. 
And  what  it  gave  she  finely  did  impart : 
But  now  hypocrisie  is  grown  so  strong. 
She  makes  the  heart  a  servant  to  the  tongue. 

On  Rutnpe. 
Rump  is  a  turn  spit,  yet  he  sddome  can 
Steale  a  swolne  sop  out  of  the  dripping-pan. 

On  Poverty. 
If  thoa  be  poor,  thou  ihalt  be  ever  ao. 
None  now  do  wealth,  but  on  the  rich  bestow. 

In  Ehriosum, 
Fie  man  (saith  she)  but  I  teU  Mistrisse  Anne, 
Her  drunken  husband  is  no  drunken  man. 
For  those  wits  which  are  overcome  with  drink. 
Are  voyd  of  reason,  and  are  beasts  I  think. 
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Willi  error, 
Witt  sayes  his  wife*8  so  fiat^  she  scarce  can  go. 
But  she  as  nimbly  answers.  Faith  sir  no : 
Alas  good  Will,  thou  art  mistaken  quite. 
For  all  men  know,  that  she  is  wondrous  light. 

On  Rome. 
Hate  &  debate,  Rome  through  the  world  hath  spread. 
Yet  Roma,  amor  is,  if  backward  read : 
Then  is*t  not  strange,  Rome  hate  should  foster  ?  no. 
For  out  of  backward  love  all  hate  doth  grow  ? 

On  Tuck. 
At  post  and  paire,  or  slam,  Tom  Tuck  would  play 
This  Christmasse,  but  his  want  therewith,  says  nay. 

Something  no  savour. 
All  things  have  savour,  though  some  but  small  -, 
Nay,  a  box  on  th*ear^  hath  no  smell  at  alL 

Artf  Fortune,  and  Ignorance* 
When  Fortune  fell  asleep,  and  hate  did  blind  her. 
Art,  Fortune  lost ;  and  Ignorance  did  find  her : 
Sith  when,  dull  Ignorance  with  Fortunes  store. 
Hath  been  inrich*d,  and  Art  hath  still  been  poor. 

On  Bibent. 
Bibens  to  shew  his  liberality. 
Made  Lusus  drunk  3  (a  noble  quality. 
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And  mndi  esteem'd)  which  Bibens  fain  would  ptove 
To  he  the  eigne  of  his  ^miliar  love : 
Lufus  heware^  thoult  finde  him  in  the  end^ 
Familiar  devils  no  fiBuniliar  friend. 

On  Tobacco, 
lliings  which  are  common^  common  men  do  use. 
The  hetter  sort  do  conmion  things  refuse : 
Tei  countries-doth-hreech,  &  court-velyet-hose. 
Puffs  hoth  alike  tobacco  through  the  nose. 

On  Cupid. 
Cupid  no  wonder  was  not  doth'd  of  old. 
For  love  though  naked,  seldome  e*r  is  cold. 

On  Ebrio. 
See  where  Don  Ebrio,  like  a  Dutchman  goes^ 
Yet  drunk  with  English  ale,  one  would  suppose 
That  he  would  shoulder  down  each  door  &  wall. 
But  they  must  stand,  or  he,  poor  fool  must  fiedl. 

On  Love, 
iMwe  hath  two  divers  wings,  as  lovers  say : 
Thou  following  him,  with  one  he  flyes  away; 
With  th'other,  if  thou  fly  he  follows  thee : 
Theiefbre  the  last,  love,  onely  use  for  me. 

On  the  same. 
Love,  as  *tis  said,  doth  work  with  such  strange  tools. 
That  he  can  make  fools  wise-men,  wise^men  fools. 
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Then  happy  I,  for  being  nor  fool«  nor  wke^ 
Love  with  his  toyes  and  tools  I  shall  despise. 

On  a  Wanton, 
Some  the  word  Wanton  fetch,  though  with  small  skill. 
From  those  that  want  one  to  effect  their  will 
If  so,  I  think  that  wantons  there  are  none. 
For  till  the  world  want  men,  can  they  want  none. 

Ingluviem  sequiturjames* 
Curio  would  feed  upon  the  daintiest  fare. 
That  with  the  court  or  country  might  compare : 
For  what  lets  Curio  that  he  need  to  care. 
To  frolick  freely  with  the  proudest  that  dare: 
But  this  ezcesse  was  such  in  all  things  rare. 
As  he  proved  bankrupt  e*er  he  was  aware* 

On  Maukters. 
Such  MauUUrs  as  ill  measure  sell  for  gain. 
Are  not  meer  knaves,  but  also  knaves  in  grain. 

In  Corbum. 
Corbus  will  not,  perswade  him  all  I  can. 
The  world  should  take  him  for  a  gentleman : 
His  reason's  this,  because  men  should  not  deem. 
That  he  is  such  as  he  doth  never  seem. 

On  Priscus  Mistresse. 
Priicus  commends  his  mistris  for  a  girle^ 
Whose  lips  be  rubies,  and  whose  teeth  are  pearle : 


need  prove  bo,  or  else  it  will  be  found, 
HepftycBtoodearj  tliej  cost  him  many  a  pound. 

On  Women, 
Women  think  wo— men  far  more  constant  be> 
Than  we—men,  and  the  letter  O  we  see. 
In  wo— men,  not  in  we— men,  as  they  say, 
Figores  earths  constant  orbe;  we— men  say  nay : 
It  means  the  moon,  which  proves  (none  think  it  strange) 
Women  are  constant,  &  most  true  in  change. 

""  On  SoMieri. 

Nor  faith,  nor  conscience  common  souldiers  carry. 
Best  pay,  is  right  y  their  hands  are  mercenary. 

Drusius  and  Furio. 
Furio  would  fight  with  Drusius  in  the  field. 
Because  the  straw,  stout  Drusius  would  not  yield. 
On  which  their  mistriss  trod ;  they  both  did  meet  i 
Drunus  in  field  fell  dead  at  Furio* s  feet  5 
One  had  the  straw,  but  with  it  this  Greek  letter  TI 
The  other  lost  it,  pray  who  had  the  better  ? 

On  Cupid. 
Love  is  a  boy,  and  subject  to  the  rod 
Some  say,  but  lovers  say  he  is  a  god : 
I  thmk  that  love  is  neither  god  nor  boy. 
But  a  mad  Inrains  imaginary  toy. 
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On 

When  I  am.sidc^  not  else,  tfaou  oom*8t  to  see  roe. 
Would  fortone  from  both  torments  stiJl  would  free  me. 

On  a  PurUan. 
From  impure  mouths^  now  many  bear  the  name 
Of  puritan,  yet  merit  not  the  same. 
This  one  shall  onely  be  my  puritan 
That  is  a  knave,  yet  seems  an  honest  man. 

Ostendit  hedera  rnnum. 
A  scoffing  mate,  that,  past  along  Cheap-side, 
Incontinent  a  gallant  lasse  espide ; 
Whose  tempting  bn*«st8j(as  to  the  sale  laid  out) 
Incites  this  youngster  thus  to  *gin  to  flout. 
Lady  (quoth  he)  is  this  flesh  to  be  sould  ? 
No  lord  (quoth  she)  for  silver  nor  for  gold. 
But  wherefore  ask  you  ?  (and  there  made  a  stop  ? 
To  buy  (quoth  he)  if  not  shut  up  your  shop.  ' 

'  Ctttanium  mutatus  ab  iUo  ! 
Pedes  grown  proud  makes  men  admire  thereat. 
Whose  baser  breeding,  should  they  think  not  beare  it. 
Nay,  he  on  cock-horse  rides,  how  like  you  that  ? 
Tut !  Pedes  proverb  is.  Win  gold  and  weare  it. 
But  Pedes  you  have  seen  them  rise  in  hast. 
That  through  their  pride  have  broke  thdr  nedk  at 
last. 
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Vjpon  Latina. 
Lavma  brought  to  bed,  her  huBband  looks 
To  know's  childs  fortune  throughout  hia  books. 
His  neighbours  think  hliad  need  search  backward  rather. 
And  leam  for  certain  who  had  been  the  father. 

Report  and  Error, 
Error  by  error,  tales  by  tales,  great  grow; 
As  snow-balls  do,  by  rowling  to  and  fro. 

In  Superhan. 
Rustick  Superfnu  fine  new  cloaths  hath  got, 
Of  ta&ta  and  velvet,  fair  in  sight  $ 
The  shew  of  which  hath  so  bewitcht  the  sot. 
That  he  thinks  gentleman  to  be  his  right : 
But  he's  deceived,  for  true  that  is  of  old. 
An  file's  an  ape,  though  he  wear  cloth  of  gold. 

No  truth  in  Wine. 
Truth  is  in  wine,  but  none  can  finde  it  there. 
For  in  your  taverns,  men  will  lye  and  sweare. 

On  Infidus. 
Infidtu  was  so  free  of  oaths  last  day. 
That  he  would  swear,  what  e'r  he  thought  to  say : 
But  now  such  is  his  chance,  whereat  he*s  griev'd. 
The  more  he  swears,  the  lesse  he  is  believ'd. 

OnCdiu$. 
CdiUi  doth  love  himself e,  CeUui  is  wise. 
For  now  no  rivaU  e'r  can  claim  his  prize. 
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On  Chtiitnuuu  Ivy* 
At  Christmnaoe  miax  do  alwftfas  ivy  gpefc. 
And  in  each,  corner  of  the  house  is  set : 
But  why  do  they>  then,  use  ihaA  Bacchus  weed? 
Because  they  meaa>  then  Baccktu-Vkt  to  feed. 

Adverrify.         ' 
Adversity  hurts  none^  but  ondy  sudi 
Whom  whitest  fortune  dandled  has  too  much. 

On  Bacchus. 
Pot-lifting  Bacchm  to  the  earth  did  b^d 
His  knee  to  drink  a  health  unto  his  friend : 
And  there  he  did  so  long  in  liquor  pour^ 
That  he  lay  quite  sick-drunk  upon  the  floor. 
Judge,  was  there  not  a  drunkards  kindnesse  s: 
To  drink  his  friend  a  health,  and  lose  his  own  ? 

Of  a  fat  man. 
Hee's  rich,  that  hath  great  in-comes  by  the  yeaac : 
Then  that  great  belly*d  man  is  rich,  II  swear : 
For  sure  his  belly  ne*r  so  big  had  bin. 
Had  he  not  daily  had  great  comings  in. 

A  toished  Cramp. 
Some  have  the  cimmp  in  legs,  and  hande!,  *ti8.toM, 
1  wish't  in  my  wifes  tongue,  when  she  doth  scold. 

Vindida  %nm  seguitur. 
Kitt  being  kick-d  and  spuir'd,  pmaiMS  the  law. 
That  doom*d  the  dammage  at  twiccf  foiity. pence. 
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Whichj  when  the  party  which  had  wrong'd  him  saw; 

Thought  'twas  too  great  a  fine  for  ffoch  oifenoe. 
Why  then,  quoth  Kiitj  if  I  too  much  request, 
Thon  nudst  at  any  time  Mck  out  the  rest. 

On  Flaccus. 
Flaccus  being  yonng,  liiey  said  he  was  a  guU  -, 
Of  his  simplicity  each  mouth  was  full : 
And  pitying  him,  they'd  say>  the  foolish  lad 
Would  surely  be  deceived^  of  all  he  had. 
His  youth  is  past,  now  may  tbey  tume  him  loose; 
For  why  ?  the  gnU  is  grown  to  be  a  goose. 

Per  phunas  oHser, 
See  how  young  Ri^us  walks  in  green  eadi  day. 
As  if  be  neV  was  youthful  until  now : 
E'le  Christmass  next,  his  green  goose  witt  be  gray. 
And  those  high  bumish'd  plumes  in's  cap  will  bow : 
But  you  do  wrong  him,  since  his  purse  iis  full. 
To  call  him  goose,  that  is  so  young  a  gull. 

OfJenhin. 
Jerdnn  is  a  rude  clown,  go  tdl  him  so  j 
What  need  I  tell,  what  he  himself  doth  know? 
Periiaps  he  doth  not,  then  he  is  a  sot ; 
For  tell  me,  what  knows  he  that  knows  it  not  ? 
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Trigg  haying  tain'd  hlft  sate  he  atiats  in  stafe. 
And  telb  thejvrorld  he's  now  regenerate. 
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To  Fortune. 
Poets  say  Fortune's  blind,  and  cannot  see. 
And  therefore  to  be  bom  withaU,  if  she 
Sometimes  drop  gifts  on  undeserving  wights : 
But  sure  they  are  deceiv*d  j  she  hath  her  sight. 
Else  could  it  not  at  all  times  so  ML  out. 
That  fools  should  have,  and  wise  men  go  without. 

On  Britcus. 
I  pray  you  give  Sir  Brisctts  leave  to  speak. 
The  gander  lores  to  hear  himself  to  creak. 

On  an  English  Ape. 
Would  you  believe,  when  you  this  Monsieur  see^ 
That  his  whole  body  should  speak  French,  not  he  ? 
That  he  untravell*d  should  be  French  so  much. 
As  French  men  in  his  company  should  seem  Duichf 
Or  hung  some  Monsieurs  picture  on  the  wall; 
By  which  his  damme  conceived  him,  doaths  and  all  ? 
No,  'tis  the  new  French  taylors  motion,  made 
Dayly  to  viralk  th'Exchangej  and  help  the  trade. 

Posseuions. 
Those  possessions  short  liv*d  are 
Into  the  which  vire  come  by  warre. 

NuUa  dies  sine  linea. 
By  ever  learning,  Solon  waxed  old. 
For  time  he  knew,  was  better  far  than  gold : 
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Fortune  would  give  him  gold  which  would  decay. 
But  finrtnne  cannot  give  him  yesterday. 

In  Camuium. 
One  told  his  wife  a  hearts-head  he  had  bought^ 
To  hang  his  hat  upon^  and  home  it  brought : 
To  whom  his  frugall  wife^  What  needs  that  care  ? 
I  hope>  sweet-hearty  your  head  your  hat  can  beare. 

On  More^eto, 
MorC'-deto  the  mercer^  with  a  kind  salute. 
Would  needs  intreat  my  custome  for  a  suite : 
Here  sir^  quoth  he,  for  sattins,  velvets  call. 
What  e*r  you  please^  I'l  take  your  word  for  all. 
I  thank*d>  took^  gave  my  word ;  say  than. 
Am  I  at  all  indebted  to  this  man  ? 

Parijugo  dulcis  iractus. 
When  Grctt»  had  Inn  wedded  now  three  dayes. 
And  an  his  neighbours  bad  God  give  him  joy. 
This  strange  conclusion  with  his  wife  assayes^ 
Why  till  her  marriage  day  she  prov'd  so  coy : 
Foie  God  (saith  he)  'twas  well  thou  didst  not  yeeld 
For  doubtless  then  my  purpose  was  to  leave  thee. 
Oh  sir  (quoth  she)  I  once  was  so  beguild. 
And  thought  the  next  man  should  not  so  deceive  me. 
Now  ^  upon't  (quoth  he)  thou  breedst  my  wo. 
Why  man  (quodi  she)  I  speak  but  quid  pro  quo. 
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Oh  Sims  marriage. 
Six  moneths,  quoth  Sim,  a  suiter^  and  not  sped  ? 
I  in  a  ser'n  night  did  both  woo  and  wed. 
Who  green  fruit  loves^  must  take  long  pains  to  shake ; 
Thine  was  some  down-fall^  I  dare  undertake. 

Vpon  Sis, 
Sis  brags  sh'hath  beauty^  and  will  prove  the  same  -, 
As  how }  as  thus  sir;  'tis  her  puppies  name. 

On  Clym. 
Clym  cals  hiB  wife^  and  reckoning  all  his  neighbon. 
Just  halfe  of  them  are  cuckolds^  he  aren. 
Nay  fie^  quoth  she,  I  would  they  heard  you  speak  $ 
You  of  your  sdf,  it  seems,  no  reckoning  make. 

On  Gut, 
Science  puffb  up,  says  Chxt,  when  either  pease 
Make  him  thus  swell,  or  windy  cabbage*. 

On  WomensJatdU. 
We  men  in  many  ftuilts  abound. 
But  two  in  women  can  be  found : 
The  worst  that  from  their  sex  proceeds; 
Is  naught  in  words,  and  naught  in  deeds. 

To  a  Muck-worm, 
Content  great  riches  is,  to  make  which  true. 
Your  heir  would  be  content  to  buiy  you. 
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On  Lam* 
Our  dviU  law  doth  seem  a  royall  thing. 
It  hath  more  titles  then  the  Spanish  king; 
Bat  yet  the  common-law  quite  puts  it  down. 
In  getdngj  like  the  pope^  so  many  a  crown. 


In  Coam. 
A  nor  a  will  Coa  espy, 
TiD  she  ascend  np  to  the  cornered  II. 

Maids  Naif*s* 
Maides  nay's  are  nothing,  they  are  shie 
Bui  to  desire  idnt  they 


De  Ore. 
Os  of  Og  amouth,  SeaUger  doth  make; 
And  firom  this  letter,  mouth  his  name  doth  take : 
And  I  had  heen  of  ScaUgen  bdief. 
But  that  I  look'd  in  O,  and  saw  no  teeth. 

In  Hugonenu 
Though  praise,  and  please,  doth  Hugo  never  none. 
Yet  praise,  and  please,  doth  Hi^o  ever  one ; 
For  praise,  and  ]dease,  doth  Hugo  himself  alone. 

t 

On  Severus. 
Seoerus  is  eatreame  in  eloquence. 
For  he  creates  rare  phrase,  but  rarer  sense : 
Unto  his  serving-man,  alias  his  boy. 
He  utters  speech  exceeding  quaint  and  coy ; 
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Duninutive^  and  my  defeciive  slave^ 

My  pleasures  pleasure  is,  that  I  must  have 

My  corps  coYerture,  and  unmediatdLy, 

T'iosconce  my  person  from  firigility^ 

His  man  believes  all*s  Welsh  his  master  spoke, 

nu  be  raUs  English  i  Rogue  go  fetch  my  doke. 

On  Julias  toeeping. 
She  by  the  river  sate,  and  sitting  there. 
She  wept,  and  made  it  deeper  by  a  tear. 

On  a  Gallant. 
What  gallant's  that,  whose  oaths  fly  through  mine  ea 
How  like  a  lord  of  Pluto* s  court  he  swears ! 
How  Dutch-man  like  he  swallows  down  his  drink ! 
How  sweet  he  takes  tobacco  till  he  stink ! 
How  lofty  sprighted,  he  disdains  a  boor ! 

How  fidthfull  hearted  he  is  to  a ! 

How  cock-taU  proud  he  doth  himself  advance ! 
How  rare  his  spurrs  do  ring  the  monrice-danoe ! 
Now  I  protest  by  Mistriss  Susans  fan. 
He  and  his  boy  will  make  a  proper  man. 

On  Veriue,  Millars  Maid. 
Saith  Aristotle,  Veriue  ought  to  be 
Communicative  of  her  self,  and  free  -, 
And  hath  not  Vertue,  Millars  maid,  been  so } 
Who*s  grown  hereby,  as  big  as  she  can  go. 


On  Cory  don. 
An  homeHBpiOii  peasant  with  lus  urine-glasse^ 
The  doctor  ask*d  what  country-man  he  was. 
Quoth  Carydon,  with  making  legs  full  low> 
Your  worship,  that>  shaU  by  my  water  know. 

On  a  Spanish  SaukUer, 
A  Spanish  souldier,  sick  unto  the  deaths 
His  pistoll  to's  physitian  did  bequeath. 
IVho  did  demand,  what  should  the  reason  be, 
nSoTe  other  things  to  ^ve  him  that  J  (quoth  he) 
This  with  your  practice  joyned,  you  may  kill, 
Sir>  an  aliye,  and  have  the  world  at  wilL 

Vpon  the  Asse. 
The  asse  a  courtier  on  a  time  would  bee. 
And  travail'd  forain  nations  for  to  see; 
But  home  returned,  fashion  he  could  none, 
main  Aid  tail  were  ondy  larger  grown. 


On  Hypocrisie. 
As  Tenison  in  a  poor  mans  kitchin*s  rare ; 
So  hypocrites  and  usurers  in  heaven  are. 

Damonum  cert  amen, 
A  broker  and  an  usurer  contended. 
Which  in*s  profession  was  the  most  befriended  3 
And  for  experience  more  to  have  it  tryde, 
A  scrivener  must  the  difference  decide : 

To  whom  (quoth  he)  you  like  the  fax,  and  cub. 
One  shall  be  Manrnon,  th*other  Belxebub, 
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On  Lone, 
Love  8  of  it  self  too  sweet :  the  beat  of  all 
Is  i  when  lovtsB  honey  has  a  dash  of  gall. 

On  Man  and  Woman. 
When  man  and  woman  dyes>  as  poets  sung; 
His  heart's  the  last  that  8tirs>  of  here^  the  tongue. 

OnFaiuUus. 
I  ask*d  FnittAu,  why  he  had  no  wife  > 
(Quoth  he)  because  I'd  live  a  quiet  life. 

On  Fumuu 
Fumus  takes  pains^  he  need  not  without  doubt, 
O  yes^  he  labors  much>  How }  with  the  gout. 

Qauitf  non  ebrietat. 
Rubin  reports,  his  mistriss  is  a  punk : 
Which  being  told  her,  was  no  whit  dismaid. 
For  sure  as  death  (quoth  she  the  villains  drunk) 
And  in  that  taking,  knows  not  what  he  said. 

'Twas  well  excus'd,  but  oft  it  comes  to  passe. 

That  true  we  finde.  In  xdno  Veritas. 

No  Paines,  no  Gaines. 
If  little  labour,  little  are  our  gaines. 
Mans  fortunes  are  according  to  his  paines. 

Infirmis  anmosus. 
Poniui  by  no  meana  from  his  coyn  departs, 
Z*foot,  will  you  have  of  men  more  than  their  hearts? 
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A  euUna  ad  curiam. 
Lixa,  that  long  a  8emiig.^grooin  hath  beea. 
Win  now  no  more  the  man  be  known  or  seen : 
And  reason  good^  he  hath  the  phioe  resiga'd ; 
Witness  his  cloak,  throughout  with  velvet  liQ*d. 
Which  by  a  paradox  comes  thus  to  passe ; 
The  greasie  gull  is  tum'd  a  gallant  asse. 

Frustra  WHsaveris  heri. 
Dick  had  but  two  words  to  maintain  him  ever. 
And  that  was  Stand,  and  alter  stand  Driver. 
But  Dick's  in  Newgate,  and  he  fears  shall  never 
Be  blest  again  with  that  sweet  word.  Deliver. 

Magnis  mm  eit  morandwn* 
See  how  Silenus  walks  accomplished^ 
With  due  performance  of  his  fathers  page: 
Jjocks  beck  of  purpose  to  be  honoured. 
And  on  each  sligfat  occasion  'gins  to  rage ; 

Yon,  villain,  dog !  where  hath  your  stay  been  sudi  > 
Quoth  he,  the  broker  would  noi  lend  so  much. 

Puduit  sua  damna  referre. 
Such  in  success  had  DicJc  at  dice  last  night. 
As  he  was  forc'd,  next  day,  play  least  in  sight : 
But  if  you  love  him,  make  thereof  no  qieeches. 
He  lost  his  rapier,  doak,  and  velvet  breeches. 

Ad  Lectorem, 
Reader,  thou  seest  how  pale  these  papers  look, 
Whfle  they  fear  thy  hard  censure  on  my  book. 


148  S|p()|C«lii«; 

NimU  docuU  consuetude. 
Old  Fucui  board  is  oft  replenished^ 
But  naught  thereof  must  be  diminished^ 
Unlesse  some  worthlesse  upper-dish  or  twain ; 
The  rest  for  service  still  again  remain. 
His  man  that  us'd  to  bring  them  in  for  show. 
Leaving  a  dish  upon  the  bench  below. 
Was  by  his  master  (much  offended)  blam'd. 
Which  he,  as  brief,  with  answer  quickly  fram'd ; 
T'hath  been  so  often  brought  afore  this  day. 
As  now  ch*ad  thoft  it  self  had  known  the  way. 

Poado  jungwutur  amicL 
A  health,  saith  Lucas^  to  his  loves  bright  ey ; 
Which  not  to  pledge,  were  much  indignity ) 
You  cannot  do  him  greater  courtesie. 
Than  to  be  drunk,  and  damn'd  for  company. 

Nullum  stimulum  ignaris, 
C<Bcu$  awake,  was  told  the  sun  appear'd. 
Which  had  the  darknesse  of  the  morning  ckai'd : 
But  CUbcus  sluggish,  thereto  makes  reply. 
The  sunne  hath  further  fior  to  go  than  I. 

In  Rkhardum. 
At  three  go-downs  Dick  doflfe  me  off  a  pot. 
The  English  gutter's  Latine  for  his  throat. 

Non  penna^  sedfusus. 
Cajus  aooounts  himseUe  aecurat  of  men, 
Ondy  because  has  lady  loves  him  not : 
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Who,  till  be  taught  her^  could  not  hold  her  pen. 

And  yet  h|ith  since,  another  tutor  got. 

Cajus  it  seems,  thy  skill  she  did  hut  cheapen. 
And  means  to  try  him  at  another  weqx>n<. 

An  absoliUe  GaBant. 
If  yon  will  see  true  valonr  here  display*d, 
Heare  Poly-phemtUi  and  be  not  afraid. 
D'ye  see  me  wrong'd,  and  will  ye  thus  restrain  me  r 
Sir  let  me  go,  for  by  these  hflts  FU  brain  ye. 
Shall  a  base  patch  with  appearance  wrong  me  ? 
Ill  kill  the  yilkdn,  pray  do  not  prolong  me. 
Can  my  tobacco  putrified  stuffe? 
Tell  me  it  stinks }  say  it  is  drosse  I  snuffe  ? 
Sirrah !  what  are  you  ?  why  sir,  what  would  you  ? 
I  am  a  prentice,  and  will  knock  you  too : 

0  are  you  so  ?  I  cry  you  mercy  then, 

1  am  to  fight  with  none  but  gentlemen. 

To  Mamus. 
Mamus  thou  say*st  my  verses  are  but  toyes : 
'Tis  tnie>  yet  truth  is  often  spoke  by  boyes. 

In  Dolentem, 
Dolens  doth  shew  his  purse,  and  tell  you  this. 
It  is  more  horrid  then  a  pest-house  is  3 
For  in  a  pest-house  many  mortals  enter. 
But  in  his  purse  one  angell  dares  not  venter. 
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AbdUio  perdiUa, 
From  MaU  but  mtrry,  men  but  mirth  derm^ 
For  trix  *i8  makes  her  prove  demoMtralive. 

On  a  Gallant. 
Sirrah^  come  hither^  boy,  take  view  of  me. 
My  lady  I  am  purposed  to  go  see  3 
What  doth  my  feather  flomiah  with  a  gtace  ? 
And  this  my  curled  hair  become  my  face } 
How  decent  doth  my  doublet's  frnm  appear } 
I  would  I  had  my  sute  in  Long-lane  here. 
Do  not  my  spurs  pronounce  a  silyer  sound  ? 
Ts  not  my  hose-drcumferenoe  profound  > 
Sir,  these  be  well,  but  there  is  one  thing  ill* 
Your  taylor  with  a  sheet  of  paper-bill. 
Vow's  heel  be  paid,  and  sergeants  he  hath  fee*d. 
Which  wait  your  comming  forth  to  do  the  deed« 
Boy  God-a-mercy,  let  my  lady  stay, 
1*11  see  no  counter  for  her  sake  to  day. 

Lt  SextuM. 
Sestus  six  pockets  wean,  two  for  his  uaes^ 
The  other  foure  to  podcet  up  abuses. 

A  Stammerer* 
BaUnts  with  other  men  would  angry  be. 
Because  they  could  not  speak  as  well  as  he ; 
For  others  speak  but  with  their  mouth  he  knows, 
Bui  DMu9  speaks  both  through  the  mouth  and  n 
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On  himself. 
I  dialikt  but  even  now  i 
Now  I  love  I  know  not  hoW. 
Was  I  idle,  and  that  while 
Was  I  fir*d  with  a  smile  ? 
He  to  work,  or  play,  and  then 
I  bImII  qilite  dislike  agcn. 

Tom*sJortune. 
Tom  tel*8  heV  robb*d,  and  counting  all  his  losseit, 
Concludes,  all's  g^ooe,  the  world  is  full  of  crosses : 
If  all  be  gone,  Tom  take  this  comfort  then, 
Th'art  certain  never  to  have  crosse  agen 

Opui  Sf  Vtm. 
Opus  for  need  oonsum*d  his  wealth  apace. 
And  ne'r  would  cease  untill  he  was  undone ; 
His  brother  Vsus  liv*d  in  better  case 
Than  Opus  did,  although  the  eldest  son. 

Tis  strange  it  should  be  so,  yet  here  was  it. 

Opus  had  all  the  land,  Vsus  the  wit» 

A  good  Wife* 
A  batcbeior  would  have  a  wife  were  wise. 
Fair,  rich,  and  yQung,  a  maiden  for  hi^  bed-— 
Nor  proud,  nor  churlish,  but  of  fiaultlesse  siae ; 
A  conntry  houswife  in  the  city  bred. 

But  he's  a  fool,  and  l<>Dg  in  vain  hath  staid ; 

He  should  bespeak  her,  there's  none  ready  made. 
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Anger. 
Wrongs  if  neglected^  Taniflh  in  short  lime ; 
But  heard  with  anger^  we  conliesse  the  crime. 

VpoH  GeUia. 
When  GdUa  went  to  school,  and  was  a  girle; 
Her  teeth  for  whiteness  might  compare  with  pearle 
But  after  she  the  taste  of  sweet  meats  knew. 
They  tum*d  ail  opals,  to  a  perfect  blew ; 
Now  GMia  takes  tobacco,  what  should  let. 
But  last  they  should  converted  be  to  jet? 

On  an  unconttani  Misirene. 
I  dare  not  much  say  when  I  thee  commend. 
Lest  thou  be  changed  e*r  my  praises  end. 

In  Lesbiam, 
Why  should  I  love  thee  Lesbia  f  J  no  reason  see : 
Then  out  of  reason,  Leabia,  I  love  thee. 

In  PauUnum, 
Paul  by  day  wrongs  me,  yet  he  duly  swears^ 
Me  wisheth  me  as  well  as  to  his  soul : 
I  know  his  drift  to  damn  that  he  nought  cares. 
To  please  his  body  $  therefbre  good  friend  PatJ, 
If  thy  kind  nature  will  afford  me  grace. 
Hereafter  love  me  in  thy  body's  place. 

On  Zeno* 
Zeno  would  fain  th'old  widow  Egk  have ; 
Trust  me  he*s  wise,  for  she  is  rich  and  brave : 


But  Zeno,  Zeno,  she  will  none  of  you ; 
In  my  mind  she's  tlie  wiser  of  the  two. 

Of  a  Drunkards 
Cinna  one  time  most  wonderfully  swore> 
That  whilst  he  breath'd  he  would  drink  no  more. 
But  since  I  know  his  meanings  for  I  think 
He  meant  he  would  not  breath  whilst  he  did  drink. 

To  Cotta. 
Be  not  wroth  Cotta,  that  I  not  salute  thee, 
I  us*d  it  whilst  I  worthy  did  repute  thee  -, 
Now  thou  art  made  a  painted  saints  and  I^ 
Coita,  will  not  commit  idolatry. 

To  Women  ^ 
Te  that  have  beauty>  and  withall  no  pitty. 
Are  like  a  prick*song  lesson  without  ditty. 

On  Creta, 
Creta  doth  love  her  husband  wondrous  well^ 
It  needs  no  proof,  for  every  one  can  tell : 
So  stn>ng*s  her  love^  that  if  I  not  mistake^  • 
It  doth  extend  to  others  for  his  sake. 

On  Priscus* 
Why  still  doth  PrUcus  strive  to  have  the  will  ? 
Because  he*s  often  drunk  and  fears  to  fall. 

VOL.  II.  I- 
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OnOu/ks. 
At  all,  quoth  Rufiu,  Ity  you  what  you  dare, 
ri  throw  at  all,  and  'twere  a  peck  of  gold ; 
No  life  lies  on't,  thea  coyn  11  nerer  spare  $ 
Why  Ru/us,  that's  the  cause  of  all  that's  sold } 
For  with  frank  gaiaeators  it  doth  oft  beUl, 
They  throw  at  all,  till  .thrown  quite  out  of  all. 

On  Tobacco. 
Tobacco  b  a  weed  of  so  great  pow'r. 
That  it  (like  earth)  doth  all  it  feeds,  devour. 

Vpan  Natuto, 
When  at  the  table  onos  I  did  avem. 
Well-taken  discords  be«t  did  pkaoe  tba  ear. 
And  would  be  judg*d  by  any  quirister. 
Were  in  the  chappdi  PuuU,  or  Wettrnfuter; 
Nantto  sitting  at  the  nether  end, 
(First  having  drunk  and  cou^^'d)  quoth  he  my  friend. 
If  that  were  true,  my  wife  and  I,  I  Hear, 
Should  soon  be  sent  to  some  cathedral  quire. 

Neo  wikus  iiuUctUviruM. 
Dick  in  a  raging  de^  discourtasy. 
Calls  an  attumy  meer  necessity : 
The  more  knave  he  -,  admit  he  had  no  law. 
Must  he  be  iknited  pt  by  eveiy  daw  ? 

Oft  Furku. 
Furiui  a  lover  was,  and  had  loving  fits. 
He  lov'd  so  madly  that  he  lost  his  wits ; 


Yet  he  lost  nongfati  yet  grant  1,  he  wofl  mad, 
How  could  he  lose  that  which  he  never  had  ? 

Fools  Fortune. 
Fools  have  great  fortune^  but  yet  not  all^ 
For  some  are  great  fbols^  whose  fortune*s  small. 

Tace  sed  age^ 
Little  or  nothing  said,  soon  mended  is> 
But  they  that  nothing  do,  do  most  amisse. 

On  Count'iurl^. 
CounUsuriy  wQl  no  scholler  entertain : 
Or  any  wiser  than  himself  I  how  so? 
The  reason  is,  when  fools  are  in  his  tmskf 
His  wit  amongst  them,  makes  a  goodly  show. 

On  Women. 
When  man  lay  dead4ike,  woman  took  her  life. 
From  a  crook't  embleme  of  her  nnptiaD  strift  i 
And  hence  (as  bones  would  be  at  rest)  her  etine 
She  loves  so  well,  and  is  so  hard  to  |4eaae. 

VeTiei, 
Who  will  not  honour  noble  numbers,  when 
Verses  out-live  the  bravest  deeds  of  men  ? 

Poor  Irus, 
Irus  using  to  lye  upon  the  ground. 
One  morning  under  him  a  feather  found, 

L  2 
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Have  I  all  night  here  lien  so  hard  (quoth  he) 
Having  hut  one  poor  fimther  under  me :  * 

I  wonder  much  then  how  they  take  their  ease. 
That  night  by  night,  lie  on  a  bed  of  these. 

Merry  DoU, 
I  blame  not  lusty  DoU,  that  strives  so  much. 
To  keep  her  light  heart  free  from  sorrows  touch ; 
Sheel  dance  and  sing  a  hem  boyes,  hey  all  six. 
She's  steel  to  th*baek,  all  mirth,  all  meretrrx. 

Heaven  and  Hell, 
If  heaven's  call'd  the  place  where  angels  dwdl. 
My  purse  wants  angels,  pray  call  that  heU. 

Like  queiiion  like  antwer. 
A  young  beginner  walking  through  Cheapside, 
A  house  shut  up  he  presently  espy'd 
And  read  the  IhU,  which  o'r  the  door  was  set, 
Widch  said>  the  house  and  shop  was  to  be  let; 
That  known,  he  ask'd  a  young  man  presently. 
Which  at  the  next  door  stood  demurdiy ; 
May  not  this  shop  be  let  alone  ?  quoth  he, 
Tes,  you  may  let't  alone  for  ought  I  see. 

On  deqfJoan.  - 
She  prates  to  others,  yet  can  nothing  heare. 
Just  like  a  sounding  jugge  that  wants  Ito  eare. 
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Of  an  m  Wije. 
was  weqiiog  wlien  his  wife  did  dyej 
Yet  he  was  then  in  bettqi  case  than  I : 
I  should  he  meny,  and  should  think  to  thrive. 
Had  I  but  his  dead  wife  for  mine  alive. 

Meum  Sf  Tuum» 
Megge  lets  her  husband  boast  of  rule  and  riches, 
But  she  rules  all  the  roast,  and  wears  the  breeche8. 

Deaths  trade. 
Death  is  a  fisherman,  the  world  we  see 
His  fish<^nd  is,  and  we  the  fishes  be. 
He  sometimes,  angkr-like,  doth  with  us  play. 
And  silly  takes  us  one  by  one  away  ^ 
Diseases  are  the  murthering-hodcs,  which  he 
Doth  catch  us  with,  the  bait  mortality. 
Which  we  poor  sOly  fish  devour,  til  strook. 
At  last  too  late  we  fed  the  bitter  hook. 
At  other  times  he  brings  his  net,  and  then 
At  onoe  sweeps  up  whole  cities  fill  of  m^n. 
Drawing  up  thousands  at  a  draught,  and  saves 
Onely  some  few,  to  make  the  others  graves  s 
His  net  some  raging  pestilence ;  now  he 
Is  not  so  kind  as  other  fishers  be  > 
For  if  they  take  one  of  the  smaller  feye. 
They  tkrow  him  in  again,  he  shall  not  dye : 
But  death  is  sure  to  kill  all  he  can  get. 
And  all  is  fish  with  him  that  comes  to  net. 
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OnBw. 
Bice  laughs  when  no  maa  speaks^  and  doth  protest 
It  Ib  his  own  breech  there  that  breaks  the  jest. 

Valiant  in  drink. 
Who  onely  in  his  cups  will  flght^  is  like 
A  dock  that  must  be  oil*d  wel  ere  it  strike* 

Master  and  Scholler. 
A  pedant  dsk^d  a  puny  ripe  and  bold^ 
In  an  hard  frosty  the  Latine  word  for  cM: 
I'l  tdl  you  out  of  hand  (quoth  he)  for  lo> 
I  have  it  at  my  fingers  ends,  jou  know* 

Casters  great  helly. 
Gaster  did  seem  to  me  to  want  his  eyes^ 
For  he  could  neither  see  his  legs  nor  thigba ; 
But  yet  it  was  not  so ;  he  had  his  sight, 
Ondy  his  bdly  hanged  in  his  light. 

Drunken  Diek, 
When  Dick  for  want  of  drunken  mates  grows  sick. 
Then  with  himself  to  wwk  goes  feithfull  Dick* 
The  buttery  dore  t'himsdf  he  shutteth  ctose 
That  done^  then  goes  the  pot  straight  wayes  to's  nose 
A  health  (quoth  noUe  Dick)  each  hogs-head  than 
Must  seexxiing  pledge  this  honest  faithfiiU  man : 
But  straight,  from  kindness  Dick  to  human  grows. 
And  then  to  th*barrds  he  his  valour  shows, 
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Throwing  about  the  cups,  the  pots,  the  glasses. 
And  rails  at  the  tans,  calling  them  drunken  asses : 
Ne*r  ceasing  this  same  faithfuU  coyl  to  keep, 
Till  under  th'faogs-head  Dick  fals  fiast  asleep. 

In  SexHnum, 
A  pretty  block  Sextiutu  names  his  hat^ 
So  much  the  fitter  for  his  head  by  that. 

iSine  Sanguine, 
Ralph  challeng'd  Robin,  time  and  place  appointed. 
Their  parents  heard  oa't,.0  how  they  lamented ! 
But  good  luck  was,  they  soon  were  freed  of  fear. 
The  one  ne'r  meant,  the  other  came  not  there. 

On  humane  Bodies, 
Our  bodies  are  like  shooes,  which  off  we  cast, 
their  cobler  is,  and  death  the  last. 


On  Trencherman, 
Tom  shifts  the  trenchers,  yet  he  never  can, 
Bndure  that  luke-warm  name  of  servingman ; 
Serve  or  not  serve,  let  Tom  do  what  he  can. 
He  is  a  serving,  who's  a  Trencher-man. 

A  Tooihlesse-Praihr. 
Nature  the  teeth  doth  as  an  hedge  ordain. 
The  nimble  friddng  tongue  for  to  contain : 
No  marvel  then  since  that  the  hedge  is  out. 
If  Fuscui  tongue  walketh  so  fast  about. 
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A  muHcaU  Lady. 
A  lady  fairer  far  than  fortunate^ 
(In  dancing)  thus  o*r-shot  her  self  of  late> 
The  musick  not  in  tune,  pleasd  not  her  mind. 
For  which  she  with  the  fidlers  fault  did  find  \ 
Fidlers  (quoth  she)  your  fiddles  tune  for  shame. 
But  as  she  was  a  speaking  of  the  same. 
To  mend  the  consort,  let  she  did  a  (F.) 
Whereas  the  fidling  knaves  thus  did  her  greet. 
Madam  your  pipe's  in  tune,  it  plays  most  sweety 
Strike  up,  qd.  they,  (hut  then  the  knavesi'did  smOe) 
And  as  you  pipe,  weel  dance  another  while. 
At  which^  away  the  blushing  lady  flings. 
But  as  she  goes,  her  former  note  she  sings. 

In  Laurettam. 
LaureUa  is  laid  o'r,  how  He  not  say. 
And  yet  I  think  two  manner  of  wayes  I  may^i 
Doubly  layd  o'r,  videlicet,  her  face. 
Laid  o*r  with  colours,  and  her  coat  with  laoe. 

On  Macer, 
You  call  my  verses  toy*s,  th*are  so,  'tis  true» 
Yet  they  are  better  then  ought  comes  ham  you. 

.  Brishap  the  Gallant. 
Though  thou  hast  little  judgement  in  thy  head. 
More  than  to  dresse  thee,  drink  and  go  to  bed; 
Yet  may*st  thou  take  the  wall,  and  thVay  shait  hMd, 
Sith  logick  wiUs  that  simple  things  precede. 
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NecessUif  hath  no  Zato« 
Fhnu  did  beat  his  cook^  and  'gan  to  sweare^ 
Because  hia  meat  was  rotten  roasted  there. 
Peace  good  sir  (quoth  the  cook)  need  hath  no  law^ 
Tis  rotten  roasted,  'cause  'twas  rotten  raw. 

In  Carentium. 
Carentius  might  have  wedded  where  he  woo*d^ 
But  be  was  poor,  his  means  was  nothing  good, 
*Twa8  but  for  kck  of  living  that  he  lost  her ; 
For  why  >  no  penny  now>  no  Pater  Nosier. 

On  Harpax, 
Harpas  gave  to  the  poor  all  by  his  will. 
Because  his  heir  should  not  fiedgn'd  tears  distiU. 

To  a  Barber, 
Tonsorius  onely  lives  by  cutting  haire, 
9  And  yet  he  brags  that  kmgs  to  him  sit  bare : 
He  thinks  he  should  not  brag  and  boast  of  it. 
For  he  must  stand  to  beggars  while  they  sit. 

Vpon  Grandtarto* 
The  morrow  after  just  Saint  Georges  day, 
Chrandtorto  piteous  drunk,  sate  in  a  ditch. 
His  haiKb  by's  side,  his  gelding  8tray*d  away. 
His  scarlet  hose,  and  doublet  very  rich  -, 
With  mud  and  mire  all  beastly  raid,  and  by 
His  feather  with  his  close-stool-hat  did  ly. 


162  VfigmMi* 

We  a8k*d  the  reason  of  his  sitting  there. 
Zounds  'cause  I  am  King  Solamon  (quoth  he) 
And  in  my  throne ;  then  for  the  lore  we  heare, 
(Replyed  my  selfe)  unto  your  mijesty, 
Weel  pull  you  out,  and  henceforth  insh  your  grace 
Would  speak  your  proverbs  in  a  warmer  place. 

The  Fencer  and  Physiek  Doctor. 
Lie  thus  (the  fencer  cryes)  thus  must  you  guard. 
Thus  must  you  slip,  thus  point,  thus  pass,  thus  ward. 
And  if  you  kill  him  sir,  this  trick  learn  then 
With  this  same  trick  you  may  kill  many  men. 
A  doctor  standing  by,  cryes.  Fencing  fool. 
Both  you  and  he  to  me  may  come  to  school. 
Thou  dost  but  prate :  my  deeds  shall  show  my 
Where  thou  hurt*st  one,  an  hundred  I  do  kill. 

In  Lusiam. 
Lusia  who  scorns  all  others  imitations. 
Cannot  abide  to  be  out-gone  in  fashions : 
She  sayes  she  cannot  have  a  hat  or  ruffe, 
A  gown,  a  peticoat>  a  band,  or  cuffe. 
But  that  these  citizens  (whom  she  doth  hate) 
Will  get  into't,  at  ne*r  so  dear  a  rate : 
But  Ltuia  now  doth  such  a  fashion  wear. 
Whose  hair  is  curFd,  and  costs  her  somwhat  dear : 
That  there's  no  dtizen,  what  e*r  she  be. 
Can  be  transfbrm'd  so  like  an  owl  as  she. 
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Kisses. 
GiTe  the  food  that  satiafies  a  gaest : 
Kisses  are  but  dry  banquets  to  a  feast 

A  Citiiian. 
A  lusty  old  gprown-grave  gray-headed  sire. 
Stole  to  a  wench,  to  quench  his  lusts  desire  $ 
She  ask'd  him  what  profession  he  mighi:  be  ? 
I  am  a  oivil  lawyer,  girie,  (quoth  he) 
A  civil  lawyer  sir !  you  make  me  mus6. 
Your  talk's  too  broad  for  civil  men  to  use} 
If  civil  lawyers  are  such  bawdy  men. 
Oh  what  (quoth  she)  are  other  lawyers  then  ? 

RainaUoy  and  Rainer^ 
RainMo  meeting  Rainer  in  the  street. 
Deep  in  his  debt,  he  doth  thus  Rainer  greet. 
You  know  some  money  is  betwixt  us  two, 
That  weU-nigh  now  these  ten  years  hath  been  due ; 
Quoth  Rainer  (looking  down  imto  his  feet) 
r  faith  and  we  wHl  part  it,  if  I  seet : 
But  as  I  live  Rainaldo  I  find  none. 
As  fiedn  as  you,  I  would  you  had  your  own. 

Spinus  his  choice. 
Spimu  would  wed,  but  he  would  have  a  wench 
That  hath  all  .tongues,  Italian,  Spanish,  French, 
But  I  disswade  him ;  for  if  she  hath  any. 
She  hath  enough,  if  two,  she  hath  too  too  many. 
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When  Codrui  GatchM  fleas^  what  e'r  he 
He  kils  them  with  his  teeth^  not  his  nails ; 
Sayings  that  man  by  man  may  blamelesse  go. 
If  every  one  would  use  backbiters  so. 

In  Salontu, 
Oft  in  the  night  Salonus  is  indin*d« 
To  rise  and  pisse^  and  doth  as  oft  break  wind : 
If  s  urinall  be  glasse,  as  'tis  no  doubt, 
I  wonder  it  so  many  cracks  lu^ds  out. 

In  Leanatum. 
The  filthiest,  the  Ibwlest,  deformedst  lasse. 
That  is,  will  bej  I  think  or  ever  was, 
LeanaHu  loves  $  wherewith  should  she  him  draw. 
Except  as  she's  like  jet,  he  be  like  straw  I 

Nosce  te^amm. 
Walking  and  meeting  one  not  long  ago, 
I  ask't  who  'twas,  he  said  he  did  not  know : 
I  said,  I  know  thee ;  so  said  he,  I  you. 
But  he  that  knows  himselle  1  never  knew. 

An  old  SiUum» 
Sihius  by  simony  a  living  got. 
And  he  liv'd  well  upon  it ',  pray  why  not } 
For  he  the  poop  did  pill,  the  rich  did  lurch. 
And  so  became  a  pillar  of  the  church. 


On  Perfumes, 
They  that  smeQ  leasts  smdl  best :  which  intfanates, 
Th^  smell  like  beasts  that  smell  like  civet  cats. 

Arcades  amho. 
Jack  and  Dick  both  with  one  woman  dealt 
So  kmg  tiU  she  the  pains  of  woman  felt : 
Now  Dick  he  thinks  to  put  a  trick  on  Jack 
And  Jack  again  to  hang  it  on  Dicks  back : 
Which  got  the  child,  it  seems  a  double  case. 
It  hath  so  like  (they  say)  Jacks  nose>  Didks  face. 
But  by  both  marks  my  judgement  should  be  quick, 
Et  tniulo  iu  dignus  Jack  Sp  Dick, 

On  Punckin, 
Give  me  a  Teason  why  men  call 
Punchin  a  dry  plant-animall. 
Because  as  plants  by  water  grow, 
Punchin  by  beer  and  ale  spreads  so. 

Nejide  cohri. 
When  Bassa  walks  abroad  she  paints  her  fiice. 
And  then  she  would  be  seen  in  every  place. 
For  then  your  gallants  who  so  eV  they  are^ 
Under  a  colour  will  account  her  laire. 

In  Flavhtm, 
When  Flavius  once  would  needs  praise  tin. 
His  brain  could  bring  no  reason  in ; 
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But  what  his  belly  did  bethink. 
Platters  fbr  meat,  and  pots  for  drink. 

Ad  Quifi/um. 
Thy  lawfull  wife,  £^  Lelia  needs  must  be. 
For  she  was  forced  by  law  to  many  thee. 

In  virMem. 
Vertiie  we  praise,  but  practice  not  her  good, 
(Athenian-like)  we  act  not  what  we  know  3 
So  many  men  do  talk  of  Robin^Hood, 
Who  never  yet  shot  arrow  in  his  bow. 

A  good  wits  diet. 
That  which  upholds  our  tottering  walls  of  flesh. 
Is  fbod :  and  that  which  doth  our  wits  reliesh. 
Is  wholsome  study :  for  like  longer  fare. 
Be  solid  arts,  but  sweet  meats  poems  are. 

On  Womens  tongue. 
Things  that  be  bitter,  Intterer  than  gall, 
Physitians  say,  are  alwayes  physicalL 
Then  womoKd  tongues,  if  into  powder  beaten^ 
And  in  a  potion,  or  a  pUi  be  eaten. 
Nothing  more  bitter  is.    I  therefore  mutfe. 
That  womens  tongues  in  physick  they  ne'r  use : 
There's  many  men  who  live  unquiet  lives. 
Would  spare  that  bitter  member  of  their  wives. 
Then  prove  them  doctor,  use  them  in  a  pill  v 
Things  oft  help  sick  men,  that  do  sound  men  kill. 
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A  proper  cotnpctiioH, 
As  there  are  three  blue  beans  in  a  blue  bladder. 
As  there  are  thrice  three  rounds  in  a  long  ladder. 
As  there  are  three  nooks  in  a  comer'd  cap. 
And  three  comers  and  one  in  a  map. 

Even  so  like  all  these. 

There  are  three  universities. 

OfDeaih. 
He  that  fears  deaths  or  moiams  it  in  the  just,  ^'^^ 

Shews  of  the  resurrection  little  trust. 

Woman  was  once  a  rib,  (as  truth  hath  said) 
Eke  sitii  her  tongue  runs  wide  from  every  point, 
I  should  have  dream*d  her  substance  had  bin  made 
(H  Adams  whirle-bone,  when  t*was  out  of  joynt. 

Pepertity  Sfc, 
ScU  husband  said,  she  brought  him  nought  but  toys. 
But  yet  (without  his  help)  she  brings  him  boys. 

Imipwu, 
Two  firienda  diacoursing  that  together  stood. 
The  one  enquiring  if  the  other  could 
TeU  whether  such  a  man  were  wise  ? 
He  answer*d  no,  but  he  is  otherwise. 

Barnes  wj/ilesse  Clergy, 
Long  did  I  wonder,  and  I  wonder  d  much, 
Rome  should -her  clergy  that  contentment  grudge 
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As  to  debar  them  of  their  proper  due ; 
What,  doth  she  all  with  contmence  indue  ? 
O  no ;  they  find  a  womans  lips  so  dainty, 
Theyltyethemsdvesfromone/eausetheyl  havetwenty. 

On  Eves  Apples. 
Eve  for  thy  fruit  thou  gaY*8t  too  dear  a  price, 
\¥hat>  for  an  apple  ^ve  a  paradise? 
If  now  adayes  of  fruit  such  gaines  were  made, 
A  coster-monger  were  a  devilish  trade. 


JVitt  the  perfumer  met  me  in  the  street, 
I  stood  amaz'd,  he  ask'd  me  what  I  meant ; 
In  faith,  said  I,  your  gloves  are  very  sweet, 
And  yet  your  breath  doth  cast  a  stronger  sent* 

Beautify 
Beauty*s  no  other  but  a  lovely  grace. 
Of  lively  colours,  flowing  from  the  face. 

On  Poetical  Blinks. 
He  nine  wayes.  looks,  and  neieds  must  learned  be. 
That  all  the  Muses  at  one  view  can  see. 

A  Conceit. 
As  Sextus  once  was  opening  of  a  nut. 
With  a  sharpe  knife  his  finger  deeply  cut. 
What  signe  is  this,  quoth  he,  can  any  tell? 
*Tis  sign,  quoth  one,  y'have  cut  your  finger  weU. 
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Not  BO,  BBiih  be>  for  now  my  finger's  sore^ 
And  I  am  sure  that  it  was  well  before. 

Howaoe'r  they  ht,  thus  do  they  seem  to  me, 
Tbej  be  and  seem  not,  seem  what  least  they  be. 

Muiuans  Dissimulans, 
Did  craflty  bonows  to  no  other  end> 
Bat  that  he  will  not  ought  to  others  lend. 
That  else  might  ask  him :  'tis  some  wisdome  Dick 
How  ere,  accounted  but  a  knavish  trick. 

Writing* 
When  words  we  want,  love  teacheUi  to  indite; 
And  what  we  blush  to  speak,  she  Uds  us  write, 

A  curejor  Impatience* 
Who  would  be  patient,  wait  he  ait  the  pool. 
For  bull-heads,  or  for  block-heads  in  the  school. 

San^icnon, 
For  all  our  works,  a  recompence  is  sure : 
'Us  sweet  to  think  on  what  was  hard  t'endure. 

To  Mistriss  mutable. 
Love  runs  within  your  veins,  as  it  were  mixt 
With  quick-silver,  but  would  be  wisely  fixt: 
For  though  you  may  for  beauty  bear  the  beU, 
Tet  ever  to  ring  changes  sounds  hot  well. 

vol*.  II.  X 
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On  a  Mad'^mm* 
One  aak'd  a  noad-man,  if  a  wife  be  had  ? 
A  wife !  quoth  he^  I  never  was  so  mad. 

ToScUla. 
If  it  be  trtie  that  promise  be  a  dAt, 
Then  Scilla  will  her  freedom  hardly  get ; 
For  if  she  hath  vow*d  her  service  to  so  many, 
Shel  neither  pay  them  all,  nor  part  from  any. 
Yet  she  to  satisfie  her  ddits,  desires 
To  yeeld  h«r  body,  as  the  law  oequires. 

NesciSf  quid  serus  x)ttper  vehat. 
Lynctu  deviseth  as  he  lyes  in  bed. 
What  new  apparreil  he  were  best  to  make  him : 
So  many  fiisfaioiis  flow  within  his  head. 
As  much  he  fears  the  taylor  will  mifftakf  him : 
But  he  mistook  him  not,  that  by  the  way 
Did  for  hiB  old  suit  lay  him  up  that  day. 

ToFicus. 
Ficus  hath  lost  his  nose,  but  knows  not  how. 
And  that  seems  strange  to  ey*ry  one  that  knows  it : 
Me  thinks  I  see  it  written  in  his  brow. 
How,  wherefore,  and  the  cause  that  he  did  loose  ft. 
To  tell  you  true,  Fictis,  I  thus  suppose, 
*Twas  some  French  caniball  bit  off  your  nose. 

On  apainUd  Curtetan, 
Whosoever  saith  thou  sdkst  all,  doth  jest. 
Thou  buy'st  thy  bennty,  that  sels  idl  the  rest. 


OfAmaUo^ 
Amaldo  free  from  ftult,  demands  his  wife« 
Why  he  is  hurthen^d  with  her  wicked  life  ? 
Quoth  she^  good  husband  do  not  now  repent, 
I  fur  more  burthens  bear,  yet  am  content. 

Labor  improbui  omnia  vinciL 
Glogo  will  needs  be  knighted  for  his  lands. 
Got  by  the  labour  of  his  fathers  hands. 
And  hopes  to  prove  a  gentleman  of  note. 
For  he  hath  bought  himself  a  painted  coat. 

Qjuis  nisi  mentis  inopS"^ 
Ware  pioffer'd  stinks  5  yet  stay  good  proverb,  stay. 
Thou  art  deceived,  as  clients  best  can  say ; 
Who  proferring  trebble  fees,  for  single  cafe. 
It's  well  accqited,  gold  it  is  such  ware. 

On  ajriend  indeed^ 
A  reaU  friend  a  cannon  cannot  batter ; 
With  nom*nal  friends^  a  squib's  a  perilous  matter. 

On  an  Italian  Proverb. 
Three  women  met  upon  the  market  day. 
Do  make  a  market,  (they  do  use  to  say 
In  Itahf)  and  why }  their  tongues  do  walk 
As  loud,  as  if  an  hundred  men  did  talk. 
One  hearing  this,  swore  had  his  wife  been  tbeie 
And  made  a  fbiiirth,  there  might  lurve  lieen  a  faire. 

m2 
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Mans  ingresse  and  egresie. 
Nature,  which  head-long  into  life  did  thioi^  ns^ 
With  our  feet  fbrwanb  to  our  grsve  doth  bring  vs. 
What  is  lease  ours,  than  this  our  borrow'd  breath? 
We  stumble  into  life,  we  go  to  death. 

On  bad  Debtors. 
Bad  debtors  are  good  lyars  j  for  they  say, 
II  pay  yon  without  fiule,  on  such  a  day; 
Come  is  the  day,  to  come  the  debt  is  still. 
So  still  they  lye,  though  stand  in  debt  they  wilL 
But  Ftdcus  hath  so  oft  ly'd  in  this  wise. 
That  now  he  lyes  in  Ludgate  for  his  lyes. 

On  a  Justasse, 
A  Justice  walking  o*r  the  frozen  Thames, 
The  ice  about  him  round,  began  to  crack ; 
He  said  to*s  man,  here  is  some  danger,  JameSf 
I  pray  thee  help  me  over  on  thy  back. 

Genitoris  neseiens, 
Tom  asks  no  fiithers  blessing,  if  you  note  him. 
And  wiser  he,  unlesse  he  knew  who  got 


To  a  sleqdng  Talker. 
In  sleep  thou  ialk'st  un-forethou^t  mysteries. 
And  ttttar*st  un-forosecn  things,  with  dose  cfes. 
How  wel  utrouldst  thou  diBCouvse  if  thou  wcK  dead 
Since  sleep,  deaths  image,  soeh  fine  talk  hath  bsed-? 
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Omnesimile  mm  est  idem. 
TogdSber  as  we  walk'd^  a  friend  of  nune 
Mistook  a  painted  madam  lor  a  aigne^ 
Tbat  in  a  window  atood  3  bnt  I  acquainted^ 
Told  him  it  was  no  wooden  sign  was  painted. 
But  Madam  Merelrix  :  yea,  trae,  said  be, 
Tet  'tis  a  little  signe  of  modesty. 

Tandem  mamfesium. 
Kdkarine  that  hid  those  candks  out  of  sight. 
May  wen  conoeiye  theyl  come  at  length  to  light. 


*  eiriu$  laudat  temperantiam. 
Severus  likes  not  these  unseason'd  lines 
Of  rude  absurdities,  times  Ibul  abuse. 
To  an  posterities,  and  their  assignes, 
lliat  might  have  been  (saith  lie).to  better  use. 
What  senslesse  gun,  but  reason  may  oohvino^ 
Or  jade  so  duU,  but  bebikg  kick'd  wiU  wince? 


.Quantum  muiatui  ab  Hh. 
Would  any  deem  Manastes  now  the  man. 
That  whilome  was  not  worth  a  wooden  kan : 
DoubtleBse  the  dunce  in  something  doth  surpasse. 
Yet  his  red  nose  is  stiU  the  same  it  was. 

On  voudome  and  veriue. 
Wise-men  aie  wiser  tlian  good-men,  what  then  ? 
better  to  be  wiser  than  wise  men. 
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On  Ducui* 

Ducus  keq)8  hoiiae,  and  it  with  leaaoa  atands^ 
That  he  keep  house,  hath  sold  away  hia  lands. 

Mffsu9  and  Mopsa. 
Mysus  and  Mopsa  hardly  could  agree. 
Striving  about  superiority : 
The  text  which  saith  that  man  and  wife  are  one. 
Was  the  chief  aigument  they  stood  upon : 
She  held,  they  both  one  woman  should  become; 
He  held>  they  should  be  man,  and  both  b««  one. 
So  they  contended  daily,  but  the  strife 
Could  not  be  ended>  tiU  both  were  one  wife. 

On  PkoUmUm 
1  met  Phatinus  at  the  B— -^coutW 
Cited  (as  he  said)  by  a  knare  relator: 
I  ask'd  him,  wherefore }  he  in  a  lailgfaing  sort. 
Told  me  it  was  but  for  a  childish  matter. 
How  e're  he  laught  it  out,  he  lied  not ; 
Indeed  'twas  childish>  for  the  child  he  got. 

On  Custoriies, 
See^  see,  what  love  is  now  betwixt  each  fistj 
Since  Castriotes  had  a  scabby  wrist : 
How  kindly  they,  by  clawing  one  another^ 
As  if  the  left  hand  were  the  right  hands  brother ! 

New  I^etonque^ 
Good  aiguments  without  eoyn,  will  not 
To  pay,  and  not  to  say,  's  best  rhetorick. 
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To  tame  hmde  Readers. 
book  nf  mine  I  Hken  to  a  glaase, 
Wherem  the  lb(d  inay  look  and  langh  lus  fill : 
He  having  done  with*t  readers,  as  ye  passe. 
Here  take  and  nse  it,  Us  long  as  yon  will. 

"Eh  mihi  Dm  parens. 
OwUnu  wondreHi,  since  be  came  from  Wales^ 
What  the  description  of  this  isle  might  be; 
That  ne*r  had  seen  but  mountains,  hils,  and  dales, 
Tet  woold  he  stand  and  boast  oii*s  pedegree. 
Fh>m  Rice  ap  Richard,  sprung  from  Dick^Cow, 
Be  cot,  was  ri^it  good  gentlanan,  law  ye  now } 


Princyda  serdida. 
Bassus  halh  lands  good  stole,  and  leases  farms. 
Whose  moUier^  milk^pails  boie>  eV  he  bore  arms. 


Oh  Thirntes. 
AlAhQOgh  TUrsUes  have  a  filthy  face. 
And  staring  eyes,  and  little  Outward  grace : 
Yet  this  he  hath,  to  make  amends  for  all^ 
Nature  her  selfe,  is  not  more  natural!. 

On  Zoilus. 
If  souldiers  may  obtain  four  terms  of  war. 
Muskets  should  be  the  pleaders,  pikes  the  bar; 
For  faiack  bags,  banddiers,  jackets  for  gowns. 
Angels  for  fees,  w^*11  take  no  more  crackt  crowns. 
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On  a  lon^  beard* 
Thy  beard  is  long,  better  it  would  thee  fit. 
To  have  a  shorter  beard,  and  longer  wit. 

On  my  sd/b. 
Who  seeks  to  please  all  men  each  way. 

And  not  himself^  offend ; 
He  may  begin  to  work  to  day. 

But  God  knows  when  heel  end. 

Nimium  ne  crede  cohri. 
BaUoi  believed  for  a  simple  truth. 
That  yonder  guilt-spur  spruce  and  Telvet  youth. 
Was  some  great  personage,  or  worthy  weight, 
Untill  one  told  him  he  was  but  a  knight. 
A  knaight  (quoth  Sottas)  yaith  I  chud  a  zwome,  ' 
A  hod  not  bin  lass  then  zome  gen-man  borne. 

SUens  simplex. 
Will  would  seem  wise,  and  many  words  let  passe. 
Speaking  but  little  'cause  he*8  such  an  — — * 

To  the  mis'interpreter. 
Cease  gaul'd  bade  guilt,  these  inscious  lines  to  mince. 
The  world  wil  know  y'are  rub'd  if  once  ye  wince  3 
They  hem  within  tiieir  seeming  critique  wall, 
Particulariy  none;  generally  all : 
'Mongst  wfaidx  if  you  havechanc'd  to  catch  a  prick 
Cry  .we-fay  if  you  will)  bat  do  not  kick. 
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To  Mary  Meare, 
Meare,  anoe  maaist,  muiiary'^  and  a  maid; 
Then  yon  to  be  a  Mearmaid  may  be  said : 
A  meannaid*8  flesh  above,  and  fish  below. 
And  so  may  yon  be  too>  for  ought  I  know. 

Ad  Rmaidam  amic. 
See,  see,  RinaUutl  prethee  who  is  that^ 
That  wears  yon  great  green  feather  in  his^hat. 
Like  to  some  tilter }  snre  it  is  some  knight. 
Whose  wits  being  ^leen,  his  head  mnst  needs  be  light. 

On  hinu^fc* 
Mirth  pleaseth  some»  to  others  'tis  offence. 
Some  commend  pl^n  conceit,  some  profound  sence ; 
Some  wbh  a  witty  jest,  some  disUke  that. 
And  most  would  have  themsetves,  they  know  not  what. 
Then  he  that  would  please  all,  and  himself  too» 
Takes  more  in  hand  then  he  is  like  to  do. 

Fingers  end, 
Philomathes  once  studying  to  indite, 
Nibled  his  fingers,  and  his  nailes  did  bite : 
By  this  I  know  not  what  he  did  intend, 
Unlesse  his  wit  lay  at  his  fingers  end. 

Sapia  qui  vendii  oportei. 
Jantu  doth  jesting,  use  equivocation^ 
Which  he  alludes  as  doubtfull  wotds  of  art. 
To  hide  the  colour  of  his  occupation. 
But  to  the  devil  he  bears  an  honest  heart. 


Who  says  Tom  TipU^  is  no  nuui  ^  eaUing ) 
Can  any  cryer  at  sessions  be  more  bawling? 

Vpan  Dtmwuh 
I  Dunmo  ask*d  as  we  at  supper  sate. 
How  long  be  had  liv'd  in  the  mairied  state. 
Sir,  just  (quoth  Dunmo)  with  my  wife  I  met 
In  the  great  plague  time»  I  remember  yet. 
And  sighing,  as  he  would  have  borst  in  twain. 
Said,  now  almost  the  thirtieth  of  her  raiga. 

Vpon  Tom  To&kams  Note. 
The  radiant  oolour  of  Tom  TobkamU  nose. 
Puts  down  the  My,  and  obscnies  the  rose ; 
Had  I  a  jeweU  of  sodi  pvedons  hew, 
I  would  present  it  to  some  monavdi's  view. 
No  subject  should  possesSe  sudi  jems  as  those, 
Ergo^  the  king  must  have  Tom  ToUkam*s  nose. 

Domina  pnedominans, 
111  may  Rodolphos  boast  of  rule  or  riches. 
That  lets  his  wife  rule  him,  and  wear  the  breeches. 

Titus  the  Gallant. 
Brave  Titus  three  years  in  the  town  hath  been. 
Yet  not  the  lyons^  nor  the  tombs  hath  seen ; 
I  cannot  tell  the  cause  without  a  smile. 
He  bath  bin  in  the  Counter  all  this  ^Hifla. 
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Labu  wliidi  Imrcs  to  htn  himadf  disoofiirse. 

Talks  to  himself  as  if  be  frantidcwere^ 
And  ihoiigli  himsdf  miglit  no  where  hear  a  worse. 
Yet  he  no  other  hat  himself  will  heare  > 
Stop  not  his  month  if  he  be  troublesome. 
But  stop  his  ears,  and  then  the  man  is  dumbe. 

To  Criticus. 
Critiau  about  to  kisae  a  mayden  throng. 
He  hapned  first  on  one  whose  nose  was  long ; 
He  flouting,  said,  I  fain  would  kisse  you  sweet. 
But  that  I  fear  our  lips  will  never  meet. 
Your  nose  stands  out  so  far ;  the  maiden  dy'd 
Her  cheeks  with  crimson,  but  soon  thus  reply'd. 
Pray  sir,  then  kisse  me  in  tliat  place  where  I 
To  hinder  you,  have  neither  nose  nor  eye. 

Profunda  ScienHa. 
Sal  can  by  silence,  deep  profundity. 
Force  you  cry,  fough !  Jeronimo  go  by. 

Oh  ttoo  hy  Sea* 
Two  youngsters  going  by  sea,  th'one 
That  ne'r  before  had  been  the  sea  upoi^ 
Casts  up  'f  and  as  he  heaves,  he  bo  doth  cry ; 
O  said  the  other,  sir,  y'are  sick,  yell  dy. 
No  (says  the  sea-sick)  though  my  stomack's  loose, 
You  see^  I  can  cry  bo  unto  a  goose. 
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Aurum  wdai  ocku  Euro, 
Monsiair  Flemingo  fraugfat  with  angda  stored 
Would  see  fau  London,  never  seen  before : 
Where  lodging  with  his  mistress  but  one  night. 
Had  (ere  he  parted)  put  them  all  to  flight. 

To  Poniilianui. 
Dogs  on  thdr  masters  fawn  and  leap. 

And  wag  their  tails  apace; 
So,  though  the  flatt*rer  want  a  taile, 
[is  tongue  supplies  the  place. 


Instabilis  slant. 
Mat  being  drunken,  much  his  anger  wreaks 
On's  wife;  but  stands  to  nothing  that  he  speaks. 

Law  series  to  keep  disordered  men  in  aw. 
But  ati?  preserves  orders,  and  keeps  the  law. 
Were  ato  away  /[att)]yer«  would  lyars  be. 
For  hurt;  which  they  hare  and  hdd  in  fie. 

Heabh. 
Bven  from  my  heart,  much  health  I  touA, 

No  health  Fl  wash  with  drink. 
Health  wish*d,  not  wash'd,  in  words,  not  wine. 

To  be  the  best  1  think. 

Case  is  altered. 
Tom  Case  (some  do  report)  was  lately  haltered  i 
If  this  be  true,  why  then  the  case  is  altered. 
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Qiueplaemt  Domino  nupia  est  AnciOa  iodaU. 
Madam  Bmgota  knows  not  ^diere  to  find. 
One  duunber-nudd  of  ten  to  pleue  her  mind. 
Bnt  yet  my  lord  so  likes  their  comdy  carnage. 
As  he  prefers  them  to  his  men  in  marriage. 

PlagU  mitior.        ^ 
Katharine  that  grew  so  curst,  and  fit  for  no  man. 
With  beating  soon  became  a  gentle-woman. 

PrUGUs^ 
When  Prisctu  raiad  from  low  to  high  e^tate^ 
Rode  through  the  street  in  pompous jotffty; 
Cqfus  his  poor  familiar  friend  of  lute, 
Beqpake  him  thus.  Sir,  now  you  know  not  me  i 
Tis  likdy  friend  (quoth  Priscus)  to  be  so. 
For  at  this  time  my  self  I  do  not  know. 

Anger  won  appeased* 
When  John  Comutui  doth  his  wife  reprove. 
For  bdng  ftlse  and  fruthlesse  in  her  lore. 
His  wife  to  smooth  those  wrinkles  in  his  brow. 
Doth  stop  his  month  with,  John  come  kU$e  me  now. 

AJboieJor  Company^ 
Fahttu  win  drink  with  no  such  asse. 
That  lets  his  jests  (uniqppreliended)  passe : 
Or  if  he  jest  with  such  of  shallow  brain. 
He  lau^  himsdfe  to  make  his  jests  more  plain. 
Tfaoa  FaJhau  doth  jest  and  play  the  sany. 
To  laugh  at's  self,  hee's  fool  if  there  be  any. 
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In  Cijieoffi* 
When  Cineas  comes  amongBt  his  friends  in  mourning. 
He  silly  notes^  who  fifst  his  cap  doth  move  j 
Him  he  salutes,  the  rest  so  grimly  scorning. 
As  if  for  ever  he  had  lost  his  love ; 
1  knowing  how  the  humor  it  did  fit 
Of  the  fond  gull  to  he  saluted  first. 
Catch  at  my  cap,  hut  move  it  not  a  whit. 
Which  he  perceiving,  seems  with  spight  to  hurst. 
But  Cineas,  why  expect  you  more  of  me 
Then  I  of  you  M  am  as  good  a  man. 
And  hetter  too  hy  many  a  quality : 
For  vault,  and  dance,  and  fence,  and  rime  I  can : 
You  keep  a  whore  at  your  own  dbarge,  men  tell  me. 
Indeed  fnend  Cineas,  therein  you  exeell  me. 

On  Captain  Sharke, 
One  ask'd  a  friend  where  Captain  Shark  did  lye. 
Why  sir  (quoth  he)  at  Algate,  at  the  Pye; 
Away,  quoth  th'other,  he  lies  not  there  I  kaow*t. 
No,  sayes  the  other,  then  he  lies  in*8  throat. 

A  mtty  Ansfver, 
A  lean,  yet  fat  recusant  heing  confin*d 
Unto  a  justice  house,  whose  wifo  was*  great, 
(Not  great  with  child,  hut  hugely  great  with  meat) 
At  supper  thus  hegan  to  grope  his  mind. 
To  hoe  est  corpus  what  say  you )  she  sed ; 
Marry  (quoth  he)  I  say  it  is  well  fed. 
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Wlwn  GiOiam  and  ker  goodpe  aU  an  bmI, 
And  Id  the  match  of  goasipiiig  down  set. 
And  plain  maas-parsim  catting  bread  for  th'tabk 
To  teU  bow  fast  they  talk,  my  tongue's  not  able ; 
One  tels  strange  news,  th'other  godsworbet  criee> 
The  third  shakes  her  head,  alack  replies. 
She  on  her  hens>  this  on  her  dndcs  do  talk. 
On  thoosand  things  at  once  their  tongues  do  walk. 
So  long  as  cocks  can  tread,  and  hens  will  lay. 
Gill,  and  Gills  gossqis  will  have  words  to  say. 

Cajpax  incapabilis, 
Produs  in*s  office  seems  a  simple  scribe. 
Yet  bath  he  canning  learnt  to  take  a  bribe. 

A  Parson  and  a  TMef, 
A  losty  parson  nding  on  the  way. 
Was  by  a  tibic|F  oommanded  for  to  stay; 
The  parsan  drew  his  sword,  for  well  he  durst. 
And  quickly  put  hiJB  foe  unto  the  worst.    . 
Sir  (quoih  the  thief)  I  by  your  habit  see 
Tou  are  a  church-man,  and  debate  should  flee. 
You  knoifi'  ^tis  written  in  the  sacred  word, 
Jemi  to  Peier  said,  Pui  up  thy  ifaords 
True  (quoth  the  parson)  but  withall  then  hear. 
Saint  Pder  first  had  cut  off  Makhiu  ear. 

Bimiki  habeni  labra  lactucas* 
Dick  swash  (or  swaggering  Dick)  through  FkeUireei 
With  StM  and  Breitke  waiting  at  his  beds :        (redies. 
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To  one  that  would  have  tone  the  wall,  he  swore, 
ZoundSj  dostoot  aee  my  puack  and  panmoor  ? 

A  SoMiersjest. 
One  told  a  sonldw  sitting  at  the  boaid, 
(And  silent)  that  he  had  an  edgelesse  swordi 
Who  straight  re]dy'd>  Sir,  I  will  do  my  hest. 
To  break  your  pate>  though  I  ne*r  break  a  jest. 

Good  Advice^ 
One  to  a  serving^man  this  counsdl  sent. 
To  get  a  master  that's  intelligent ; 
Then  if  of  him  no  wages  he  oould  get, 
Tet  he  would  understand  he*s  in  his  debt. 

Two  theeres  by  night  began  a  lode  to  pkJL, 
One  in  the  house  awake,  thus  answer'd  ifaick. 
Why,  how  now }  what  a  stir  you  there  do  keep  ? 
Goe,  come  again,  we  are  not  yet  asleep. 

Aste. 
He  that  loves  glasse  without  a  6. 
Leave  out  L.  and  what  is  he  ? 

Enecai  amptexu  nimioy  tic  shmajbgtum. 
Call  Damu  knave,  he  straight-way  draws  his  sword. 
And  makes  you  prove  as  much,  or  eat  your  word. 
But  if  you  call  him  honest  rogiie,  or  Jew, 
He  huggs  you  then  for.giving  him  his  due. 
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To  Fethu. 
Feshu  th'art  oUi,  and  yet  wouldst  mary'd  be: 
Eie  thou  do  Mj  this  counsel  take  of  me : 
Look  into  LiOiei  Grammar,  tliere  thoult  find^^ 
Camu  a  hom^  a  woid  stiM  undecUn'd, 

A  Gentleman  and  hi$  Phyriiian. 
A  gentlenuun  not  richest  in  disctetion. 
Was  alwayes  sending  for  his  own  physitian. 
And  on  a  time,  he  needs  would  of  him  know. 
What  was  the  cause  his  pulse  did  go  so  slow  ? 
Why  (quoth  the  doctor)  thus  it  comes  to  paase^ 
T'must  needs  go  slow,  which  goes  upon  an  atse. 

On  Saint  George^ 
To  save  a  maid  Saint  George  a  dragon  slue. 
Which  was  a  noble  act,  if  all  be  true ; 
Some  say  there  are  no  drsgmis ;  and  'tis  said 
There's  no  Saint  George  i  pray  Jaoe  there  be  n  maid. 

Simtlis  cum  simili, 
Tom  went  to  the  market,  where  Tom  met  with  Tom, 
Tom  asked  Tom,  what  Tomf  how  far'st  thou  Tom  f 
Who  Tom,  I  Tomf  Is  Tom  (quoth  Tom)  you  Tom: 
Well  God  a  mercy  Tom;  how  do  you  Tomf 
Faith  ne'r  so  well  (quoth  Tom)  since  Tom  was  Tom : 
And  thus  was  the  greeting  past  *twixt  Tom  and  Tom, 

Ebrms  oblitus. 
F^tcus  was  fin'd  last  night,  but  'tis  oonceal'd^ 
And  would  not  for  his  office  'twere  rcTeal'd. 

TOL.  II.  N 
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Dtdce  quod  utile. 
An  honest  vicar  riding  by  the  way. 
Not  knowing  better  how  to  spend  the  day. 
Did  sing  unto  himself  some  certain  psalms ; 
A  blind  man  hearing  him,  strait  begg*d  his  alms  i 
To  whom  (quoth  he)  with  coyn  I  cannot  part« 
But  God  thee  blesse,  good  man  with  all  my  heart. 
O^  said  the  blind  man«  greater  is  my  losse. 
When  sudi  as  you  do  bksse  without  a  crosse. 

In  Dacum. 
Dacui  with  some  good  colour  and  pretence, 
Tearms  his  wifes  beauty  sUent  do^uence  $ 
For  she  doth  lay  more  colours  on  her  face. 
Then  ever  T«%  n8*d  his  speech  to  grace. 

In  SiOam. 
Though  I  weie  bUnd,  or  though  I  never  saw  him. 
Yet  if  I  should  Sitti  but  talking  hear  I 
For  a  right  roaring  gallant  I  should  know  him. 
For  of  a  whore  he  tallcs,  and  still  doth  swear. 


Varietas  iniquUas, 


Mat  will  not  marry :  true,  'cause  ty'd  to  none. 
He  may  have  wenches  new,  when  th*old  are  gone 

Good  satoce, 
I  went  to  sup  with  Cinna  th'other  night. 
And  to  say  true  (for  give  the  devil  his  right) 
Though  scant  oi  meal  we  could  a  morsdl  get. 
Yet  there  with  stor^of  passing  sawce  we  met. 
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Toa  ask  wliat  sswce,  where  {ntCance  waa  so  small  ? 
lis,  is  not  hanger  the  best  aawce of  aB? ' 


To  a  Lawyer* 
To  go  to  hKfr,  I  hafve  no  maw,  * 

Although  my  suite  be  sure. 
For  I  shall  hick  suits  to  my  back. 

Ere  I  my  suit  procure. 

Semel  insanixrimus. 
Bedlam  fate  bless  thee,  thou  wantst  nought  but  wit. 
And  having  gotten  tiwt,  we*r  freed  from  it ; 
BridetBeU,  I  cannot  any  way  dispiaise  the^ 
For  thou  dost  feed  the  poor^  and  jeik  the  lazie. 
Newgate,  of  thee  I  cannot  mudi  complain ; 
For  once  a  moneth,  thou  freest  men  out  of  pain ; 
But  fipom  the  Counters,  goodnesse  it  self  defend  us? 
To  Bedlam,  BrideeoeUy  or  to  Newgate  send  us, 
F(n>  there  in  time,  wit,  work,  or  law  seta  firee ; 
But  here  wit,  work,  nor  law  gets  liberty. 

Ofkifnsel/e* 
Some  men  there  be,  which  say  of  me. 

That  I  am  not  a  poet ; 
They  say  well^  why  ?  1  do  not  lye, 

I  write  the  truth  -,  I  know  it.  ' 

Vpon  Annes  marriage  with  a  Lawyer. 
Anne  is  an  angel,  what  if  so  she  be)   '  ' 
What  is  an  angd,  but  a  lawyers  f^  ? 
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The  Devfl^  men  8ay«  in  Deronsliiite  djr'd  of  late. 
But  Deronsbire  lately  lir'd  in  rich  estate. 
Till  Rick  his  toys  did  Devonddfe  so  bewitdi. 
As  Devonshiie  dy*d,  and  left  the  Devil  Rich. 

On  Cupid. 
Why  feign  they  Cupid lobbed  olThis  sight> 
Can  he  whose  seat  is  in  the  eye,  want  light  ? 

Experience  shew>  and  reason  doth  decree 
That  he  who  sits  in*s  own  light  cannot  see. 

Lucu»jfiiymey. 
Lucus  hath  trarel'd  with  an  hundred  pound, 
Waa  rob*d  and  left  wdl  beaten,  and  ftuBt  bound  ? 
But  when  to  share  their  prize,  they  had  begun. 
No  miracle  was  wrought,  yet  he  undon. 

OfNahtre. 
Nature  did  well  in  giving  poor  men  wit. 
That  fools  well  monifi'd  may  pay  fbr  it. 

Vitesdt  dives  avarus. 
Rufus  is  wondrous  rich,  but  what  of  that  ? 
He  lives  obscurdy,  lUce  a  water-rat. 

Vifum  ignotum. 
That  CramWs  wifc*s  with  child,  her  bdly  shews  H: 
But  who  was*t  got  it  ?  pray  ask  those  that  kkiow  it. 
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VfOH  Marriage  » 
ManiageafteldiDeniioley  hatklik'ned 

Unto  a  publick  &8t,  or  oomiiion  nmt. 
Where  those  thai  are  withoat  would  fua  get  \n. 

And  those  that  aie  within  would  £un  gel  out. 


On  Aanat  a  Nems^numger. 
Annas  hath k»g ears  for  all  news  to  passe: 
His  ears  must  needs  be  longj  for  he's  an 


Sir  John. 
Now  good  Sir  John  (the  beggar  cries)  I  pny 
Bestow  your  worship's  alms  on  me  to  day> 
Relieve  my  wants  (ipioth  he)  I  sm  your  brother^ 
We  bom  are^  one  to  he^  and  ayd  another; 
My  bioUier  (qd.  Sir  John)  poor  wvetehed  wight^ 
Wh]s  thou  mistakest  me,  I  am  a  knight;         « 
I  know*t,  quoth  he,  but  hark  you  kind  Sir  John, 
There's  many  a  knight  kin  to  the  beggar  man. 

Confedus. 
CoHjechu  says  heel  plainly  prove, 
Anothers  child  he  ought  to  love. 
More  than  his  parents;  which  is  strange. 
And  yet  'tis  true;  for  I  protest. 
He  ouglit  to  love  his  wifo  the  best. 

Aului. 
Some  (speaking  in  thehr  own  renown) 
Say  that  this  book  was  not  exanfly  done; 
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I  care  not  mu€h>  like  b«Bqiiet9  let  my  bcwks. 
Rather  be  plemnglo  the  guests  than  cook*. 

On  e^vjf. 
Why  80y  BQSDex  wealth  brings  envy«  since  'tis  knoifm 
Poor  men  have  backbiters  fifteen  for  one } 

Erranies  errare  Ucei, 
PandoruM  spends  the  day  by  telling  news* 
(>f  snch  his  travels  as  will  make  you  muse : 
Nay  sir  beUeve  it>  heel  discourse  at  large^ 
How  should  he  else  bf  fed  at  others  chmge ) 

» 

■  To0  DrunkariL 
Much  pratUog  oHOseth  greatest  thiistinesse? 
Thy  wife  talks  mora  then  thou»  why  drinks  she^lesae. 

OnPru. 
Pru  give  me  Wve  to  langhi  why  shQuIdst  thou  bi^y 
Ceruse s  and  stibium,  and  mercury. 
And  sleiking  oyles>  the  best  that  may  be  got> 
When  thy  whole  fiboe  Pru  is  not  worth  a  groat  ? 

,  To  Momus.    ' 
Leave  for  shame^  Momus,  leate  to  bark 'add  ery,  ^  ^ 
My  actions  ^ve  thy  slaodeiovs  tongue  the  lye. 

To  Roba* 
Th*art  foir^  *tisf  true  -,  .aod  pr«tty  t^o^  I  know  tt>   . 
And  well  bi^  {BioUi.  lor  thy  mepam  show  it  i 
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Bat  whilst  thou  mak'st  self-fmise  thy  ondy  eut, 
Th'art  neUhnr  pretty^  nor  well  bred,  nor  fiore. 

OmOalio. 
Gatto*s  a  pretty  man^  hath  pntty  hair> 
A  pretty  hat,  aad  ckdce  as  one  need  wev; 
Gallons  a  gallant,  and  as  gallants  nse. 
Can  court  his  mistress,  with  a  sprightly  muse : 
GaOo's  a  dunce,  for  I  supply  his  wit. 
Which  he  makes  nonsence  by  his  reading  it. 
And  *tb  no  wonder,  as  all  wise-men  know. 
For  pretty  gallants  to  be  dunces  now. 

Pudar  e$i  sua  damna  referre. 
Peier  hath  iQst  his  purse,  but  wiH  conoeale  it. 
Least  she  that  stole  it»  to  his  shame  renreale  It. 

Whede^greaee.^ 
Men  th'axletree  do  greaze,  that  they  not  screak^ 
But  lawyers  must  be  greax'd  to  make  them  speak. 

Who  beHjrknd. 
A  louse  I  say,  for  when  a  man's  distrest. 
And  others  &11  off,  she  sticks  the  surest. 

O  times  and  manners  ! 
Why  thus  do  men,  manners  and  times  Stioaaae, 
When  men  themselves,  manners  and  times  abuse ) 
Ware  bad  ii^  them,  they  worse  by  us  do  giow,. 
Yel  we  complain  «hat  hdp  to  make  diem  so. 


Carpe^ 
Of  all  our  modem  unritera,  Carpe  likes  none. 
He  loves  th*old  poets  that  are  dead  and  gone : 
Pardon  me  honest  Carpe,  I  would  not  he 
Laid  in  my  grave  a  while  yet,  to  please  thee. 

Non  nunquamjadat  egenus. 
Jack  is  a  gentleman  I  must  confesse. 
For  there's  no  womans  taylor  can  l^  lesse. 

On  Terpin. 
Terpin  sips  wine,  and  gluts  down  meat ;  I  think. 
My  Terpin  drinks  his  meat,  and  eats  his  drink. 

To  Phaulo» 
As  often  (Phaulo)  as  thou  dost  amisse,   . 
Thou  hast  no  more  eicuse  for  it»  but  thia» 
It  was  against  thy  will  j  why,  be  it  so^ 
Against  thy  will  thou  shalt  be  puuisht  to. 

IMilef  netiiing,  too  much^  eno^gf^. 
The  poor  have  lUile,  beggars  none. 
The  rich  too  much,  enough  not  one. 

On  Spurco  of  Oxford, 
Spurco  ftoTCL  chandler,  started  alderman. 
And  trust  me  now  most  elder*like  he  can 
Behave  himself:  he  ne*r  appears  in  town. 
But  in  his  beaver,  and  his  great  fur*d  gown : 
His  rtt£fe  is  set>  his  head  set  in  his  ruflbi 
His  reverend  trunks  become  Yam,  wtU  enough  > 
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He  wean  B  hoop  ring  on  his  thumb ;  he  hat ' 
Of  gnrndudadoeefiillin  his^Me: 
And  trick'd  and  trim'd,  thUB  hravidy  he  suppoaeB 
Himaelf  another  man ;  but  men  have  noses ; 
And  ihey  that  hc^e  so»  mangre  Spureo*4  skiU, 
Throngh  all  his  robes  may  smell  the  chandler  still. 


On  the  same. 
Spttrco  made  candles  once^  *tis  true  enough. 
Yet  when  I  told  him  bo,  he  tookt  in  snufife. 

To  Damon, 
What  cause,  what  confidence  dra^s  thee  to  town } 
Oxford  can  yedd  thee  nothmg^  get  thee  do?m ; 
Thou  canst  not  turn  rogue  for  thy  private  ends. 
Thou  canst  not  play  the  baud  to  please  thy  friends. 
Thou  hat*8t  to  sdl  thy  breath  at  any  price. 
Or  flatter  gpreat  ones  to  their  prejudiced 
Whence  wili  thou  live  ?  (unhappy  wretch !)  1  am 
A  trusty  firiendi  thou  say'st,  an  honest  man. 
That*s  nothing,  Damon,  set  thy  wits  to  school. 
Not  to  be  knave  here,  i^  to  be  a  fooL 

Compoiaiio, 
Tasso^  Torquato,  TVAo-ti^,  Manlius, 
Brave  merry  Gredu  all,  and  ingenious : 
Let  us  be  mad  a  while :  come  here  thoa  squire 
Of  pints  and  pottles,  pile  us  np  a  fire : 
Then  bring  some  sack  up,  quick  you  canniball. 
Some  deaaly  sack  to  wash  our  bnuns  withall : 
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Thare  Ib  1mm  sure,  no  oHhor  Tluespian  apring. 
No  other  Hdicon  to  bathe  us  in. 
Tronl  then  your  sadc  about  boyes,  never  Imile, 
Commending  dull  men  to  their  stands  of  tie. 
Tinkers  wind  off  whole  pottles  in  a  breath> 
I  hate  such  puddle  coxcombs  worse  than  death : 
But  we  true  brats  of  Bacchus,  as  our  use  is. 
With  lusty  wines  will  saerifioe  to  th'Muses. 

Cofudeniia  teiiit* 
What  makes  Anionic  deem  himself  undone^ 
Being  question'd  since  his  office  first  begun  : 
But  that  a  oonsdenoe  tells  him  giue  wmuntur 
Tarn  malepartaf  male  dUabunhtrf 

Of  Y€Kptn» 
Listen  who  list,  my  Terpins  nose  I  sing. 
And  nmch  I  labour  to  expresse  the  tluag: 
For  when  he  snorts,  it  is  his  trumpet  shrill ; 
It  is  his  conduit,  for  'tis  running  still ; 
It  is  his  drag,  his  eele^spear  in  the  brook} 
His  spade,  his  mattook,  and  his  pruning  hook : 
'Tis  a  convenient  staple  for  a  wall, 
A  handsome  wedge  to  deave  his  wood  withall : 
Twill  make  a  good  ship-anchor  when  he  lades. 
It  is  his  gimlet,  and  his  twibill  asDS. 
Regard  not  then,  what  man  thy  nose  abuses } 
Thy  nose  is  proper  Terpin  for  most  uses. 
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On  Ned: 
Have  not  I  liieiida  (quoth  Nedi  I  dare  to  say. 
I  have  not  anpt  at  home  this  twelve  months  daj : 
And  very  trae  it  iSj  for  sherking  Ned^ 
At  home  (poor  man)  goes  supperlesse  to  bed. 

Pecwna  pravale$u. 
Hand  off;  sir  saooe-boK !  think  you  Mistris  Pk^ 
Allows  such  lobs  as  you  to  touch  her  lips  ? 
But  then  *tis  question'd  further  -,  if  you  bring  her 
Some  legem  poM,  that's  another  thing  ^. 

On  Love. 
Where  love  begins,  there  dead  they  first  desire : 
A  spark  'negleete<l^  makes  a  mighty  fire. 

A.  Hereulean  iaske. 

m 

To  curb  the  courage -and  wves  tongue  keep  under> 
May  well  be  calTd  Hercules  thirteenth  wonder. 

.  On  CoriHa. 
Coritia,  when-  all  her  table-*s  set 
With  manchet>  aanches,  and  good  wholsome  meat. 
She  still  gives  brown  bread  to  her  son  and  heir. 
And  tells  the  little,  boy  'twill  make  him  fair. 
If  so  (my  love)  if  it  be  true  you  say> 
You  nerer  ate  brown  bread  CoriHe* 

On  DramaUfto* 
PranuHOto  makes  new  playes  great  store  s  and  yet 
*Ti8  plain,  Drammaio  has  not  too  much  wit : 


He  strives  too^  to  be  pleasant^  and  brings  in 
Mimicks^  and  fbc^,  to  make  the  people  grin^ 
I  know  not  what  ike  rest  tibink^  but  I  say> 
Dramtnato^s  the  best  fool  in  every  play. 

Taming  of  a  Shrtw. 
Wouldst  tame  tby  wife :  first  tsme  ber  tongne, 
Wbo  thus  his  wife  comes  o*r  shall  overcome, 

Liieriy. 
If  he  be  well  which  hath  what  he  can  wish. 
Why  then  do  men  for  stinging  serpents  fish ! 
True  liberty  *mongst  vertues  bears  the  bell ; 
He  may  live  as  he  will^  which  may  live  well. 

Drammaio. 
Of  all  Drammaio* s  playes  that  ere  I  see. 
Nothing  could  ever  make  me  laugh  but  he. 

OnQalba. 
Galba  she  sayes,  she  never  tasted  man ; 
Galba  will  lye,  bdeeve  it,  now  and  than. 

To  tke  Reader, 
Sudi  tenour  I  have  kept  here  all  along. 
As  none  (I  hope)  can  dudlenge  me  with  vmxag. 
I  iiyure  not  the  least,  I  give  no  blow 
To  any  person ;  he  that  knows  not  how 
To  scourge  mans  vice,  unlesse  he  tax  his  name. 
Makes  %  base  libel  of  an  epigram. 
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On  F&rmkkmdo. 
Stout  Farmkbmdo  waOu  hnperioiuly^ 
Witii  tragick  BMo  girt  upcm  bis  tlugh; 
His  foping  locks,  his  bufie  becomes  bim  we]l> 
And  to  say  sooth^  be  looks  rigbt  terrible ; 
He  swayes  the  town  before  bim^  and  will  slay 
Whatever  man  he  be  that  dares  gain<-say : 
k  But  Formidando  pawn*d  bb  coat  last  night. 

And  Formidando*i  out  of  money  quite ; 
Nor  oaths  will  passe,  nor  credit  from  henceforth. 
For  one  poor  penny,  or  a  penny-worth : 
Starved  creditors  begin  to  gape ;  and  how 
To  quit  himself  he  scarcely  knows ;  that  now 
Stout  Formidando  who  was  wont  to  daunt 
Whole  thousands,  trembles  at  a  pursivant. 

The  German- Dutch, 
Death's  not  to  be :  so  Seneca  doth  think : 
But  Dutchmen  say  *tis  death  to  cease  to  drink. 

Death. 
What  death  is,  dost  thou  ask  of  me? 
Tin  dead  I  donot  know  ^ 
Come  to  me  when  thou  hear*st  l*m  dead^ 
Then  what  'tis  I  shall  show. 

Off  Carp  and  Manilla. 
Manilla  would  with  Carp  be  marled, 

Manilla's  wise  I  trow : 
But  Carp  by  no  means  will  Manilla  wed  $ 

Carp's  the  wiser  of  the  two. 
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On  Carp. 
These  are  my  verses  which  Carp  readi;  *liB  kttown  |  - 
But  when  Carp  makes  them  non-sense,  th'aire  his  own. 

-  To  Phaulat. 
Thou  art  offended  (Phauloi)  as  I  hear. 
Because  I  sometimes  call  thee  whoremaster ; 
My  nature's  blunt,  and  so  wUl  ever  be  $ 
I  call  a  spade  a  spade,  pray  pardon  me. 

To  Coracine, 
What  Crispubtt  is  that  in  a  new  gown. 
All  trim'd  with  loops  and  buttons  up  and  down  ? 
That  leans  there  on  his  arm  in  priyate  chat 
With  thy  young  wife,  what  Crispului  is  that } 
He*s  proctor  of  a  court,  thou  say  st,  and  does 
Some  businesse  of  my  wives :  thou  brainlesse  goose ! 
He  doea  no  businesse  of  thy  wives,  not  he. 
He  does  thy  businesse  {Coracine)  for  thee. 

OnPru. 
Pru  praises  her  complexion,  nay  swears 
She  dares  compare  with  any  of  her  years  i 
And  very  true  it  is,  that  Prudence  sayeo, 
I  saw  not  better  sold  these  many  dayes. 

The  Parrel. 
If  lawful*t  be,  of  things  t'invent  the  name ; 
With  pratling  Parreif  praier  is  the  same. 
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To 

My  ManmiOa,  I  oottld  otfiaQy  spue 
Thy  bands  and  ttoa,  thy  shooideis  and  firangfat  haire, 
I  oould  well  spare  thy  feet,  thy  1^  and  thighs. 
Thy  tongae  and  teeth,  thy  lips,  cheeks,  forehead,  eyes : 
And  not  to  reckon  each  part  several!. 
My  Maramlla  I  could  spare  thee  aU. 

Study. 
Some  men  grow  mad  by  studying  much  to  know  -, 
But  who  grows  mad  by  studying  good  to  grow  ? 

To  Lionell, 
LUmeU  shows  his  honourable  scars. 
And  labours  to  invite  me  to  the  wars  : 
But  I  win  not  by  no  means  LicfheU; 
I  do  not  love  to  live  ill,  and  drink  welL 

On  Pumilio  a  Dwar/e. 
Punalio  lying  in  despaire 
:.Of  further  life,  said,  take  no  care 
To  make  a  tomb  for  me,  good  folks, 
I  win  be  buried  in  a  box. 

Sharpe  sauce* 
Kisses  and  ftivours  are  sweet  things. 
But  those  have  thomes,  and  these  have  stings. 

On  Drad-naught. 
Drad^noughi  was  for  his  many  riots  laid 
Ith'Counter  lately,  now  he*s  wondrous  staid^ 
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On  Fkaulo$  and  Gellia. 
Phatdoi  he  Tisits,  GMa  ahe's  skk : 
1  am  DO  wizard,  yet  I  know  thdr  trldK* 

To  his  Friend, 
I  will  not  be  a  foe  to  any^ 
Nor  be  fomiliar  with  too  many; 
And  twioe  I  will  not  love  m^  fnend» 
But  whom  I  IoTe>  II  love  to  th*end. 

Maried  Folke. 
Man  love  thy  wife ;  thy  husband^  wife  obay : 
Wives  are  our  hearty  we  should  be  head  alway. 

On  Pru  and  GaUa. 
\Vhy  are  Pru*s  teeth  so  white^  and  Gallas  black  > 

The  reason  is  soon  known : 
Pru  buyes  new  teeth  as  often  as  she  lacks. 

But  Galla  wears  her  owne. 

On  Bombo* 
When  Bombo  preaches  (and  that's  thrice  a  year) 
Nothing  but  wit  sounds  wisely  in  his  ear. 
His  iustain  phrases  make  a  noise  5  each  strain 
And  sweUing  rapture  fills  his  mouth  again : 
He's  parcell-states-man,  parcell-priest,  and  so 
If  you  observe,  he's  parcel-poet  to. 
Bombo  thy  fetches,  and  thy  fangles  may 
Become  a  stage  perhaps,  but  us'd  this  way, 
Th'are  base,  and  impious :  let  me  prevail. 
Talk  till  thy  strong  lines  choak  thee }  if  they  fail. 
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Commenoe  at  Tybam  in  a  cart,  sweet  poet. 
And  there  a  strong  line  will  for  certain  do  it. 

OnLuUt. 
Lulls  swears  he  is  all  heart,  but  you*l  suppose 
By  his  probassis,  that  he  is  all  nose* 

OnPato. 
Implore  the  Muses,  and  thdr  two  top*d  hill. 
Still  to  supply  fresh  matter  to  thy  quill : 
Crave  Pluebus  aid,  call  Homer  with  the  throng 
Of  all  the  bardes,  leam*d  Manes,  to  thy  song. 
I  dare  not  (Pieto)  be  so  bold,  as  do  it. 
Nor  seem  so  like  what  I  am  not ;  a  poet. 
My  page  invokes  no  deities :  here  love. 
And  indignation  the  best  Muses  prove. 

On  the  same. 
My  Pato  thinks  he  sings  melodious. 
And  like  a  swan :  alas  he's  but  a  goose. 

On  Plutus. 
Plutus,  ridi  Plutus  would  have  me  bestow 
Some  new-years  gift,  as  other  neighbours  do. 
Why  I  will  send  thee  what  thou  want'st  my  friend ; 
No^ng  thou  want*st,  and  nothing  I  will  send. 

To  Phocion. 
Thou  buy'st  up  all  that  thou  canst  light  upon, 
is  the  way  to  sell  all  Phoeion. 
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To  Lividus, 
Do  not  ra3e  basely^  do  not  swell  with  flpigfat. 
Do  not  scoffs  (Lividus)  at  what  I  write : 
For  ridden^  tmst  me,  I  can  hardly  pace. 
Nor  bear  thee  gently  like  a  patient  asse ; 
But  trot  amain,  and  if  thou  chance  to  kick, 
I  shall  wince  too,  and  gall  thee  to  the  quick. 
Flinging  fiiU  fast  tOl  I  have  thrown  thee  off. 
Till  I  have  shook  thy  snaffle  from  thy  mouth ; 
And  then  in  triumph  (Liwdtu)  look  to't, 
I  spurn  thy  pride  and  follies  under  foot. 

Oh  his  Verses. 
He's  blind  with  love  that  likes  them  ev*ry  one. 
And  he  is  blind  with  envy,  that  likes  none. 

Truth. 
Truth  is  best  found  out  by  the  time  and  eyes  -, 
Falshood  wins  credit  by  uncertainties. 

Time. 
Time  all  consumes,  both  us  and  every  thing. 
We  time  consume  j  thus,  both  one  song  do  sing. 

To  Bombo. 
Most  men  condemn  thee  Bombo,  when  they  hear 
Thy  high  and  mighty  sermons,  but  I  swear 
Thou  preachest  movingly;  and  wdl  I  may; 
Thou  preachest  all  thy  auditors  away. 


On  PbOus. 
Rich  Phthu  needs  would  buy  a  fool,  and  paid 
Fifty  good  pounds :  but  after  triall  made. 
Perceiving  him  an  underetanding  man> 
PhtHis  would  have  his  money  back  again* 

To  Linus. 
Thou  wast  my  debtor  when  I  lent  the  coin. 
Pay  me  mine  own^  and  then  I  will  be  thine. 

L€V€n* 
Love  is  a  leven,  and  a  loving  kiss 
The  ieven  of  a  loving  sweet-heart  is. 

To  Phaulos. 
Thou  ask'st  me  whom  I  think  best  man  to  be. 
He's  the  best  (Phaulos)  that  is  least  like  thee. 

To  Claudius  and  Ldnus. 
Ungodly  Claudius,  to  be  goodj 

Wants  nothing  but  a  will : 
Lewd'  Linus,  also  wanteth  nooght 

But  power  to  be  ilU 

Hot'ijoaters. 
Our  trickling  tears  expresse  our  private  love. 
Love  causeth  tears,  strange !  fire  should  water  prove. 

On  Grotto^ 
Talk  but  of  death.  Grotto  begins  to  rage. 
And  sweat,  and  swear,  and  yet  he*s  blind  with  age. 
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Fie  on  thee  Grotio,  what  a  coil  you  keep  > 
Thy  wiadoi¥B  they  are  shut,  'tis  time  to  8leq>. 

On  Boreman, 
Binreman  takes  tole,  cheats^  flatters,  lyes,  yet  Bareman 
For  all  the  devill  helps,  will  be  a  poor  man. 

On  Crab. 
Crab  being  caught,  and  in  the  seijeants  power. 
For  shame  and  anger  look*d  both  red  and  sower. 

On  Fargo. 
Fargo  by  his  wit  and  pleasing  tongue. 
Hath  won  a  woQch  that's  wondrous  £iir  &  young ; 
The  match  (he  saith)  is  halfe  concluded,  he 
Indeed  is  wondrous  willing  3  but  not  she. 

On  RichareL 
Dick  being  drunk,  in  bed  thought  on  his  sin. 
And  that  lewd  course  of  life  he  lived  in. 
Yet  long  hereof  for  thirrt,  Dick  could  not  think. 
But,  drawer,  cryes,  now  for  thy  smallest 


To  Spruce. 
Spruce  wears  a  comb  about  him,  alwayes  he 
To  prune  and  smooth  his  polisht  haire : 
The  cock's  ne*r  too  without  his  comb  you  see. 
Spruce  'tis  a  coxcomb  then  you  weare. 


On  this  tmse  age* 
The  wue  men  were  but  s^ven :  now  we  scarce  know 
So  many  fbolfl^  the  world  so  wise  doth  grow. 

On  Prqftuo, 
Unstayd  Prqfuso  hath  run  thorough  all. 
Almost  the  story  of  the  Prodigally 
Yet  swears,  he  never  with  the  hoggs  did  dine, 
That*s  true,  for  none  durst  trust  him  with  their  swine. 

On  afire  in  a  Toton. 
One  night  through  all  the  streets  the  men  did  cry. 
Fire,  fire !  at  which  I  wak't  and  wondred  by  j 
Not  that  dry  wood  should  bum,  but  because  all 
Did  CTjfire,  when  for  water  they  should  call. 

To  either  Vniversity. 
Indulgent  mother,  and  kind  aunt,  no  where 
Throoghout  all  £«rope  find  I  such  a  pahre ; 
From  whose  fair  breasts  those  milky  rivers  run. 
That  thousands  feed,  else  thousands  were  undone. 
Oh  were  it  not  that  some  are  wean*d  too  young. 
And  some  do  suck  (like  Essex  calves)  too  long. 

On  Monsieur  Congee, 
A  proper  handsome  courtly  man  indeed. 
And  wen  set  out  with  doaths,  can  for  a  need 
Discourse  with  1^,  and  quarter  congees,  and 
Talk  halfe  an  houre  with  hdp  of  foot  and  hand } 
But  when  I  view*d  this  Monsieur  clean  throughout, 
I  found  thai  he  was  ondy  man  without. 
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To  my  Reader*, 
My  peraon  is  another  as  I  list, 
I  now  but  act  the  epigrammatist. 

On  Phyntiatu. 
Ph3rsitian8  are  most  miserable  meD> 

that  cannot  be  deny'd : 
For  they  are  never  truly  well,  but  when 

most  men  are  ill  beside. 

On  Puff. 
Ptt^quarrels  in  his  cups,  and  then  will  fight. 
Is  beaten  sober^  troth  he  is  served  ri^t. 

To  Flash. 
Flash  when  thou'rt  drunk,  then  in  thy  own  conceit 
Thou'rt  valiant,  wise,  great,  honest,  rich,  discreet. 
Troth  Flash  be  alwayes  drunk !  for  well  I  know 
When  you  are  sober  you  are  nothing  so. 

fVUtay  wcked. 
Good  wine  (they  say)  makes  vinegar  most  tart. 
Thou,  the  more  witty,  the  more  wicked  art. 

A  Doctor  and  his  Patieni. 
A  doctor  told  his  patient  Omphida  ; 
The  grief  she  felt  was  a  sciatica : 
Which  she  not  perfect  how  to  nominate, 
cryes,  O  my  certificate  1 


On  Monsieur  Pomder^aig. 
Oh  doe  but  nuirk  yon  crisped  sir  you  meet ! 
How  like  a  pageant  he  doth  walk  the  street? 
Ste  how  his  perfum'd  head  is  powdered  ore : 
Twu*d  stink  else>  for  it  wanted  salt  before. 

To  Rash. 
Rash  swear  not !  think  not  'cause  you  swear  that  I 
Believe  you>  no :  he  that  will  swear  will  lye. 

Drunk-bounti/, 
II  tell  you  why  the  drunk  so  lavish  are^ 
They  have  too  much^  nay  more  then  they  can  bear. 

ToGtU. 
Crui  eats  and  drinks,  doth  nothing  else  but  swill. 
His  teeth  do  grind,  his  mouth's  the  water-mill. 

To  Simple* 
Simple,  you  know  I  gave  you  good  advice  -, 
Little  to  say,  that  men  might  think  you  wise ; 
If  you'l  proclaim  your  selfe  a  fool  you  may; 
I  onely  tdl  yott  now  what  others  say. 

On  Quaff  » 
To  quench  his  sorrows  Qtm^  drinks  very  free. 
Sorrow  is  dry,  he  sayes,  and  so  is  he. 

To  Tom  Coriat. 
Of  all  the  Toms  that  ever  yet  were  nam*d. 
Was  never  Tom  like  as  Tom  Coriat  tam'd. 


Tom  Thumb  ib  dumb,  untill  the  padding  creep. 
In  which  he  was  intomb'd,  then  out  doth  peep. 
Tom  Fool  may  go  to  school,  but  ne'r  be  taught 
Speak  Greek,  with  which  our  Tom  his  tongue  is  fraught. 
Tom  Asse  may  passe,  but  Aht  all  his  long  ears. 
No  such  rich  jewels  as  our  Tom  he  wears. 
Tom  TeJl-troth  is  but  froth,  but  truth  to  tell. 
Of  all  Toms,  this  Tom,  bears  away  the  bdl. 

To  a  fat  Viurer.     ' 
Fat  folks  we  say  by  nature  are  most  free : 
You  and  your  purse  are  fat,  and  yet  I  see 
Your  hand  and  that  still  shut,  the  reason's  this ; 
In  costive  flesh  thy  leane  soule  buried  is. 

On  Bruk. 
Brisk  bnig*d  of  s  ready  wit  -,  1  tempting  him 
Bvt  for  one  distick,  did  propound  this  theam 
Nothing  :  It  cannot  be,  he  wondring  said 
That  out  of  nothing  ought  8hu*d  ere  be  made. 
Dul  Brisk  thou  ne*r  couldst  tune  Apollo's  lyre : 
A  pure  steeld-wit,  wiU  strike  Mercuriall  fire 
Out  of  the  flintiest  subject:  but  thy  head 
Is  all  composed  of  softer  mettle,  lead, 

Semel  insanivimus  omncs. 
Thus  have  I  waded  through  a  wortUesse  task. 
Whereto  I  trust  there's  no  exception  ta*n. 
For  meant  to  none,  I  answer  such  as  ask, 
Tis  like  qiparrdl  made  in  BirehenJane; 
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The  blame's  not  mine^  but  theirs  that  needs  will  bear  it; 

On  Sullen. 
Sullen  will  eat  no  meat^  but  peevishly 
Replies,  I  care  not,  nor  I  will  not,  I  : 
Troth  I  commend  his  abstinence,  'tis  great, 
Mlien  having  such  a  stomach  hee'l  not  eat. 

To  Bankes, 
When  Spendatt  asks  to  borrow,  you  reply. 
You  know  not  when  hee'l  pay  you  j  troth  nor  I. 

To  Boldface. 
Bold/ace,  I  wonder  at  thy  impudence. 
That  dar*st  affirme  things  so  against  all  sence : 
For  shame  ben't  impudent  and  foolish  too ! 
And  think  aU  men  are  fooles  'cause  you  are  so. 

Of  this  Boohe. 
Part  of  the  work  remunes ;  one  part  is  past : 
And  here  my  ship  rides  having  anchor  cast. 

On  BeariU, 
BeariU  because  his  wife  is  somewhat  fll, 
Uncotain  in  her  health,  indifferent  still ) 
He  turns  her  out  of  doores  without  reply; 
Wondring  at  which  I  askt  the  reason  why? 
In  sicknesse  and  in  health,  sayes  he,  I'm  bound 
Onely  to  keep  her,  either  weak  or  sound ; 
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But  now  fihee's  n&tinsr,  be  replies ;  youH  8ee> 
Sheel  quickly  now  or  mend  or  end>  sayes  be. 

On  Bib. 
Wisdome  dotb  teacb  us  silence^  now  Bib  is 
With  drink  made  speechless^  is  he  not  then  wise. 

On  SiUy. 
Silly  by  chance  did  loose  his  diary 
Of  wit^  which  he  had  got  in  company : 
No  marl  he  now  so  mute  and  pensive  sits. 
How  can  he  choose^  since  he  hath  lost  his  wits. 

Ad  tesquipidales  poeUtstros, 
Hence  Braur<nCs  god  to  Taurindnion, 
And  you  levaltoring  corybants  be  gon  > 
Fly  thundering  bronsterops  to  Hippocrene, 
And  Mauros  to  nymph-nursing  Mytelene; 
Grisly  Meg{era*s  necromantique  spell 
Depart  to  black  nights  Acherontick  cell : 
Avaunt  transformed  Epidaurian, 
Unto  th'antipod  isles  of  Traproban^ 
Away  Cyllenius  plumy-pinnion'd  god> 
With  thy  peace  making  wand,  snake-chanping  rod  i 
And  all  the  rest  not  daring  look  upon 
Vrantu  blood-bom  broody  and  fell  TjpAoit; 
Chimera^s  victor  great  Bellercphon^ 
Thou  Tanquisher  oi  Spanish  Geryon. 
SUmt^Asdruball  Sicilian  lord  of  yore. 
Thou  that  destroy'dst  the  Caledonian  hore. 


Qonngious  conqueror  of  Cretes  Minotaure, 

Hiou  pride  of  Mermeno't  doudy  Semitaure. 

Perteut  whose  m&rble  stone  tnnsfbmiing  Bhield, 

Enibrc'd  the  whale,  Andromeda  to  yeeld. 

You  Argonautet  that  scour'd  Syndr<made>, 

And  pass'd  the  quick-sands  of  Sym^^adea, 

Help  Demogorgon,  king  of  heaven  and  earth, 

Chaot,  Lucina,  at  Liligiums  birth. 

The  world  with  childe  looks  for  delivery 

Of  CanibaU,  or  Poetophagy, 

A  devilish  brood  from  Ericthomm, 

From  Jphidemia,  Nox,  and  Erebus, 

Chide  Pegatut  for  op'ning  Helicon, 

And  poets  damn  to  Pyry-PhUgeion : 

Or  make  this  monstrous  birth  abortive  be. 

Or  else  I  will  shake  bands  with  poetry. 

Nihil  kic  niti  carmina  detunt. 


Marmora  Meeonii  vincunt  monmnenia  libdlit 
Vioiiur  ingenio,  eatera  martit  erunt. 
The  Huaes  works  stone  monumenta  out-last  i 
Tis  wit  keeps  life,  bU  else  death  will  down  cast 
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On  a  Uacheroua  WarreMr. 
Bbhold  here  lyea  a  icalded  pate  qnite  bare. 
In  catching  coniei,  who  loet  many  a  hare. 

On  a /aire  DamoteU. 
life  ia  the  road  to  death,  and  death  heavens  gate  must  b«^ 
Heaven  is  the  throne  of  Christ,  and  Christ  is  life  to  iii«. 

On  Prince  Henry, 
Id  natur'a  law  'tis  a  plaine  case  to  dye. 
Mo  cunnii^  lawyer  can  demnrre  on  that ; 

For  cruell  death  and  destiny 

8«rre  all  men  with  a  latitat. 
So  piiDcely  Henry ;  when  his  case  was  tiy'd, 
Confess'd  the  actkni,  paid  the  debt,  and  dj'd. 
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On  Queene  Anne. 
Thee  to  invite  the  great  God  sent  his  star, 
"Whose  friends  and  kinsmen  mightie  princes  are> 
For  though  they  run  the  race  of  men  and  dje. 
Death  serves  but  to  refine  their  m^esty. 
So  did  the  queen  from  hence  her  court'remove. 
And  left  the  earth  to  be  enthron*d  above. 
Thus  is  she  chang*d^  not  dead^  no  good  prince  dyes 
But  like  the  day-star^  oncly  sets  to  rise. 

On  an  onely  child. 
Here  lyes  the  fathers  hope>  the  mothers  joy« 
Though  they  seeme  haplesse^  happy  was  the  boy« 
Who  of  this  life>  the  long  and  tedious  race 
Hath  travell*d  out  in  lesse  then  7,  moneths  space* 
Oh  happie  soule^  to  whom  such  grace  was  given. 
To  make  so  short  a  voyage  backe  to  heavenj 
As  here  a  name  and  christendome  t'obtaine 
And  to  his  maker  then  retume  againe. 

On  Edmund  Spencer^  poet  laureat. 
He  was,  uid  is  (see  then  where  lyes  the  odds) 
Once  god  of  poets,  poet  now  to  th'  gods. 
And  though  his  time  of  life  be  gone  about. 
The  life  of  his  lines  never  shall  weare  out. 

On  Master  Stone, 
Here  worthy  of  a  better  chest, 
A  pretioua  stone  inclos'd  doth  rest. 
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Whom  nalure  had  so  rarely  wrought 
That  Pallas  it  admir'd^  and  thought 
No  greater  jewell  than  to  weare 
Still  such  a  diamond  in  her  eare : 
But  sicknesse  did  it  from  her  wring. 
And  placed  it  in  Libitina's  ring> 
Who  changed  natores  worke  anew 
And  death's  pale  image  in  it  drew. 
Pitty  that  paine  had  not  been  sav'd^ 
So  good  a  stone  to  be  engraved. 

On  a  Tobaccomst* 
Loe  here  I  lye>  ndl'd  up  like  th'  Indian  weede. 
My  pipes  I  haye  pack'd  up^  for  breath  I  neede. 
Man's  breath's  a  vapour^  he  himsdfe  is  grasse 
My  breath,  but  of  a  weede>  the  vapour  was. 
When  I  shal  tume  to  earth,  good  friends  !  beware 
Least  it  evap'rate,  and  infect  the  ayre* 

On  M.  Prkke. 
Vpon  the  fifth  day  of  November 
Christ's  coUedge  lost  a  privie  member : 
Cupid  and  death  did  both  their  arrowes  nicke, 
Cupid  shot  short,  but  death  did  hit  the  pricke. 
Women  lament,  and  maidens  make  great  mones. 
Because  the  pricke  is  laid  beneath  the  stones. 

On  Prince  Henry. 
Loe  where  he  shineth  yonder 
/     A  fixed  starre  in  heaven. 
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Whose  motion  thence  coma  under 

None  of  the  planets  ^ven : 
If  that  the  moone  should  tender 

The  sunne  her  love  and  manry> 
They  both  could  not  engender 

So  bright  a  starre  as  Harry. 

On  Richard  Burbage  ajamoui  Adour* 

Exit  BUxbage. 

On  a  Printer  ixhose  Wife  xoas  lame. 
Sleepe  William,  sleepe,  she  that  thine  eyes  did  clote> 
Makes  lame  iambiques  for  thee  as  shee  goes. 

On  an  In/ant  unbame,  the  Mother  dying  tn 

travell. 
The  father  digg*d  a  pit,  and  in  it  left 
Part  of  himsdle  interr*dj  that  soone  bereft 
The  mother  of  the  gift,  she  gave,  life ;  so 
Both  now  are  buried  in  one  tombe  of  woe. 
'Tis  strange  the  mother  should  a  being  give. 
And  not  have  liberty  to  make  it  live, 
rrwas  strange,  that  the  chiki  bUndfold  espied 
So  quick  and  neere  away  to  parricide ; 
Yet  both  are  justly  question*d,  diQd  and  mother 
Are  guilty  of  the  killing  of  eadi  other. 
Not  with  an  ill  intent,  both  did  desire 
Preserves  for  life,  and  not  a  funerall  fire ; 
And  yet  they  needs  must  dye,  and  'was  thought  bast 
'  To  keep  the  infEuit  in  the  mother's  chest; 


It  bad  both  life  and  death  from  her^  thte  wiranbe 
In  which  it  was  b^ot,  became  the  tombe ; 
There  was  some  marble  say'd^  because  in  her 
The  wombe  that  bare  it^  was  a  sepulch^er^ 
Whose  epitaphs  are  these,  here  lies  a  child  that  shal 
Be  free  from  all  sins  but  originall. 
Here  lies  a  pittied  mother  that  did  dye 
Onely  to  beare  her  poore  child  companie. 

(hi  M,  Washington^  page  to  the  Prince. 

Knew* St  thou  whose  these  ashes  were  y 
Reader  thou  would'st  weeping  sweare. 

The  rash  fate  err'd  here,  as  appeares. 
Counting  his  vertues  for  his  yeeres. 
His  goodnesse  made  them  so  o*re  scene. 
Which  shew'd  him  threescore ;  at  eighteene. 

Enquire  not  his  disease  or  peine ! 

He  dy'd  of  nothing  else  but  spayne. 
Where  the  worst  calenture  he  feeles. 

Are  Jesuits,  and  Alguaziles, 

Where  he  is  not  allow*d  to  have, ' 

(Unlesse  he  steal*  t)  a  quiet  grave. 

He  needs  no  other  epitaph  or  stone 
But  this,  here  lyes  lov*d  Washington, 

Write  this  in  teares,  in  that  loose  dust. 
And  e^ery  greiy'd  beholder  must. 
When  he  weighs  him,  and  knowes  his  yeeres. 
Renew  the  letters  with  his  teares. 
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Or  tke  dsath  ofMaiy,  Caunietse  ef  Pembroke. 
Under-neath  tfeda  sable  hearae> 
Lies  the  subject  of  all  verse. 
Sidneys  sister  Pembrookes  motlier. 
Death  e're  thou  haat  kill'd  another^ 

Faire  and  learned  good  as  ultyee, 

Time  shall  throw  a  dart  at  diee. 
Marble  pillers  let  none  raise 
To  her  name  for  after  dayes. 
Some  kind  woman  borne  as  flhee> 
Reading  this  as  Nioie, 

Shall  tume  marble  and  become. 

Both  thy  mourner  and  thy  tombe. 

On  the  King  of  Sweden's  death. 
'Tis  sin  to  praise  or  weepe;  oh  let  me  vent 
My  passion  ouely  in  astonishment. 
Who  sheads  a  teare  foir  thee  (brave  Swedd  thus  slain) 
His  eyes  do  penance  for  his  weaker  braine; 
And  yet  those  eyes  themsdves  deserve  this  doome. 
Which  thus  mistake  a  trophie  for  a  tombe*  , 
Or  else  thy  foes  may  weepe^  as  then  they  did 
As  when  thou  dyest,  but  all  their  teares  were  blood* 
O  what  a  tempest^  what  a  sea  was  fbrc*t. 
Of  tribute,  groanes  and  teares^  to  waft  one  gbost. 
No  way  but  death  they  had  to  flie  thy  face : 
Tikou  quit's  thy  body  to  pursue  thy  diase. 
But  who  pretends  thy  praise  in  best  eiprosrioiij 
Indites  his  judgment  of  confest  presumption. 


Bold  tongue,  touch  not  tiiat  liead>  that  heart,  that  hand 
Which  brought  on*fl  knees  (whg  he  did  tip-io  stand) 
The  pride  of  Austria,  back*t  what  all  btU  heaven. 
Himselfe  of  all,  but  of  himselfe  bereven. 
Thus  having  plum'd  thHmperiall  bird  alone, ' 
iJpon  those  ea^  wings  to  heaven  he's  flowne : 
Why  should  he  stay  on  earth,  the  game  is  done } 
Others  can  part  the  stake  that  bee  hath  wonne, 
*Tis  low  ambition,  underneath  his  story. 
To  ayme  at  any  crowne,  but  that  of  glory. 

Then  cannon  play,  his  body's  sacrific*d. 

He  is  not  cannon'd,  no  he's  canonias^d. 

On  a  Lytr, 
Good  passenger !  here  lies  one  here. 
That  living  did  lie  every  where. 

On  a  Dyer. 
He  lives  with  God  none  can  deny. 
That  whOe  he  liv*d  to  th'world  did  dy. 

On  a  Jugler. 
Death  came  to  see  thy  tricks,  and  cut  in  twain 
Thy  thread ;  why  did'st  nbt  make  it  whole  again  ? 

On  Mr.  FUh. 
Worms  bait  for  Fish,  but  here  is  a  great  change. 
Fish  bait  for  worms,  is  not  that  very  strange? 


r  a 


On  a  CadUL 
A  child  and  dead  ?  alas !  how  ooidd  it  come  ? 
Surely  thy  ihred  of  life  was  but  a  thnun. 

On  Mr,  Do. 
Do  is  my  name^  and  here  I  lie^ 
My  grammar  tels  me  DoJU  Di. 

On  Taylor  a  Sergeant^  kUfd  by  a  Horse. 
A  taylor  is  a  theef^  a  sergeant  is  worse. 
Who  h6re  lyes  dead,  god-a-mercy  horse. 

X)n  Mr.  TJumat  Best. 
With  happy  starres  he  sw«  is  blest. 
Where  s'ere  he  goes,  that  stiU  is  Best. 

On  Robin^ 
Round  Robin*s  gone,  and  this  grave  doth  inclose 
The  pudding  of  his  doublet  and  his  hose. 

.  On  Bdl  the  Tinker. 
Bell  though  thou  dy'dst  decrepit,  lame  fbrlom. 
Thou  was't  a  man  of  metUe,  1*11  be  sworn. 

.  On  proud  Tygeras. 
Proud  and  foolish,  so  it  came  to  passe. 
He  liv'd  a  Tyger^  and  he  dy'd  an  Asse. 

On  John  Cofferer. 
Here  lyes  John  Cofferer,  and  takes  his  rest. 
Now  he  hath  chang'd  a  coffer  for  a  chest. 


On  blind  and  deaf  DiA  Freeman. 
Here  lyes  Dkk  Freemim, 
That  could  not  liear  nor  see  man.  .  .    . 

.   OnaMUkr. 
Deat)k  witlumt  warning  was  as  bold  as  brief,   . 
When  he  kflkd  two  in  one,  miller  and  theef. 

On  a  Lady. 
Here  lyes  one  dead  under  this  marble  stone,      .    ' 
Who  when  she  HVd^lay  under  more  than  one.    .    • 

On  a  Wrestler, 

■ 

Death  to  the  wrestler  gave  a  pretty  fall, 
Tript  up  bis  heek,  and  took  no  hold  at  all* 

On  John  Death. 
Here's  Death  inteired,  that  liv'd  by  bread. 
Then  all  should  live;^  now  D&ith  is  dead* 

On  an  Infant* 
The  reeling  world  turned  poet,  made  a  play; 
I  came  to  see't,  dislik'd  it,  went  my  way. 

On  a  little  but  very  ingenious  youth. 
Grim  Death  peroeiving,  he  had  fiEU*  outran 
The  elder  youths ;  mistooke  him  for  a  man. 

On  a  Lady  dying  quickly  after  her  Husband. 
He  fi|»t  deceased,  she  a  little  try'd 
To  live  wMbaiit  Uiti,  lik'd  it  noti  9iid  djXi 


Off  Air.  SiottB* 
Jerasalems  curse  is  not  fulfiU'dHi  inee» 
For  bere  a  stone  upon  a  stone  joa  tea. 

* 

On  Mr,  Strange* 
Here  lies  one  Strange,  no  Tugan,  Turk^  nor  Jevis 
It's  strange,  but  not  bo  strange  a»  it  td  tnie. 

A  Fart's  Epitaph. 
Reader,  it  was  bom,  and  cry'd, 
Crack*d.80,  smdlt  ao,  and  so  dy*d. 

On  Mr.  Anguish  a  SchoUer, 
Some  do  for  anguish  weep,  for  anger  I, 
That  ignorance  diould  Htc,  and  art  diould  die. 

On  a  lovely  young  youth. 
From  thy  qvdd/i  deadi  $  conclude  we  mnst^ 
The  fairest  flowers  are  gathered  first. 


On  Mr.  Thomas  Allen. 
No  epitapbs  need  make  the  just  man  fiun'd. 
The  good  are.prais*d  when  they  are  onely  nam'd. 

On  a  Ladifm 
Finis  and  Bonum  are  oonTcrted,  so 
That  every.  ^Qod  thing  to  an  end  must  go. 

On  a  pious  Benefactor^ 
The  poor,  the  worid,  the  heaviena,  imd  the  grave, 
alms,  his  praise^  h&sBdul^  and  twi^ 'have.' 


On  a  Poei  m  priion» 
Thcrngb  I  in  priBon  Iwra  do  lye. 
My  liUM  ahaU  Uve  altfc»«gh  I  dye. 

Off  a  jwor  Pa«f • 
Here  lies  tbe  poet  buried  in  the  nigfati 
Whose  piin«>  men  know  it«  wm  esoeediog  lifl^t* 

^  man  and  hit  iidfe» 
Viaior  siste,  eece  miraculum  i 
Vir  4r  w:or  hie  non  ligUaHi. 

On  a  Pauls-taalktr. 
Defi^wu  mm  amhulando. 

On  a  Scrivener. 
Biay  all  men  by  these  presents  te^tifie^    * 
A  lurching  scrivener  here  fast,  bound  doth  lie. 

On  one  thai  cheated  his  Father, 
Here  lies  a  man,  who  in  $  span 
Of  life,  beyond  his  fotber  ran. 

On  a  CtU-purse. 
Death  hath  that  culpurse  seia'd  on  at  Alhallows, 
Whp  by  good  hap  bath  so  esc^^'d  theg^ws. 

On  a  young  great  Wit, 
Great  wits  are  dangerous,  for  then. 
It  seemsi  tb^  «e(doinQ  come  to  men. 


.'  On  an  Vturer. 
That  all  those  goods  and  ridie*  acrsp'd  together. 
Should  with  himweli^part,  and  knows  not  whither. 

•  On  a  Captain  > 
Who  late  in  wars  did  dread  no  foes  in  fidd^ 
Now  liree  of  9can  his  life  in  peace  doth  yedd. 

On  a  Patter, 
He  that  on  day  his  chiefest  trust  repos'd. 
Is  now  in  clay>  instead  of  dust  repos'd. 

On  a  Merchant. 
Who  from  accounts  and  reck'nings  neV  eould  rest. 
At  length  hath  summ'd  up  his  quietus  est. 

On  a  young  man  nemly  maried,  dyed4-  - 
The  world  and  thou  art  quickly  gon  about^ 
That  but  now  entring  in^  art  entred  out* 

On  John  Friend. 
How  ere  he  fieul'd  in's  life>  'tis  like  Jack  Friend, 
Was  no  mans  foe  but's  own,  and  there's  an  end. 

On  Christopher  Fowler. 
Let  all  say  what  they  can^  'tis  known  kU  Faaaler, 
Was  held  an  honest  man^  though  no  good  bowler. 

ft 

On  Dorothy  Rich. 
Here  resteth  young  DoU  Rich,  that  dainty  drab. 
Who  troubled  long  with  itch,  dy*d  of  the  scab. 


On  Rdph. 
iZo^  bids  adiie  to  pleasnres  good  or  ill. 
But  CcUb  you  trae,  'tis  much  against  bis  will. 

On  Walter  Moone* 
Here  lies  Wat  Moone,  tbat  great  tobacconist, 
Wbo  dy'd  too  soon  for  lack  of  had  I  wist. 

On  Jo,  Cooling  a  Player-foole* 
Death  hath  too  soon  remor'd  from  us  Jo*  Cooling,     > 
That  was  so  well  beloy*dj  and  liv*d  by  fooling. 


On  a  Welshman, 
Who  lining  leasts  espy'd  bis  life  should  leese> 
By  meere  methegglin  dy'd,  and  tosted  cheese. 

On  Jo.  Long. 
Here  sleep  J,  Long,  wbo  liv'd  till  New-years-tide, 
FuH  fourscore  strong,  but  then  fell  sick  and  dy*d. 

On  Stephen  Spooner, 
Death  bath  time  borrowed  of  our  neighbour  Spooner 
Whose  wife  much  sorrow'd  tbat  he  di*d  no  sooner. 


> 


On  a  Lavayer* 
God  works  wonders  now  and  than. 
Here  lies  a  lawyer  dy'd  an  honest  man. 

Oh  a  Water^-man, 
Here  sleepa  WUi.  Slater,  why  ?  by  deaths  oDmmand^ 
Hath  left  tiie^witoc  to  possesse  the  hififL 


On  Sir  FrttHdr  Drake. 
England  his  hmrt,  his  corpB  the  wafton  bi^rej 
And  that  which  rais'd  his  fiune*  tafcaiofthiA  giUTe. 

.    On  a  GtMani. 
Who  doth  of  tissue  wore^  here  flat  doth  lye^ 
Having  no  issue  more  than  that  in*s  thigh. 


On  John  Garret. 
Gone  is  John  Garret^  who  to  all  mens 
For  love  to  claret  kill*d  himselfe  with 


On  ni^ahk  Ned» 
Cause  of  the  good  nought  must  be  said  hot  good, 
*TiB  well  for  Nti  that  nought  be  understood. 

On  a  Taylor  Viho  dy'd  qfthe  itikk. 
Here  li^  a  taylour  in  this  ditch. 
Who  liT*d  and  dyed  by  the  stitdh. 

On  a  travdUng  Beggar » 
Here  lies  a  vagmnt  person  whom  our  laws 
(Of .late  grown  strict)  denied  passage,  'ewtfe 
He  wandring  thus,  therefore  return  he  must. 
From  whence  at  first  he  hither  came,  to  dust. 

On  a  Mason, 
So  long  the  mason  wrought  on  others  wab. 
That  his  own  house  of  day  to  mine  ftds : 
No  wonder  spitefoU  death  wrooght  his  annoy. 
He  us*d  to  build^  and  death  seeks  to  dastMqr. 


On  a  Schoolmaster. 
The  gnonmar  ichool,  a  long  tUne  tauglit  I  have^ 
Yet  an  my  ikiil  oould  not  decline  the  grafe^ 
But  yet  I  hope  it  one'day  will  be  shown 
In  no  case  save  the  ablative  alone. 

On  Prince  Henry, 
I  have  no  vein  in  verae^  bat  if  I  oould 
Distill  on  eveiy  word  a  pearly  I  would. 
Our  sorrows  pearls  drop^  not  from  pens,  but  eyes, 
Whibt  other  Muses  write^  mine  onely  cryes. 

On  the  death  of  Mr,  Neojcomin  qfOartJuM  in 

Cambridge, 
Weep  ye  Clarenses,  weep  all  about. 
For  New-'Com^in  is  new  gone  out ; 
Weep  not  Clarenses,  weep  not  at  all. 
He's  gone  but  from  Clare  to  Trinity-haL 

On  Hohson  the  Carrier. 
Hohon  (what's  out  of  sight,  is  out  of  mind) 
Is  gone  and  left  his  letters  here  behind. 
He  that  with  so  much  paper  iis'd  to  meet 
Is  now^  alas !  content  to  take  one  sheet. 

Another. 
He  that  such  carriage  store,  was  wont  to  have^ 
Is  carried  now  himselfe  unto  his  grave : 
O  strange  I  he  that  in  life  ne*r  made  but  one, 
SU  caniers  makes^  now  he  is  dead  and  gone. 


Another. 
Here  Hobion  lyes>  prest  with  a  heavy  load^ 
"Ulio  now  is  gone  the  old  and  common  R»d ;  . 
The  waggon  he  00  lov'd^  so  loy'd  to  ride. 
That  he  was  drawing  on  whilst  that  he  dy*d^ 

Another. 
Hobson's  not  deaii,  but  Charis  the  northern  swaia 
Hath  sent  for  him  to  draw  his  liizhtsome  wain. 


On  a  Footman. 
This  nimble  footman  ran  away  from  Deaths 
And  here  he  rested  being  out  of  breath ; 
Here  Death  him  over-took,  made  him  his  slare. 
And  sent  him  on  an  errand  to  the  grave. 

Justtu  LipuM, 
Some  have  high  mountains  of  Parian  stone. 
And  some  in  brasse  carve  their  inscription^ 
Some  have  their  tombs  of  costly  marbks  rear'd  ; 
But  in  omr  tetos  onely  are  they  interr*d« 

On  a  OM. 
Like  birds  of  prey> 
Death  snatcht  away. 

This  harmlesse  ddve. 
Whose  ao^le  so  pure 
Is  now  secure  . 

In  heaven  above* 


Oh  a  rich  Gentleman. 
Of  woods  and  pliunsj  and  hiUs  and  Tale§> 
Of  fidds,  of  meads^  of  parks>  and  poles ; 

Of  an  I  had^  this  I  possesses 

I  need  no  more^  I  have  no  lease. 

On  a  Child. 
Thai  flesh  is  grasse 
Its  grace  a  jBower, 
Read  ere  yon  passe 
Whom  worms.i$eroure. 

On  a  Lock-Smith. 
A  zealous  lock-smith  dj*d  of  late. 
Who  by  this  time's  at  heaven  gate> 
The  reason  why  he  wiU  not  knocks 
Is  'cause  he  means  to  pick  the  lock. 

On  a  Collier. 
Here  lies  the  collier  Jenkin  Dashes, 
By  whom  Death  nothing  gain*d  he  swore. 
For  liying  he  was  dust  and  ashes. 
And  being  dead  he  is  no  more. 

On  Dick  Pinner. 
Here  lyes  Dick  Pinner,  O  ungentle  Death ! 
Why  didst  thou  rob  Dick  Pinner  of  his  breath  ? 
For  living,  he  by  scraping  of  a  pin. 
Made  better  dust  than  thou  hast  made  of  him. 


iso  iE|(i^rli(» 

.  On  a  Sack'iucke»\ 
Good  reader  UeiBe  thee«  be  aasiv*d. 
The  spirit  of  saek  lyes  here  iminiir*d : 
Who  havockt  all  he  could  oome  by 
For  saek^  and  here  quite  sack'd  doth  ly. 

OnaOuU. 
Into  this^world  as  stranger  to  an  inne« 
This  child  came  guest-wiscj  where  when  it  had  bia 
A  while^  and  found  nought  worthy  of  bis  8tay« 
He  onely  broke  his  fast,  and  went  away. 

On  a  CandUm 
Here  lyes  the  chandlers  ehiefest  joy. 
Here  lyes  the  schoUers  pale-£BK:*d  boy  i 
Having  nought  else  but  akin  and  bone 
Dy*d  of  a  deep  consumption. 

On  T.  H.  the  Pannier^an  of  the  Temple. 
Here  lyes  Tom  Hacket  this  marUe  under^ 
Who  often  made  the  ckysters  thunder; 
He  had  a  hom^  and  when  he  blew  itj 
Called  many  a  cuckold  that  never  knew  it. 

On  a  young  Infant* 
The  life  of  man. 
Is  but  a  span. 
The  common  saying  is  -, 
But  Death  did  pinch 
His  to  an  inch^ 
Ere  he  could  say^  what's  this  ? 
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Yet  he  haib  gaiii'd>  not  l08t>  thereby 
Changing  time  for  eternity. 

On  Mr.  Calfes  death. 
Heaven  of  his  aonl  take  chaige>  for  he> 
Of  aU  hlB  dayes  liVd  but  the  halle; 
Who  might  have  grown  to  be  an  oze. 
But  dyed  (as  you  see)  a  Cal/e. 

OnBchu. 
If  genilenesae  could  tame  the  fotes^  or  wit 
Ddude  them>  Bobu  had  not  dyed  yet; 
But  one  that  death  o'r^mlea  in  judgement  8its> 
And  Bayes  our  sins  are  sixonger  then  our  wits. 

On  a  Clown, 
Sofdy  tread  this  earth  upon. 
For  here  lyes  our  Cory  don  : 
Who  through  care  to  save  his  sheep 
Watch'd  too  much,  oh  let  him  sleep  \ 

On  a  Child. 
As  carefoll  nurses  on  their  beds  do  lay 
Their  babes^  which  would  too  long  the  wantons  play. 
So  to  prevent  my  youths  ensuing  crimes. 
Nature  my  nurse  laid  me  to  bed  betimes* 

On  a  Muiitian, 
Be  not  offended  at  our  sad  complaint^ 
You  quire  of  angels>  that  have  gained  a  saint; 
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Where  all  perfecticm  met  io  skill  and  voyoe. 

We  mourn  our  losse,  but  yet  commend  your  cfaoyce. 

On  a  Gardener, 
Could  he  forget  his  death  that  every  houre 
Was  emblem*d  to  it,  by  the  foding  flower  ? 
Should  he  not  mind  his  end  ?  yes^  sure  he  must. 
That  still  was  conversant  'mongst  beds  of  dust. 

On  a  Drunkard. 
Bibax  the  drunkard,  while  he  liv'd  would  say» 
The  more  I  drink»  the  more  methinks  I  may } 
But  see  how  death  hath  proved  his  saying  ju8t> 
For  he  hath  drunk  himselfe  as  dry  as  dust. 

On  a  ChOd. 
Tread  softly  passenger,  for  here  doth  lye, 
A  dainty  Jewell  of  sweet  infancy : 
A  harmlesse  babe,  that  ondy  came  and  cry*d 
In  baptism  to  be  tirash*d  fh>m  sin,  and  dy*d. 

Another* 
In  this  marble  casket  lyes 
A  -matchlesse  Jewell  of  rich  prize. 
Whom  nature  in  the  worlds  disdain 
But  shew*d,  and  put  it  up  again. 

On  Mr.  Sands, 
Who  would  live  in  others  breath  ? 
Fame  depdves  the  dead  mans  trus|» 
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When  oor  names  do  change  by  death, 
Sandys  I  was,'  and  ncyw  am  dust. 

On  Mr.  Goad. 
Go  adde  this  yene,  to  GoatTs  herse> 
For  Goad  is  gone>  but  whither  > 
Goad  himselfe  is  gone  to  €k)d, 
*Twas  deaths  goad  drore  him  thither. 

On  Monday. 
Hallowed  be  the  Sabbath 
And  fieurewell  all  worldly  pelf  ^ 
The  week  begins  on  Tuesday^ 
For  Munday  hath  hang'd  himsdf. 

On  a  Child. 
Here  a  pretty  baby  lyes 
Sung  asleep  with  lullabies : 
Ptay  be  silent^  and  not  stir 
Th'easie  earth  that  covera  her. 

On  a  Matron. 
Here  lies  a  wife  was  chast,  a  mother  blest  -, 
A  modest  matron,  all  these  in  one  chest : 
Sarah  unto  her  mate,  Mary  to  God, 
Martha  to  men,  whilst  here  she  had  aboail. 

In  LoHne  thus. 
Vxor  casta.  Parens J^,  Matronapudka, 
Sara  fdrOf  mundo  Martha^  Maria  Deo. 

TOL.  IX.  o 
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On  a  SotJdier. 
When  I  was  youngs  in  wars  I  shed  my  blood. 
Both  for  my  king^  and  for  my  countries  good : 
In  elder  years^  my  care  was  chief  to  be  ' 
Souldier  to  him  that  died  his  blood  for  me. 

On  Mr.  Dumbebm,  that  dyed  of  the  wnde  ChcIUeke. 
Dead  is  Dick  Dumbeiow 
Would  you  the  reason  know  ? 
Could  his  tail  have  but  spoken^ 
His  stout  heart  had  not  broken. 

On  Mr,  Kitehins  death. 
Kiichin  lyes  here  (for  so  his  name  I  Iband) 
I  see  Death  keeps  his  Kitchin  under  ground. 
And  the  poor  worms  (that  flesh  of  late  did  eat 
Devour  their  Kitchin  now  for  want  of  meat. 

On  Isabella  a  Curtezan. 
He  who  would  write  an  epitaph. 
Whereby  to  make  fair  Is' hell  laugh. 
Must  get  upon  her;  and  write  well. 
Here  undernee^  lies  leabelL 

On  a  tertuous  fFi/k, 
In  brief,  to  speak  Ay  praise,  let  thb  antiKoe, 
Thou  wert  a  wife  most  loving,  modest,  wise. 
Of  children  carefuU,  to  thy  neighbours  kind, 
A  worthy  mistresse,  and  of  Uberall  mind. 


On  ikfr.  Christopher  Lawscn. 
Bealh  did  not  kill  lu^juatly  this  good  man^ 
But  deaths  in  death,  by  death  did  shew  his  power> 
His  pious  deeds  and  thoughts  to  heaven  lbie-ran> 
There  to  prepare  his  soul  a  blessed  bower. 

On  a  Welshman, 
Here  lyes  puryed  i»der  these  stones, 
Shon  ap  Williams^  ap  Shinkin^  ap  Shanes, 
Her  was  pom  in  Whales,  her  was  kiU'd  in  France, 
Her  went  to  Cot  by  a  very  mi»*shance. 

La  ye  now. 

On  Mr,  Carter,  burnt  by  the  great  potoder-mischance  in 

Finsbwy, 
Here  Ues  an  honest  Carter  (yet  no  down) 
Unladen  of  his  cares,  his  end  the  crown, 
Vanish*d  from  hence,  even  in  a  doud  of  smoke, 
A  blown-up  citizen,  and  yet  not  broke. 

On  a  Lady  dying  in  Childbeds 
Bom  at  the  first  to  bring  another  forth. 
She  leaves  tne  world,  to  leave  the  world  her  worth : 
Thus  phcenix-like,  as  she  was  bwu  to  bleed, 
]>yittg  her  sdfe,  renews  it  in  her  seed. 

On  a  Faulconer» 
Dea&  with  her  talons  having  sdz'd  t)iis  prey> 
After  a  tedious  flighty  truss'd  him  away : 

o2 
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We  mark'd  him^  here  he  feD,  whence  he  shall  rise 
At  caU^  till  then  unietriv*d  here  he  lyes. 

On  Joan  Truman  vt>ho  had  an  issue  in  her  legge. 
Here  lyes  crafty  Joan,  deny  it  who  can. 
Who  liv*d  a  false  inaid>  and  dy*d  a  Trunuin, 
And  this  trick  she  had,  to  make  up  her  cunning. 
Whilst  one  leg  stood  still,  the  other  was  running. 

On  a  youth. 
Now  thou  hast  heaven  for  merit,  but  His  strange. 
Morality  should  envy  at  thy  change : 
God  thought  us  unfit  for  such  as  thee. 
And  made  thee  consort  of  eternity. 
We  grieve  not  then  that  thou  to  heaven  art  taken. 
But  that  thou  hast  thy  friends  so  soon  forsaken. 

On  Prince  Henry. 
Did  he  dye  young  ?  O  no,  it  could  not  be. 
For  I  know  few  that  liv'd  so  long  as  he. 
Till  God  and  all  men  lov'd  him ;  then  behold. 
The  man  that  lives  so  long,  must  needs  be  old. 

On  —  bom  before  his  time. 
Griev*d  at  the  world  and  times,  this  early  bloom 
Looked  round,  and  sigh*d,  and  stole  into  bis  tomb. 
His  fall  was  like  his  birth,  too  quick ;  this  rose 
Made  hast  to  spread,  and  the  same  hast  to  close : 
Here  lyes  his  dust,  but  his  best  tomb's  fled  henoe. 
For  marble  cannot  last  like  innocence. 


On  a  lieTyJai  man. 
Under  this  pebble  stone ; 
Here  fost  sleepeth  one. 

And  that  is  not  two  | 
Yet  was  without  doubt 
Far  bigger  about. 

Then  both  I,  and  you ; 
His  kidneys  encreast 
So  much,  that  his  wast 

Was  hooped  all  round  : 
But  his  girdle  death  cuts. 
And  down  fell  his  guts, 
'Bouts  heels  to  the  ground. 

On  John  Neujter. 
Reader,  John  Neuter  who  erst  plaid 
The  Jack  on  both  sides,  here  is  laid 
Who  like  the  herb  John  indifferent 
Was  not  for  king  or  parliament. 
Yet  fast  and  loose  he  could  not  play 
With  death,  he  took  him  at  a  bay  -, 
What  side  his  soul  hath  taken  now 
God  or  deril  ?  we  hardly  know : 
But  this  is  certain,  since  he  dy*d 
He  hath  been  i^ist  of  neither  side. 

On  Hocas  Pocas, 
Here  Hocas  lyes  with  his  tricks  and  his  knocks. 
Whom  death  hath  made  sure  as  his  juglers  box : 
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Who  many  hath  cozen'd  by  his  leiger-demain. 

Is  presto  convey'd  and  here  underlain : 

Thus  Hocas  he*8  here,  and  here  he  is  not. 

While  death  plaid  the  Hocas,  and  brought  him  to  th'pot. 

On  a  Child  ofttoo  years  old,  being  bom  and  dying  in 

Here  is  laid  a  Jtdy  flowre 
With  surviving  tears  bedew*d. 
Not  despairing  of  that  houre 
When  her  spring  shall  be  renew*d ; 

Ere  she  had  her  summer  seen. 

She  was  gather'd  fresh  and  green. 

On  a  CoUer. 
Death  at  a  coblers  door  oft  made  a  standj 
And  alwayes  found  him  on  the  mending  haad; 
At  last  came  death  m  very  foul  weather. 
And  ript  the  sole  from  the  upper  leather : 
Death  put  a  trick  upon  him,  and  i^hat  was't  ? 
The  cobler  called  for*s  awle»  death  brought  his  last. 

On  a  young  Gentlewoman. 
Nature  in  this  small  volume  was  about 
To  perfect  what  in  woman  was  left  out : 
Yet  carefuU  least  a  piece  so  well  begun. 
Should  want  preservatives  when  she  had  done : 
Ere  she  could  finish  what  she  undertook. 
Threw  dust  upon  it,  and  shut  up  the  book. 
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Forbear  friend  Vundaape  this  boOk> 
Only  in  the  forefront  look. 
For  in  it  have  errours  bin, 
AVhich  made  the  author  call  it  in : 

Yet  know  this,  't  shall  have  more  worth. 

At  the  second  coming  forth. 

On  a  young  Woman, 
The  body  which  within  this  earth  ii  laid. 
Twice  six  weeks  knew  a  wife,  a  saint,  a.  maid ; 
Fair  maid,  chast  wife,  pure  saint,  yet  'tis  not  strange 
She  was  a  woman,  therefore  pkasd  to  change : 
And  now  shees  dead,  some  woman  doth  remain. 
For  still  she  hopes  once  to  be  chang'd  again. 

On  Braume, 
Here  Braiame  the  quondam  begger  lyes. 

Who  counted  by  his  tale. 
Full  sixscore  winters  in  his  lifo  -, 

Such  Tcrtue  is  in  ale. 
Ale  was  his  meat,  ale  was  his  drink. 

Ale  did  him  long  repriTe, 
And  could  he  still  have  drunk  his  ale. 

He  had  been  still  alive. 

On  a  Candle. 
I^lyes  (I  wot)  alittle  star 
That  did  belong  to  JupUer, 
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Which  from  him  Promethem  stole. 
And  with  it  a  fire-ooale. 

I 

Or  this  is  that  I  mean  to  handle. 
Here  doth  lye  a  farthing  candle. 
That  was  lov'd  well,  -haying  its  light. 
But  loosing  that,  now  bids  good  night. 

On  M.  R. 
Who  soonest  dyes,  lives  long  enough^ 
Our  life  is  but  a  blast  or  puilfe. 
I  did  resist  and  strive  with  death. 
But  aoone  he  put  me  out  of  breath ; 
He  of  my  life  thought  to  bereave  me. 
But  I  did  yield  ondy  to  breath  me. 
O'r  him  I  shall  in  triumph  sing, 
niy  conquest  grave,  ^ere  is  iky  sting  f 

On  a  Child. 
Here  she  lyes  a  pretty  bud. 
Lately  made  of  flesh  and  blood : 
Who,  as  soon,  fell  fast  asleep. 
As  her  little  eyes  did  peep ; 
Give  her  strewings ;  but  not  stir 
The  earth  that  lightly  covers  her. 

On  an  Inne^heeper. 
It  is  not  I  that  dye,  I  doe  but  leave  an  inn. 
Where  harboured  was  with  me,  all  filthy  kind  of  sin ; 
It  is  not  I  that  dye,  I  doe  but  now  begin 
Into  eternall  joy  by  faith  to  enter  in. 


Why  weep  you  then  myfriends^  my  pereats,  and  my  kin  > 
Lament  ye  when  I  loose,  but  weep  not  when  I  win. 

On  a  colder* 
Come  hither,  read  my  gentle  friend. 
And  here  behold  a  coblers  end. 
Longer  in  length  his  life  had  gone. 
But  that  he  had  no  last  so  long ; 
O  mighty  death,  whose  dart  can  kiU 
The  man  that  made  him  souls  at  wUL 

On  M.  Aire, 
Under  this  stone  of  marble  faire. 
Lies  th*body  intomb*d  of  Gervaise  Aire. 
He  dy'd  not  of  an  ague  fit. 
Nor  surfeited  of  too  much  wit, 
lie  thinks  this  was  a  wondrous  death. 
That  Aire  should  dye  for  want  of  breath. 

On  Mr.  Rice  M. 
Who  can  doubt  {Rice)  to  what  eternall  place 
Thy  soul  is  fled,  that  did  but  know  thy  face? 
Whose  body  was  so  light  it  might  have  gone 
To  heaven  without  a  resurrection ; 
Indeed  thou  wert  all  type,  thy  limbs  were  signes. 
Thy  arteries  but  mathematick  lines ; 
As  if  two  souls  had  made  the  compound  good, 
Whidi  both  should  live  by  faith,  and  none  by  bk)od« 
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On  Tkcmas  Jana. 
Here  lor  the  nonce 
Came  Thomas  Jonce 

In  St.  JUeses  church  to  lye. 
None  welsh  before^ 
None  Welshman  more 

Till  Shon  Clerk  dye. 
lie  tole  the  bell« 
lie  ring  his  kneli> 
He  dyed  well. 
He's  saved  from  heU : 
And  so  farewell 

Tarn  Jonce. 

On  a  young  Man, 
Surpriz*d  by  grief  and  sicknesse  here  I  lye, 
Stopt  in  my  middle  age,  and  soon  made  dead, 
Tet  doe  not  grudge  at  God,  if  soon  thoo  dye. 
But  know  he  trebles  favours  on  thy  head. 
Who  for  thy  morning  work  equals  thy  pay. 
With  those  that  have  endur*d  the  heat  oth'day. 

On  the  tw>  LiUUtont  thai  toere  drowned  at  Oj^d» 

1636. 
Here  lye  we  (reader,  canst  thou  not  admire  >) 
Who  both  at  once  by  water  dy*d  and  fire. 
For  whilst  our  bodyes  perish'd  in  the  deep. 
Our  soules  in  love  burnt,  so  we  fell  adeepi 
Let  this  be  then  our  epitaph :  Here  lyes 
Two,  yet  but  one,  one  for  the  other  dyes. 


On  a  Butler, 
That  death  should  thus  from  hence  our  butler  catch. 
Into  my  mind  it  cannot  quickly  sink ;  » 

Sure  death  came  thirsty  to  the  buttry-hatch^ 
When  he  (that  busi*d  was)  deny'd  him  drink. 
Tut !  *twas  not  so^  'tis  like  he  gave  him  liquor^ 
And  death  made  drunk,  him  made  away  the  quicker  > 
Yet  let  not  others  g^eve  too  much  in  mind 
(The  butler's  gone)  the  keys  are  left  behind. 

On  M.  Cooh 
To  God>  his  country^  and  the  poor  he  had, 
A  zealous  soul,  free  hearty  and  lib'rall  mind. 
His  wife>  his  children,  and  his  kindred  sad. 
Lock  of  his  love,  his  care  and  kindnesse  find : 
Yet  are  their  sorrows  asswag'd  with  the  thought 
He  hath  attained  the  happinesse  he  sought. 

On  a  Porter. 
At  length  by  works  of  wondrous  fkte. 
Here  lyes  the  porter  of  Winchester*gate : 
If  gone  to  heav'n,  as  much  I  feare : 
He  can  be  but  a  porter  there : 
He  fear'd  not  hell  so  much  for's  sin. 
As  for  th'great  rapping  and  oft  coming  in. 

Vpon  one  voho  dyed  in  Prison, 
Reader,  I  liv'd,  enquire  no  more. 
Lest  a  spy  enter  in  at  doore ; 
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Sudi  are  the  times^  a  dead  man  dare 
Not  trust  nor  credit  common  aire. 
Bat  dye  and  lye  entombed  here^ 
By  tae,  I'l  whisper  in  thine  ear 
Such  things  as  onely  dust  to  dust 
(And  without  witnesse)  may  entrust. 

On  Waddam  CoUedge  BuOer. 
Man's  life  is  like  a  new  tunn*d  cask  they  say. 
The  formost  draught,  is  oft  times  cast  away; 
Such  are  our  younger  years,  the  following  still 
Are  more  and  morb  indining  unto  ill ; 
Such  is  our  manhood,  untill  age  at  length. 
Doth  sowre  its  sweetnes,  and  doth  stop  its  strength : 
Then  death  prescribing  to  each  thing  its  bounds. 
Takes  what  is  left,  and  turns  it  all  to  grounds. 

On  a  Horse, 
Here  lies  a  horse,  who  dyed  but 
To  make  his  master  go  on  foot. 
A  miracle  should  it  be  so : 
The  dead  to  make  the  lame  to  go  5 
Yet  flEite  would  have  it,  that  the  same 
Should  make  him  goe,  that  made  him  lame. 

On  an  old  Man  a  Reddendary, 
Tread,  sirs,  as  lightly  as  you  can 
Upon  the  grave  of  this  old  man. 
Twice  forty  (bating  but  one  yeare. 
And  thrice  three  weeks)  he  lived  here. 
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Whom  gentle  fate  translated  hence 
To  a  more  happy  residence. 
Yet,  reader  let  me  tell  thee  this, 
(Which  from  his  ghost  a  promise  is) 
If  here  ye  will  some  few  tears  shed, 
Hel  never  haunt  ye  now  he*8  dead. 

On  a  Maid, 
Here  she  lyes  (in  bed  spice) 
Fair  as  Eve  in  Paradise. 
For  her  beauty  it  was  such 
Poets  co'd  not  praise  too  much. 
Virgins  oome»  and  in  a  ring 
Her  supreamest  requiem  sing  3 
Then  depart,  but  see  ye  tread 
Lightly,  lightly  ore  the  dead. 

On  Husband  and  Wife. 
To  these,  whom  death  again  did  wed. 
This  graVs  the  second  marriage-bed. 
For  though  the  hand  of  fate  could  force, 
'Twixt  soule  and  body  a  divorce ; 
It  could  not  sever  man  and  wife. 
Because  they  both  liv'd  but  one  life  3 
Peace,  good  reader,  doe  not  weep. 
Peace,  the  lovers  are  asleep : 
They  (sweet  turtles)  folded  lye. 
In  the  last  knot  that  love  could  tye. 
Let  them  sleep,  let  them  sleep  on. 
Till  this  stormy  night  be  gone. 


And  th*eternall  monow  dswne. 
Then  the  curtaines  will  be  dcawne. 
And  they  waken  with  that  light> 
Whose  day  shall  nerer  sleep  in 


On  Arehfne. 
Here  biting  Aretyne  lyes  buried^ 
With  gall  more  bitter,  never  man  was  fed. 
The  living  nor  the  dead  to  carp  he  spar*d. 
Nor  yet  for  any  king  or  Ceesar  car*d : 
Onely  on  God  to  raile  he  had  forgot. 
His  answer  waa^  indeed  I  know  him  not. 

On  William  Coale  an  Alehouse-keeper,  at  CoaUm  near 

Cambridge, 
Doth  William  Coale  lye  here }  henceforth  be  stale. 
Be  strong  and  laugh  on  us  thou  Coaton  ale : 
Living  indeed,  he  with  his  violent  hand 
Never  left  grasping  thee>  while  he  could  staad. 
But  dealh  at  last>  hath  with  his  fiery  flashes 
Burnt  up  the  Coale,  and  tum*d  it  into  ashes. 

On  one  Andrew  Leigh,  tAo  wis  vexi  tnM  a  shremd 

wife. 
Here  lyes  Leigh,  who  vest  with  a  shrewd  wife. 
To  gain  his  quiet,  parted  with  his  life; 
But  see  the  spight !  she  that  had  alwayes  crost 
Him  living,  dyes,  and  means  to  hunt  his  ghost. 
But  she  may  faile,  for  Andrew  out  of  doubt 
Will  cause  his  brother  Peter  shut  her  out« 


In  quendam. 
Stay  mortally  stay,  reiaoFe  not  fit>m  this  Comb, 
Before  thou  hast  considered  weQ  thy  doome ; 
My  bow  stands  ready  bent,  and  cooldst  it  see> 
Mine  arrow's  drawn  to  th*head^  and  aims  at  thee : 
Prepare  yet  wandring  ghost,  take  home  this  line  ^ 
The  grave  that  next  is  open*d  may  be  thine. 

Off  a  veriuous  youth. 
Reader,  let  a  stone  thee  teH 
That  in  this  body  there  did  dweU 
A  sonle,  as  heavenly,  rich,  and  good. 
As  e'r  could  live  in  flesh  and  blood  : 
And  therefore  heav'n  that  held  it  deare> 
Did  let  it  stay  the  lesse  while  here. 
Whose  corps  here  sacred  ashes  makes ) 
Thus  heaT*n  and  earth  have  parted  stakes. 

On  a  Cock-master. 
Farewell  stout  Hot-spur,  now  the  battel's  done. 
In  which  thou'rt  foil'd,  and  death  hath  overcome. 
Having  o*r-match*d  thy  strength  Uiat  made  thee  stoop 
She  quickly  forc'd  thee  on  l^e  pit  to  droop : 
From  whence  thou  art  not  aUe  rise  or  stir; 
For  death  is  jaow  become  the  vaaquiaher* 

On  a  Matkematidan, 
Loe,  in  small  closure  of  this  earthly  bed. 
Rests  he,  that  heavens  vast  motions  messuMd, 


248  -Cfitayft^ 

Who  having  known  both  of  the  land  and  sky. 
More  than  framed  Archimed,  or  Ptohmy, 
Would  further  presse,  and  like  a  Palmer  went. 
With  JacAi  staffe,  beyond  the  firmament. 

On  a  Taylor* 
Jack  Snip  the  taylor*8  dead,  'tis  now  too  late 
To  brawle  or  wrangle  with  the  cruel  faie. 
Yet  sure  'twas  hardly  done  to  dip  his  thred. 
Before  he  gave  them  leave,  in  his  own  bed. 
He  dy'd  at  forty  just  j  poor  shred  of  base 
Mortality !  who  pities  not  his  case  > 
Of  a  whole  dl  of  cloth,  he  would  not  take 
Above  a  nail  at  most,  for  consdence  sake : 
But  of  his  span  of  life,  I  dare  to  say. 
Death  stole  not  much  lesse  than  one  half  away; 
And  ooward-like,  just  when  he  vras  not  well. 
With  his  own  bodkin  (pitiful  to  tdl) 
He  board  a  hole  through  him,  that  all  his  men 
And  pi^entises  could  not  stitch  up  agen. 

On  his  Mistris  Death. 
Ui^justly  we  complain  of  fate. 
For  shortning  our  unhi^py  dayes. 
When  death  doth  nothing  but  translate. 
And  print  us  in  a  better  phrase. 
Yet  who  can  chuse  but  weep?  not  I : 
That  beauty  of  such  ezodlence 
And  more  vertue  than  could  dye, 
.  By  deaths  rude  hand  is  vanish'd  hence. 


Sleep  blest  creatui!e  in  tfalne  urn^ 

Mj  agbs,  my  teares  sliall  not  awake  thee. 

I  but  stay  untill  my  turn ; 

And  then^  O  then !  II  overtake  thee. 

On  Hobson  the  Carrier, 
If  constellations  which  in  heaven  are  &Ki, 
Give  life  by  influence  to  bodies  mixt. 
And  eveiy  sign  peculiar  right  dotti  ckdme 
Of  that  to  which  it  propagates  a  name ; 
Then  I  conjure,  Charles  the  great  northern  star 
Whistled  up  Hobson  for  to  drive  his  car. 
He  is  not  dead,  but  left  his  mansion  here> 
Has  left  the  Bull>  and  flitted  to  the  Beaxe. 
Me  thinks  I  see  how  Charons  fingers  itches^ 
But  he's  decdv'd  he  cannot  have  his  riches. 

Another  on  Hobson, 
Whom  seek  ye  sirs?  old  Hobson  f  fie  upon 
Your  tardinesse,  the  carrier  is  gon^ 
Why  stare  you  so?  n&j,  you  deserve  to  faile> 
Alas^  her's  nought,  but  his  old  rotten  mafle. 
He  went  a  good- while  since,  no  question  stcwe 
Are  glad,  who  vext  he  would  not  goe  before : 
And  some  are  griev'd  hee's  gone  so  soone  away. 
The  Lord  knows  why  he  did  no  longer  stay.' 
How  could  he  please  you  all  ?  I'm  sure  of  this^ 
He  lingered  soundly,  howsoe*r  you  misse ; 
But  gone  he  is,  nor  was  he  surely  well 
At  his  departure,  as  mischance  befell : 
VOL.  II.  a 
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For  he  is  gone  in  snch  unwonted  kind. 
As  ne*r  before^  his  goods  aU  left  behind. 

Old  Hohions  Epitaph* 
Here  Hobson  lyes  among  his  many  betters, 
A  man  unlearned,  yet  a  man  of  letters; 
His  carriage  was  well  known,  oft  hath  he  gone 
In  embassy  *twixt  lather  and  the  sonne : 
There's  few  in  Cambridge,  to  his  jNraise  be  it  spoken. 
But  may  remember  him  by  some  good  token. 
From  whence  he  rid  to  London  day  by  day. 
Till  death  benigliting  him,  he  lost  his  way : 
His  team  was  of  the  best,  nor  would  he  have 
Been  mir*d  in  any  way,  but  in  the  grave. 
Nor  is't  a  wonder,  that  he  thus  is  gon. 
Since  all  men  know,  he  long  was  drawing  cm. 
Thus  rest  in  peace  thou  everlasting  swain. 
And  supream  waggoner,  next  Charles  his  wain. 

Vpon  John  Crop,  toho  dyedbytaMng  a  vomit. 
Mans  life's  a  game  at  tables,  and  he  may 
Mend  his  bad  fortune  by  his  wiser  play ; 
Death  playes  against  us,  each  disease  and  sore 
Are  blots,  if  hit,  the  danger  is  the  more 
To  lose  the  game ;  but  an  old  stander  by 
Binds  up  the  blots,  and  cures  the  malady. 
And  so  prolongs  the  game  $  John  Crop  was  be 
Death  in  a  rage  did  cballenge  for  to  see 
His  play,  the  dice  are  thrown,  when  first  he  drinks^ 
Casts,  makes  a  blot,  death  hits  him  with  a  sinque: 


He  casts  again^  but  all  ia  TaiD^  for  death 
By  th'afler  game  did  win  tlie  prize  liis  bnath. 
What  though  his  slull  was  good,  his  luck  was  bad. 
For  never  mortaU  man  worse  casting  had. 
But  did  not  death  play  fiedse  to  win  from  such 
As  he  ?  no  doubt,  he  bare  a  man  too  mudi. 

Ah  hcmuk  EpUapk. 
Here  lyes  an  honest  man,  reader,  if  tiiou  seekmoie. 
Thou  art  not  so  thy  selfe;  for  honesty  is  store 
Of  commendations ;  and  it  is  more  pnuse. 
To  dye  an  honest  man,  then  full  of  dayes. 

On  a  Cobkrm 
Here  lyes  an  honest  cobler,  whom  curst  fiite, 
PercdTiog  nere  worn  out,  would  needs  translate  j 
*Twas  a  good  thrifty  soul,  and  time  hath  bin. 
He  would  well  liquored  wade  through  thick  and  thin : 
But  now  he's  gone.  His  all  that  can  be  said. 
Honest  John  Cobler  is  here  under-] 


On  a  proud  man* 
Good  reader  know,  that  oomest  nigh» 
Here  lyes  he  low,  that  look*d  so  high. 
Both  poor  and  nak'd,  that  was  gay-doath'd : 
Of  all  f<Msak*d,  who  others  loath*d. 
He  once  thought  all  envy'd  his  worth : 
Nor  great,  nor  small,  now  grudge  his  turf: 
The  heavenly  cope  was  his  ambition : 
Three  enbits  scope  is  his  fruition. 
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He  was  above  all;  God  above  him ; 
He  did  not  love  all ;  nor  God  lore  him : 
He  that  him  taught  first  to  aspire. 
Now  hath  him  caught,  and  payes  his  hire. 

On  an  ire/idl  and  angry  man* 
Here  lyes  a  Fuiyy  hight  Sir  Ire, 
That  bredj  and  eam'd  immortaJl  fire. 
He  *gan  to  wrangle  from  the  womb ; 
And  was  a*  wrangler  to  his  tomb. 
A  peevish,  and  a  foolish  die. 
Foe  to  his  God,  his  saints,  his  sdfe. 
He  liated  men,  men  did  not  love  him : 
No  eviU  but  his  own  might  move  him. 
He  was,  and  was  earths  load  and  care : 
He  is,  and  is  hells  brand,  and  share. 

On  John  Datosan  Butter. 
DaxDSon  the  butler's  dead,  although  I  think 
Poets  were  nere  infus'd  with  single  drink. 
He  spend  a  farthing  Muse,  a  watery  verse. 
Will  serve  the  turn  to  cast  upon  his  herse. 
If  any  cannot  weep  among  us  here» 
Take  off  his  cup,  and  so  squeeze  out  a  teare. 
Weep  O  ye  barrels  let  your  drippings  foil 
In  trickling  streams,  make  wast  more  prodigal. 
Then  when  our  beer  was  good,  that  John  may  float 
To  Stix  in  beer,  and  lift  up  Charont  boat. 
With  wholsome  waves :  and  as  the  conduits  ran 
With  clarret,  at  the  corona^n. 


So  let  your  fimnnrfH  flow  with  thkf^  tiff. 
For  JoAii  I  hope  18  crown'd :  take  off  your 
Ye  men  of  Rosemary,  and  drink  up  aU> 
Remembring  'tis  a  butlers  fiineral : 
Had  he  been  master  of  good  double  beer^ 
My  life  finr  hit^  JokH  Daman  had  been  here. 


*54 


On  Turtt'Cooi. 


Passenger^  Stay^Reade,  WalL    Here  Lj^etk^ 

AMDBEW  TITRIfCOAT,  WHO  ITAS  NBlTHfiK 
SLAVE,  NOR  SOULDIEB,  NOE  PHYSITIAN, 
NOR  FENCER,  NOR  COBLER,  NOR 
FlLCHERy  NOR  LAWYER,  NOR  USU- 
BEB,  BUT  ALL;  WHO  LIVED  NEI- 
THBB  IN  CITY,  NOB  COUNTBEY, 
NOB    AT    HOME,     NOE    ABROAD, 


NOR  AT  SEA,  NOR 
AT  LAND,  NOB 
HEBE,  NOB  ELSE- 
HEBE,  BUT  EVE- 
BY  WHERE;  WHO 
DIED  NEITHER  OF 
HUNGERyNORPOY- 
SON,  NOR  HATCH- 
ET, NOR  HALTER, 
NOB  DOGOE,  NOB 
DI8SASB,  BUT  OF 
ALL  TOOETHEB 
1. 1.  H.  BEING  NEI- 
THBBHISDEBTOB, 
HEIBB,     NOB    KINSMAN, 


NOB  HEIBB,  NOB  KINSMAN,  NOB 
FBIBND,  NOB  NEIGHBOUB,  BUT  ALL, 
IN  HIS  MEMORY  HAVE  EBECTED, 
THIS  NEITHEB  MONUMENT,  NOB 
TOMB,  NOB  SBPULCHBB,  BUT  ALL,  WISHING 
NEITHEB  EVIL,  NOB  W EL,  NEITHEB  TO  THBB, 
NOB  TO  ME,  NOB  HIM,  BUT  ALL  UNTO  ALL. 


On  a  Dyer. 
Though  death  the  dyer  colour-lesse  halh  made^ 
Tet  he  dies  pde,  and  will  not  leave  his  trade; 


But  being  dead,  the  means  yet  doth  oot  ladc^ 

To  dye  his  liieada  doth  into  mourning  black. 

Some  sore  foresaw  bis  death,  for  they  of  late 

Us*d  to  exclaim  upon  his  dying  fate. 

And  weak,  and  fiiint,  he  seem'd  oft  times  t*haye  been. 

For  to  change  colours  often  he  was  seen  j 

Yet  there  no  matter  was  so  foul,  but  he 

Would  aet  a  colour  on  it  handsomely : 

Death  him  no  unexpected  stroke  could  give. 

That  learnt  to  dye,  since  he  began  to  liv«» 

He  shall  yet  prove,  what  he  before  had  try'd. 

And  shall  once  more  live  after  he  hath  dy'd« 

On  a  disagreeing  CotqJe, 
Hiejacei  tile,  qui  centies  4*  ^m^ 

THd  scold  with  his  wife : 
Cum  iOojacet  Ulap  qua  communis  in  villa 

Did  quittance  his  life : 
His  nam^  was  Nick,  the  which  was  sick. 

And  that  very  male. 
Her  name  was  Nan^  who  loved  well  a  man* 

So  gentlemen,  KMle. 

On  a  Foal'hoy  thai  dyedvdih  o'oermuch  running. 
Base  tyrant  death,  thus  to  assail  one  tir^d. 
Who  scarce  his  latest  breath  being  left  exf^M  ^ 
And  being  too  too  cniell  thus  to  stay 
So  swift  a  course,  at  length  ran  quite  away. 
But  pretty  boy,  be  sure  it  was  not  death 
That  left  behind  thy  body  out  of  breath: 
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Thy  soiile  and  body  rmintiig  in  a  noe. 
Thy  soule  bidd  oat»  thy  body  tir^d  apaoe. 
Thy  soul  gained  and  left  that  lump  of  day 
To  rest  it  self  untill  the  latter  day. 

On  a  Scrivener. 
Here  to  a  period  ia  the  scrivener  come^ 
This  is  the  last  sheets  his  full  point  this  tomb. 
Of  aU  aspersions  I  accuse  him  not, 
'Tis  known  he  liv'd  not,  idthoat  many  a  blot } 
Yet  he  no  ill  example  shewed  to  any. 
But  rather  gave  good  copies  unto  many. 
He  in  good  letters  hath  alwaies  been  bred. 
And  hath  writ  more  then  many  men  have  read. 
He  rulers  had  at  his  command  by  law^ 
And  though  he  could  not  hang  yet  he  could  draw 
He  fat  more  bond-men  had  and  made,  then  anyi 
A  dash  alone  of  his  pen  ruin*d  many } 
That  not  without  good  reason,  we  might  call 
His  letters  great  or  little,  capitall. 
Yet  is  the  scriveners  fate  as  sure  as  just. 
When  he  hath  all  done  then  he  falls  to  dust. 

On  Mr.  P.  Gray. 
Reader  stay. 
And  if  I  had  no  more  to  say. 
But  here  doth  lye  till  the  last  day. 
All  that  is  ieft  of  PAi^  Gray  / 
It  might  thy  patience  richly  pay : 
For,  if  such  men  as  he  could  dye. 
What  surety  of  life  have  thou  and  I  ? 


On  a  Chandler. 
How  might  hia  dayes  end  that  made  weaka  ?  or  he 
That  could  make  light,  here  laid  in  darknesae  be  > 
Yet  since  his  wedcs  were  spent,  how  could  he  chuse 
But  be  depriT*d  of  light,  and  his  trade  lose  ! 
Yet  dead  the  chandler  is,  and  $leeps  in  peace. 
No  wonder,  long  since  melted  was  hia  greace : 
It  seems  that  he  did  evill,  for  day-light 
He  hated,  and  did  rather  wish  the  night : 
Yet  came  his  woiks  to  light,  and  were  like  gold 
ProT*d  in  the  fire,  but  could  not  tryall  hold  -, 
His  candle  had  an  end,  and  deaths  black  night 
Is  an  extinguisher  of  all  his  light. 

On  a  Smith, 
Farewell  stout  Iion-side,  not  all  thine  art 
Could  make  a  shield  against  deaths  envious  dart. 
Without  a  foalt,  no  man  his  life  doth  passe. 
For  to  his  vice  the  smith  addicted  was. 
Het>ft  (as  choler  is  increast  by  fire) 
Was  in  a  fume,  and  much  indin'd  to  ire. 
He  had  so  long  been  us'd  to  foige,  that  he 
Was  with  a  black-coal  markt  for  forgery : 
But  he  for  witnesse  needed  not  to  care. 
Who  but  a  blade-smith  was,  though  ne'r  so  fair ; 
And  opportunities  he  needed  not. 
That  knew  to  strike  then  when  the  ir'n  was  hot ; 
As  the  door-naiks  he  made,  bee's  now  as  dead  > 
He  them  and  death^him,  hath  knockt  on  the  head. 
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On  a  man  dr&ivn*d  in  the  Stum. 
Within  a  fleece  of  silent  waters  diowB*4» 
Before  my  death  was  known^  a  grave  I  fanad; 
The  which  exil'd  my  life  from  her  sweet  home. 
For  grief  straight  froze  it  self  into  a  tombe. 
One  element  my  angry  fate  thought  meet 
To  be  my  death,  g^^^>  tomb,  and  winding  sheet : 
Pkabus  himself,  an  epiti^h  had  writ. 
But  blotting  many  ere  he  thought  one  fit  f 
He  wrote  untiU  my  grave^  and  tomb  were  gone. 
And  'twas  an  epitaph  that  I  had  none ; 
For  every  one  that  passed  by  that  way. 
Without  a  sculpture  read  that  there  I  lay. 
Here  now  the  second  time  untomb*d  I  lye. 
And  thus  much  have  the  best  of  destiny : 
Conruption^  from  which  onely  one  was  tee, 
Devour*d  my  grave^  but  did  not  feed  on  me : 
My  first  grave  took  me  from  the  race  of  men. 
My  last  shall  give  me  back  to  life  agen. 

On  Doctor  HackeU  viife. 
Drop  mounifull  eyes  your  pearly  trickling  tears. 
Flow  streams  of  sadness  down  the  spangled  spheanu 
Fall  like  the  tumbling  cataracts  of  NUe, 
Make  deaf  the  world  with  cryes  j  lei  not  a  smik 
Appear,  let  not  an  eye  be  seen  to  sleep 
Nor  slumber,  onely  let  them  serve  to  weep 
Her  dear  lamentfid  death,  who  in  her  life 
Waa  a  religious,  loyall,  hiving  wife. 


Of  dddren  tender^  to  an  hiiaband  kind, 
Th'undoubted  symtomes  of  a  vertuous  mind : 
Which  makes  her  glorious^  'bove  the  highest  pole> 
Where  angels  sing  sweet  requiems  to  her  soiile. 
She  liv'd  a  none-such,  did  a  none-such  dye, 
NeV  nonc'-tuch  here  her  corps  interred  lye. 

On  a  beauiifuU  Virgin* 
In  this  marble  buri*d  lyes 

Beauty  may  inrich  the  skyes. 
And  adde  light  to  Phahus  eyea. 

Sweeter  then  Aurora's  aire. 

When  she  paints  the  liUies  feire> 
And  gilds  cowslips  with  her  haire. 

Chaster  then  the  virgin  spring. 

Ere  her  Uossomes  she  doth  bring. 
Or  cause  Philomel  to  sing. 

If  such  goodnesse  live  'mongst  men^ 

Bring  me  it ;  I  know  then 
She  is  oome  ftom  heaven  agen. 

But  if  not^  ye  standcrs  by 

Cherish  me^  and  say  that  I 
Am  the  next  design'd  to  dy. 
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An  ancient  Epitaph  an  Mamin  Mar-PrdaH* 
The  WeUhman  is  hanged. 
Who  at  our  Jdrkjlanged, 
And  at  her  state  bangedy 
And  breaded  are  his  Indtes : 
And  though  he  be  hanged. 
Yet  he  is  not  mranged. 
The  deviU  has  himjanged 
In  his  kruked  klukes, 

Vpon  Hodge  Pue's  Father. 
Oh  craell  death  that  stopt  the  view 
Of  Thorns  parishoner  good  man  Pue, 
Who  lived  alwaiea  in  good  order, 
Untill  that  death  8topt  his  recorder, 
\lliich  was  betwixt  Easter  and  Pentecost, 
In  the  year  of  the  great  frost : 
At  Neto- Market  then  was  the  king. 
When  as  the  bells  did  merrily  ring ; 
The  minister  preached  the  day  before 
Unto  his  highnesse  and  no  more. 
Returning  home,  said  prayers  and 
the  man  as  I  understand. 


On  our  prime  English  Poet  G^fery  Chaucer,  an  ancient 

Epitaph. 
iRs  JKsitttY  Chaucer,  toi^  ^to  fxtA  t9mMt$ 
3tf  lltsll,  alcf  i  c^Ufe  jpott  af  Vrittsiiu, 
tbta  UiOiomt  mt^t  UXl  yteauK  tia|f))ii« : 


flif  fault  tI#o  o(  priuctit  l»(li  tmnpbtnt^ 
<(#  jftf  tiftat  ban  of  maifaig  stotomigitf ; 
mom  all  ^{js  bmd  KjftotiRi  of  r(g^  p(ffme» 
SU^  of  our  language  jjif  loaK  $e  loall-jttcne* 

On  iifr.  Edm:  Spencer,  fhejatnous  Poet, 
At  Delphos  shrine^  one  did  a  doubt  propound^ 
Which  by  the  Oracle  must  be  released^ 
Whether  of  poets  were  the  best  renown*d^ 
Those  that  sunrive^  or  they  that  are  deceased  > 
The  gods  made  answer  by  diyine  suggestion. 
While  Spencer  is  alive,  it  is  no  question. 

On  John  Oxoen, 
Well  had  these  words  been  added  to  thy  herse. 
What  e'r  thou  spak'st  (like  Ovid)  was  a  verse. 

On  Michttd  Drayton  buryed  in  Westminster, 
Do  pious  marble,  let  thy  readers  know. 

What  they,  and  what  their  children  ow 

To  Draytons  sacred  name,  whose  dust 

We  recommend  unto  thy  trust. 
Protect  his  memory,  preserve  his  story. 
And  a  lasting  monument  of  his  glory. 

And  when  thy  ruines  shall  disdahne 

To  be  the  treasury  of  his  name : 
His  name  which  camiot  fede,  shall  be 
An  everlasting  monument  to  thee. 


On  Mr.  Beaumont. 
He  that  bath  such  acutenease^  and  sadi  witj 
As  well  may  ask  six  lives  to  manage  it$ 
He  that  hath  writ  so  well^  that  no  man  dare 
Deny  it  for  the  best ;  let  him  beware : 
Beaumont  is  dead,  by  whose  sole  death  appears^ 
^t*8  a  disease  consumes  men  in  few  yeaiB. 

On  William  Shakespeare* 
Renowned  Spencer  lye  a  thought  more  nigh 
To  learned  Chaucer,  and  rare  Beaumont  lye 
A  little  nearer  Spencer,  to  make  room 
For  Shakespeare  in  your  threefold,  fourfold  tomb. 
To  lodge  all  four  in  one  bed  make  a  shift 
Untill  Dooms-day,  for  hardly  will  a  fifth 
Betwixt  this  day  and  that,  by  fates  be  skun. 
For  whom  your  curtains  may  be  drawn  again. 
If  your  precedency  in  death  do  bar 
A  fourth  place  in  your  sacred  sepulcher ; 
Under  this  sacred  marble  of  thine  owne. 
Sleep  rare  tragoedian  Shakespeare  I  sleep  alone. 
Thy  unmolested  peace  in  an  unshared  cave, 
Possesse  as  lord,  not  tenant  of  thy  grave. 
That  unto  tis,  and  others  it  may  be. 
Honour  hereafter  to  be  laid  by  thee. 

On  Bern  Johnson* 
Here  lyes  Johnson  with  the  rest 
Of  the  poets  j  but  the  best. 


Reader^  wo'dst  thoa  more  have  known? 
Ask  his  story^  not  this  stone ; 
That  win  speak  what  this  can't  tell 
Of  his  glory.    So  farewell* 

Another  on  Ben:  J, 
The  Muses  fairest  lights  in  no  dark  time  $ 
The  wonder  of  a  learned  age ;  the  line 
That  none  can  passe ;  the  most  proportion'd  wit 
To  nature :  the  hest  judge  of  what  was  fit : 
The  deepest,  plainest,  highest,  dearest  pen : 
The  voyce  most  eccho'd  by  consenting  men : 
The  sonl  which  answer*d  best  to  all  well  said 
By  others :  and  which  most  requitall  made : 
Ton'd  to  the  highest  k^  of  ancient  Rome, 
Returning  all  her  musick  with  her  own. 
In  whom  with  nature,  study  claim*d  a  part^ 
And  yet  who  to  himselle  ow'd  aU  his  art ; 
Here  lyes  Ben:  Johnson,  every  age  will  look 
Wi^  sorrow  here,  with  wonder  on  his  book* 

On  Mr.  Francis  Qjuarlee^ 
To  them  that  understand  themselves  so  wdl, 
Aa  what,  not  who  lyes  here,  to  ask,  1*1  tell^ 
What  I  conceive,  envy  dare  not  deny^ 
Far  both  from  falshood,  and  from  flatty. 
Here  drawn  to  land  by  death,  doth  lye 
A  vessell  fitter  for  the  sky. 
Then  Jasons  Argo,  though  to  Greece^ 
They  say,  it  brought  the  golden  fleece* 
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The  skilful!  pilot  steered  it  ao. 
Hither  and  thither^  to  and  fro> 
Through  all  the  seas  of  poetry. 
Whether  they  far  or  near  doe  lye» 
And  fraught  it  so  with  all  the  wealth. 
Of  wit  and  learning  not  by  stealth. 
Or  piracy,  but  purchase  got. 
That  this  whcde  lower  world  could  not 
Richer  commodities,  or  more 
Affi>rd  to  adde  unto  his  store. 
To  heaven  then  with  an  intent 
Of  new  discoveries,  he  went. 
And  left  his  vessell  here  to  rest 
Till  his  return  shaU  make  it  blest. 
The  bill  of  lading  he  that  looks 
To  know,  may  find  it  in  his  bodes. 

On  Doctor  Donnes  Death, 
He  that  would  write  an  epitaph  for  thee. 
And  do  it  well,  must  first  b^in  to  be 
Such  as  thou  wert )  for  none  can  truly  know 
Thy  worth,  thy  life,  but  he  that  hath  liv'd  so. 
He  must  have  wit  to  spare,  and  to  hurle  down : 
Enough  to  keep  the  gallants  of  the  town. 
Be  must  have  leiiming  plenty  j  both  the  laws, 
Civill,  and  common,  to  judge  any  cause  \ 
Divinity  great  store,  above  the  rest  $ 
None  of  the  worst  edition,  but  the  best  i 
He  must  have  language,  travail,  all  the  arts  > 
Judgement  to  use  i  or  else  he  wants  thy  parts* 
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He  moBt  have  friends  the  higliest^  aUe  to  do  j, 
Such  as  Macenas  and  ^lagfiM^tM  too ; 

He  must  have  such  a  sicknesse^  such  a  deaths 
Or  else  his  vun  descriptions  come  beneath.. 
Who  then  shall  write  an  epitaph  for  thee^ 
He  must  be  dead  first)  let  alone  for  me« 

On  Doctor  Whaly. 
What  >  is  the  young  Apollo  grown  of  late 
Conscious  his  tender  years  are  Aothing  fit 
To  rule  the  now  large  Heliconian  state^ 
Without  a  sage  competitor  in  it  ? 
And  therefore  sent  deaths  whonnight  Whdy  bring 
To  be  a  guardian  to  this  stripling  king ; 
Sure  so  it  is^  but  if  we  thought  it  might 
Be  worse  then  this :  namely^  that  th'goda  for  spight 
To  earth,  had  ta*n  him  hence;  wee*d  weep  amain, 
Wee*d  weep  a  Phlegethon,  an  ocean ; 
Which  might  without  the  help  of  Charon*s  oaresj, 
Ferry  his  soule  to  the  Elysian  shoars. 

On  Doctor  Bambrigg^ 
Were  but  this  marble  Tocall,  there 
Such  an  dogium  would  appear 
As  might,  though  truth  did  dictate,  move 
Diatrust  in  dther  faith  or  love; 
As  ample  knowledge  as  could  rest 
Inshrined  in  a  mortals  brest. 
Which  ne'rthelesse  did  open  lye^ 
Unooverd  by  humility. 
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A  heart  whkk  piety  had  diMe, 
To  be  her  ahar,  whence  arose 
Such  BmoaldDg  sacrifices,  titat 
We  here  can  oneJy  mutdetf  al) 
A  hooey  tongue  thid  cooU  db^wnce. 
Torrents  of  sacred  doquence ; 
That  'tis  no  wonder  if  this  stone 
Becanse  it  cannot  speak,  dOth  groan  } 
For  oonld  movtality  aesait, 
These  ashes  would  prore  doqaent. 

On  Sir  Walter  Raatcigh  at  hit  Eteention. 
Great  heart  who  taught  fhee  ao  to  dye  ? 
Death  yielding  thee  the  victory  ? 
Where  took'stthon  leave  of  lift!  if  there. 
How  conldst  tbov  be  so  freed  from  feaK  f 
But  sore  thou  dyest  and  quft'st  the  state 
Of  flesh  and  blood  before  the  fate. 
Else  what  a  mirade  were  wronght. 
To  triomph  both  in  fiesh  and  thoi^;ht } 
I  saw  in  every  staader  by. 
Pale  death,  life  onely  in  thine  eye : 
Th'example  that  thou  left'at  was  then. 
We  Xadk.  tor  when  thou  dy'st  agen. 
Farewdl,  tmOt  shall  thy  story  say. 
We  if  A,  thou  onely  liv'dst  that  day. 

On  Sir  Horatio  PaiooMeaK. 
lere  lyes  Sir  Horatio  Pahoxatie, 
Hk)  rob'd  the  pope  to  pay  the  queene. 


And  wu  a  thief.    A  thief?  thou lyst; 

For  whj  ^  he  rob*d  hut  antic^urist 

Him  death  with  his  beesome  swept  fiom  Bairamp 

Into  the  bosome  of  old  Abraham  i 

But  then  came  Herculet  with  his  cliib> 

And  struck  him  down  to  Bdxebvb. 

On  Sir  Francis  Drake  drcnmed. 
Where  Drake  first  fowid,  there  hist  he  lost  his  fame : 
And  for  tomb  left  nothing  but  his  name. 
His  body's  bury*d  under  some  great  wave> 
The  sea  that  was  his  glory,  is  his  grave : 
Of  him  no  no  man  true  qpitaph  can  make^ 
For  who  can  say^  Here  lye*  Sir  Frauds  Drake, 

Sir  Ph.  Sidney  on  himsdf. 
It  is  not  I  that  dye,  I  doe  but  leave  an  inB> 
T^Hiere  harboured  was  with  me^  all  filthy  sin; 
It  is  not  I  that  dye,  I  doe  but  now  begin 
Into  etemall  joy  by  faith  to  enter  in. 

Why  mourn  you  then  my  parents^  friends^  and.kin  ? 

Lament  you  when  I  lose,  not  when  t  win. 

»  On  Sir  Waiter  Raxdeigh. 

If  spight  be  pleas'd^  when  as  her  object's  deadj 
Or  malice  pleas'd>  when  it  hath  bruis*d  the  head> 
Or  enyy  pleas*d>  when  it  hath  what  it  would^ 
Then  all  are  pleas*d,  for  Raideighs  blood  is  cold^ 
Which  were  it  warm  and  active,  would  o'vcome* 
And  strike  the  two  first  blind,  the  other  dumbe. 
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On  Sir  Philip  Sidney. 
Reader  within  this  ground  Sir  Philip  Sidney  lj9B, 
Nor  is  it  fit  that  more 

I  Ahould  acquaint  j 
Lest  superstition  rise> 

And  men  adore 
A  lover,  scholler,  souldier,  and  a  saint. 

On  a  teamed  Nobleman. 
He  that  can  read  a  sigh>  and  spell  a  tear. 
Pronounce  amazement,  or  accent  wilde  fear. 
Or  get  all  grief  by  heart,  he,  onely  he. 
Is  fit  to  write,  or  read  thy  el^e. 
Unvalued  lord !  that  wert  so  hard  a  text. 
Read  in  one  age,  and  understood  i*th*nei:t. 

On  the  Tambi  in  Wutminster. 
Mortality,  behold  and  fSeare, 
What  a  change  of  flesh  is  here ! 
Think  how  many  royaU  bones. 
Sleep  within  these  heaps  of  stones ', 
Here  they  lye,  had  realmes,  and  lands  i 
Who  now  want  strength  to  stir  their  hands. 
Where  from  their  pulpits  sealed  with  dost. 
They  preach,  in  greatnesse  is  no  trust. 
Here*s  an  acre  sown  indeed. 
With  the  richest,  royal*8t  seed. 
That  the  earth  did  e'r  suck  in. 
Since  the  first  man  dfd  for  sin: 
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Here  the  bones  of  birth  have  oy'd. 
Though  gods  they  were,  as  men  they  dy^d : 
Here  are  sands,  ignoble  things^ 
Dropt  horn,  the  ruin'd  sides  of  kings. 

Here's  a  world  of  pomp  and  state 

Buried  in  dust,  once  dead  by  fote. 

'On  Queen  Elizabeth. 
Kings,  queens,  mens,  virgins  eyes 
See  where  the  mirrour  lyes. 
In  whom  her  friends  have  seen, 
A  kings  state  in  a  queen : 
In  whom  her  foes  survai'd> 
A  mans  heart  in  a  maid. 
Whom  lest  men  for  her  piety. 
Should  grow  to  think  some  deity ; 
Heaven  hence  by  death  did  summon 
Her,  to  shew  that  she  was  woman. 

On  Qjueen  Anne,  toho  dyed  in  Marchf  xoas  kept  all  Aprill^ 

and  buried  in  May. 
March  mfith  his  winds  hath  struck  a  cedar  tall. 
And  weeping  Aprill  mourns  the  cedars  fall : 
And  May  intends  her  month  no  flowers  shall  bring. 
Since  she  must  lose  the  flow'r  of  all  the  spring. 
Thy  March  his  winds,  have  caused  Aprill  show'rs. 
And  yet  sad  May  must  lose  his  flow*r  of  flow'rs. 
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On  Prince  Henry. 
Reader  $  wonder  think  is  none^ 
Though  I  speaks  and  am  a  stone. 
Here  is  shrin'd  codestial  dust. 
And  I  keep  it  but  hi  trust : 
Should  I  not  my  treasure  tell. 
Wonder  then  you  might  as  well. 
How  this  stone  could  chuse  but  break. 
If  it  had  not  leam*d  to  speak : 
Hence  amaz*d  and  ask  not  me 
Whose  these  sacred  ashes  be. 
Purposely  it  is  conceal'd. 
For  alasse !  were  that  reveal'd. 

All  that  read  would  by  and  by 

Melt  themselves  to  tears  and  dy. 

On  King  Jamez  his  deaih* 
We  justly,  when  a  meaner  subject  dyes. 
Begin  his  epitaph  with.  Here  he  lyes. 
But  when  a  king,  whose  memory  remains 
Triumphant  over  death }  with,  here  he  reignes : 
Now  he  is  dead,  to  whom  the  world  imputed 
I>e8ervedly,  etemall  attributes. 
For  shall  we  think  his  glory  can  decease. 
That's  honour'd  with  the  stile.  The  King  of  Peace 
Whose  happy  union  of  Great  Britany, 
Calls  him  the  blessed  King  of  Unity. 
And  in  whose  royall  title  it  ensu'th. 
Defender  of  the  Faith,  and  King  of  Truth, 


These  gkt  thy  ;broiw8  with  an  imaiQrtal  ctomn, 
(Grest  James)  and  torn  thy  tomb  into  a  thione. 

On  the  King  ^Sweden* 
The  world  expects  Swedes  moniun^tal  fltone 
Should  equaU  the  philosophen  -,  each  gvoane 
Should  breath  a  golden  veiQ>  and  every  vena 
Should  draw  eUxar  from  his  fatall  herse. 
No  fitter  suliject  where  strong  lines  should  meet^ 
Than  such  a  noble  center :  could  the  feet 
Of  able  Terse  but  trace  bis  victories^ 
Where  all's  transcendent^  who  out  paraUeTd 
PUUarchs  selected  heroes,  and  is  held 
The  tenth  of  worthies :  who  hath  over-acted 
Great  Casars  G^rman-Commentj  and  contracted 
His  expeditions  by  preventing  aw. 
He  often  overcame. before  he  saw : 
And  (what  of  his  great  son>  Jof9e  us*d  to  say) 
He  alwayes  either  found  or  made  his  way. 
Such  was  lus  personal!  and  single  fight. 
As  if  that  death  it  self  had  ta*n  her  flight 
Into  brave  SnaedensBGeAAnexd,  when  he  drew, 
I>eath  with  that  steel  inevitably  flew. 
His  camp  a  church,  wherein  the  gen'r^Us  life 
Was  the  best  sermon,  and  the  onely  strife 
Amongst  his,  was  to  repeat  it ;  bended  knee 
Was  his  prime  posture,  and  his  enemy 
Found  this  nuist  prevalent;  his  discipline 
Impartiall  and  exact,  it  did  out-shine 


Thofle  antique  mardall  Grecian^  Roman  lamps. 

From  which  most  of  the  worlds  racceeding  camps 

Have  had  their  boiTOW*d  light  -,  this,  this  was  he. 

All  this  and  more  5  yet  even  all  this  can  dye. 

Death  surely  ventur'd  on  the  Swede  to  try. 

If  heav*n  were  subject  to  mortality ; 

And  shot  his  soul  to  heav'n,  as  if  that  she 

Could  (if  not  .kill)  unthrone  a  deity. 

Both  Death*s  decerv'd,  'tis  in  another  sense 

That  heaven  is  said  to  suffer  violence. 

No  ir*n  chain-shot,  but  'tis  the  golden  chaine 

Of  vertue,  and  the  graces  are  the  maiaey 

That  do  unhinge  the  everlasting  gates. 

All  which  like  yoked  undivided  mates. 

Were  link'd  in  Stoeden ;  where  then  were  aichaaii'4 

Like  orthodoxall,  volumes  nothing  feign'd : 

Though  fairly  bound,  his  story  is  not  dipt 

In  oyle,  b(it  in  liis  own  true  manuscript. 

It  is  enough  to  name  him,  surely  we 

Have  got  that  Romans  doting  lethaigy : 

And  may  our  names  Ibiget,  if  so  we  can 

Forget  the  name  of  Sweden,  renown*d  man. 

Thou  hadst  no  sooner  made  the  worthies  tea. 

But  heaven  did  claim  the  tenth ;  jealous  that  men 

Would  idolize  thee,  but  their  instroment. 

Thus  thy'meridian  prov'd  thy  Occident : 

Had  longer  dayes  been  granted  by  the  Fates* 

Rome  had  heard  this  Hanniball  at  her  gates. 


FflTCwdltlioa  Austrian  scourge, 

Thoa  modern  wonder. 
Strange  rain  hath  feflowed 

Thy  last  dap  of  thunder, 
A  shower  of  tears: 

And  yet  for  ought  we  know. 
The  horn  that's  left. 

May  hlow  down  Jericho. 

To  Death. 
BealSi,  art  thou  mad  ?  or  having  lost  thine  eyes. 
Now  throw'st  thy  dart  at  wQd  uncertainties  ? 
Which  hits  those  men,  who  hadst  thou  eyes  or  sense 
Would  challenge  from  thee  mild  obedience. 
.Their  prudent  looks  gilt  with  divinity. 
Thy  trembling  hand  would  cast  thy  dart  away. 
And  grant  the  wearied  bells  a  holy  day  3 
And  thou  griev*d  for  thy  former  cruelty. 
Wouldst  to  the  world  proclaim  a  jubilee. 
But  thou  art  blind  and  deaf:  yet  one  or  two 
At  most,  methinks,  had  been  enow 
To  satisfie  thy  bloody  tyranny. 
But  thou  wouldst  fain  rob  poor  mortality 
Of  all  true  worth,  that  men  might  be  as  base 
As  thou  art,  and  the  devils  of  thy  race. 
Art  thou  coward  grown  ?  why  didst  not  dart 
Thy  spight  at  lusty  youth  ?  whose  valiant  heart 
Would  scorn  thy  fond  alarum,  and  would  slight 
Thy  mighty  malice,  and  thy  puny  might. 


UB  had  been  fair  enough ;  but  thou  goeat  liiither 
That  had  been  but  man-slaughter,  this  id  mnilhar ; 
To  kill  those  rich-8oul*d  men,  who  sweetly  do 
Whisper  unto  their  willing  souls  to  goe. 
But  knowledge  of  thy  weaknesse  makes  thee  .wise. 
Thou  seek'st  not  triumphs  now,  but  sacrifice. 
Thy  malice  fools  thee  too,  thou  hop*st  they'd  grieve 
Because  they  should  be  forc'd  behind  to  leave 
Thdr  honour'd  worth  i  but  (fond  fool)  they  be 
Now  crown'd  and  doath'd  with  immortality. 
Nor  ahalt  thou  kiU  their  lames  ^  here  we  will.raise 
A  monument  to  them,  shall  out*last  dayes  j 
Nor  i^all  decay,  untill  the  trumpets  call 
The  world  to  see  thy  loog-wiah^d  fimerall : 
TiU  then  sleep  blest  souls,  freed  from  hopes  aadieanE, 
Whilst  we  do  write  yonr  epUaph  in  tean. 


fimun  anti  ^fantiuaittdto. 
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Thomas  EgerUm. 

1.  AKAOR. 

Honors  met  age* 

HotfOBs  met  agey  and  seeking  where  to  rest. 
Agreed  to  Mgbj  and  haiteur  in  thy  brest. 

On  Captaine  John 
CamB'^e, 

1i*  ANAOR. 

Agacatne. 

When  perils  1  by  land  and  sea  had  past. 
Age  eame  to  summon  me  to  death  at  last. 

Christopher  Lindatt. 

8.   AITAOR* 

^  <ff^f  l^nd  Christ  all* 

That  with  this  epigram  thy  deeds  agree. 
They  well  know,  that  did  ever  well  know  thee. 
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John  Rytden, 

4.  ANAOR. 

In  honors  dy^ 
Thy  actions^  friend^  declare  thy  noble  mind. 
And  to  the  world  tliyred)  wortii  prodaime. 
That  fiune  her  self  cannot  thy  equall  find, 
To  paralell  thy  glory,  and  thy  name, 

On,  onward  still  from  no  good  action  fly. 
Who  lives  like  thee,  cann't  but  in  honors  dy. 

On  the  same, 
I  ne're  will  oedit  any  powerful!  fate 
Can  turn  thy  glory  to  a  waning  state ; 
Thou  still  wih  be  thy  self  3  therefcie  say  I, 
In  honors  thou  shalt  live,  but  never  dy. 

Pkineas  Fletcher. 

d.   ANA6R. 

Hath  Spencer  life  f 
Or  Spencer  hath  life. 

That  Spencer  liveth,  none  can  ignonnt  be. 
That  reads  his  works  (Fletcher)  or  knowcth  thee. 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  Noett. 

6,    AKASR. 

HoUncMse  be  still  my  star. 

The  safest  oondact  to  the  port  of  blisse. 
Lyes  not  iu  brittle  honor,  for  by  this 
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We  often  loose  our  way,  to  shan  Ihia  bai 
To  heaYen^  holines  be  stiU  my  star. 

Ml/  lot  is  bUsse  etemall. 

The  world^s  a  lottery,  fall  of  various  chanceSy 
Wliereof  each  draws  a  share  as  fortune  fandea^ 
Among  the  rest  they  ayme  at  things  superaall^ 
IVe  drawn,  and  find  my  lot  is  blisse  etemalL 

/  shall  smite  no  ill  brest. 

The  common  way  to  wound  mens  hearts  I  shun. 
Nor  with  meere  outside  am  I  to  be  won, 
Vertue  may  move  me,  for  it  crowns  the  best. 
But  I  shall  smite  no  ill  or  lustfiill  brest. 

My  blisse  on  earth*s  little. 

Honors  are  faire  but  fading  flowers,  which  give 
Delight  to  those  that  gather  them,  but  live 
Not  ever  flowrishing ;  this  truth  I  find 
Too  truely  in  my  selfe,  by  fate  assign'd 
For  having  all,  I  see  that  alls  but  brittle. 
And  even  at  best  my  blisse  on  earth*s  but  little. 

See  my  heart  is  still  noUe: 

Though  fortune  frowns  and  ftile  supfwes  my  will^ 
Yet  see  the  lucke,  my  heart  is  noble  stiiL 
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Doifiifia  Margarita 

AHAeRAMMA. 

^itn^  domi  das  Margaritas  f 
Why  do  wee  seek  and  saile  abroad  to  find 
Those  pearls^  which  do  adorn  the  female-kind  ? 
Within  our  seas  there  comes  unto  our  hands 
A  matchlease  Maigaryte  among  the  Sands. 


The 

I  hold  as  frith 
What  VUmtPt  choivh  aith 
Where  th*  king  ii  head 
The  flocks  misled 
Where  th'  altei's  drest 
The  peoples  blest 
Bee's  but  azi  asse 
Who  shoDs  the  masse 
Who  charity  preach 
They  heav'ii  soon  reach 
On  faith  frely 
Is  heresie 


Church  Papist, 

What  England's  chnrch  aUows 
My  coQBcieooe  disavowes 
The  church  can  ha?e  no  seame 
Where  the  pope's  supreame 
There's  service  scarce  divine 
Where's  table  bread  and  wine 
Who  the  communion  flics 
Is  catholique  and  wise 
Their  church  with  error's  finnght 
Where  only  faith  is  taught 
Ko  matter  for  good  works 
Mak^s  Christians  worse  tfaenTurks, 


The  declining  of  a  Gallant, 

Nominativo  hie  gallant  asse. 
Crenitivo  hujus  brave. 
Dativo  huic  if  he  get  a  licke. 
Accusatioo  hunc  of  a  tafiaty  pundu 
Vocativo  0  he*8  gone  if  he  cry  so. 
^  Ablativo  ah  hoc  he  hath  got  the  pock. 
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Nominativo  higaUanti,  if  the  pike  can  defie. 
Gemtvoo  horum,  yet  he  is  a  begger  in  cantm, 
Datno  his,  his  ^t  rapier  he  doth  mitse. 
Accusativo  ho$,  i¥ithout  a  cloack  he  goes. 
Vceatvoo  0,  woe  to  the  hole  he  must  goe. 
AUtUioo  ab  his,  thus  a  gallant  dedined  is. 


Cupid  unto  thy  altar  and  thy  lawes 
like  those  twin  doves  thy  mothers  chariot  draws 
wee  have  beene  bounds  yet  can  our  service  finde 

no  lecompence  Cupid  wilt  nere  be  kind ; 

-  shall  we  still  kneele,  still  pray,  yet  be 

as  fiurre  to  seeke,  as  we'd  nere  praid  to  thee. 

why  didst  thou  kindle  fires 

in  our  once  cold  desires, 

or    being     kindled,    why 

doe   they  not    sympothie 

what  credit  can  accrew  still 

erring  God  to  you  by  our 

contrary  sufferings  make  her  then, 

love  with  that  heat  as  maidens  should 

love  men :  and  by  thy  mothers  name  Cupid 

I  vow,  each  dayile  to  thine  honour'd  alter 

bow,  and  pay  a  daily  offring ;    then  recover 

for  jHties   sake   this    cold   platonicke  lover. 
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To  a 

Though  othera  know  themsdveBj  mig^  I  advtoe^ 
You  should  not  know  your  sdfe  in  any  wiae : 
For  few  or  none  with  such  rare  gift  indude. 
If  they  oQce  know  themselves^  c^  hut  be  prou'd. 


You  have  the  substance  and  I  live. 
But  by  the  shadow  which  yon  give> 
Substance  and  shadow,  both  are  due. 
And  given  of  mee  to  none  but  yoiv 
Then  whence  is  life  but  frcNDU  that  part 
Which  is  possessor  of  the  heart. 

A  Lovers  depariurt. 
Though  envious  fortune  which  could  nere  have  wile. 
As  yet  to  grace  mee  with  your  pleasing  smile : 
But  ever  frown'd,  now  to  augment  my  griefe, 
Barre  mee  your  sight,  your  refuge  and  reliefs 

Yet  thou*ast  my  heart,  my  deere  instead  of  mee : 

■ 

And  as  it  lives  so  shall  it  dye  with  thee. 
Although  I  part,  and  parting  be  a  paine, 
Keepe  thou  my  heart  till  I  retume  agaioe ; 
So  that  in  part,  I  but  depart  ffom  thee. 
Thou  hast  my  hearts  the  rest  romainea  with  maa. 
Which  rest  small  rest  shall  find,  tiU  having  run, 
It*s  wonted  course,  and  where  it  first  begun. 
What  more  remains  best  thoughts  shall  you  attend. 
My  love  in  you  b^gan,  in  you  shall  end. 


A  pretty  petty  forly  about  a  Fart. 
Why  what's  a  iaii  ?  wind^  or  aire^  or  sound,  or  so. 
But  presently  his  back-parts  they  cry  no. 
By  my  fay,  sales  one,  for  all  your  winking. 
The  answers  good,  were  it  not  for  stinking. 
Nay  quoth  another,  in  it's  no  evill. 
But  that  to  mee  it  seeme's  so  uncivlll. 
Yet  sayes  the  sagest,  young  men  are  too  bold^ 
The  priviledge  belongs  to  us  that*r  old. 
Nay  quoth  an  heire  this  may  well  be  done^ 
Farts  be  entaild  from  the  father  to  the  son. 
Why  sayes  another,  upon  my  conscience 
It  may  be  reformed  by  some  frankinsence. 
Quoth  an  astronomer^  if  you'll  not  laffe^ 
rie  measure  this  fart  with  my  Jacob's  staffe : 
Fie,  sayes  Sir  John,  I  like  not  this  passage^ 
Farts  interpos'd  in  midd'st  of  a  message ; 
Yet  gentlemen,  this  before  our  departing^ 
In  rhetoricke  is  no  figure  of  forting. 
Nay  more  than  all  this,  sayes  little  Jack  Strato, 
A  fart's  not  in  oompasse  of  th'  civill  law^ 
'Tis  true  sayes  Sir  Jehn,  1  dare  assure'm, 
^Tia  contra  modestiam,  not  contra  naturam. 
Your  words  sayes  another  are  all  but  wind. 
For  I  do  not  like  those  motions  behind : 
lie  lay  my  cap,  quoth  WiU  with  the  red  hose. 
That  the  major  part  will  goe  with  the  nose. 
Well  sayes  th'other,  I'me  asham'd  to  tell  it. 
For  all  that  are  here,  may  easily  smell  it, 

T  2 
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Then  I  th^t  stood  by  said,  surely  this  tet. 
Is  Toyoeof  the  belly  and  not  of  the  lieBit. 
In  compaase  of  ten  mUe  abont^ 
(Sales  one)  such  a  feurt  there  never  came  out. 
A  pursevant  then  humbly  on  his  knees 
Would  faine  have  the  fart,  but  It  payes  no  fees : 
But  sayes  the  delinquent,  pray  let  mee  q^eake. 
Now  I  assure  thee,  my  shoes  did  but  creake. 
O  strange  quoth  one,  'tis  most  wondrously. 
The  gentleman  speaketh  as  well  as  I. 
So  (gentle  reader)  our  dispute  did  bend. 
To  one  onely  center ;  and  ther*s  an  end. 

A  CarouS'Canto. 

The  Welshman  love's  cous  pobby. 
The  French  a  curtaine  sermon. 
But  I  must  slash  in  balderdash^ 
For  I'm  a  true  bred  German. 

Capape,  let  us  welter,  and  bouze  belter  skelter, 
Tom^Tinker  his  tankard,  the  Fleming  his  flagon. 

The  Irike  cough  his  vasquebough. 

The  Dutch-fro  his  stapdragon. 
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As  often  as  I  please  it  changeth  fbrme^ 
It  is  no  eoward>  though  it  do  no  harme ; 
'Tis  never  hurt^  nor  ever  doth  it  feed ; 
'Tis  nothing  worthy  yet  nothing  doth  it  need. 
Swiftly  it  runs,  yet  never  maketh  sounds 
And  once  being  lost  3  again  'tis  never  found. 
'Tis  a  fit  servant  for  a  gentleman. 
And  a  true  pattern  for  a  serving-man. 
*Tb  bom  a  gyant,  lives  a  dwarfe,  and  nigh 
Unto  its  death,  a  gyant  doth  it  dye. 


Another  on  the  six  Ques^ 

No.    Nanta  was  nominated  for  a  W. 
Gen.  For  she  that  had  been  Genitive  before : 
Da.    Notice  hereof  was  to  the  Justice  given. 
Ace.    Who  her  accused,  that  she  had  loosly  liven. 
Voc.  But  she  cr^f^d  mercy,  and  her  fietult  up  ript^ 
Abt*   And  so  was  ta'n  atooy  and  soundly  whipt. 
Her  case  was  ill  :^  yet  will  the  question  be. 
Being  thus  deelin'd,  in  what  a  case  was  she. 

If  V  2  I,  as  I  2  V  am  true, 
V  must  lye,  and   ^^ 


Thoughts— "I 
Searching  j 

Valued )  -Tfc 


Truth  never  ties 
Too  A  foole  yy 


If      \^  have  part 


And     MEf   V  bb 


Y*have  1.  2.  many  then  I.  C. 

And  R  not  worth 

Write  7  QQ 

ric         J  not  yours  W 
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A  beggar  once  exceeding  poore^ 
A  penny  pray*d  me  g^ve  him. 
And  deeply  ▼ow'd  ne*r  to  ask  more 
And  I  ne*r  more  to  give  him. 
Next  day  he  b^gg*d  again,  I  gave. 
Yet  both  of  iu  our  oaths  did  save. 


Another* 

There  was  a  man  bespake  a  thing. 
Which  wh^  the  owner  hopae  did  bring. 
He  that  made  it,  did  refuse  it, 
He  that  bought  it,  would  not  use  it  3 
He  that  hath  it  doth  not  know 
Whether  he  hath  it,  yea  or  no. 


Another. 

One  evening,  as  cold,  as  cold  might  be. 
With  frost  and  mow,  and  pinching  weather. 
Companions  about  three  times  three. 
Lay  ck>se  all  in  a  bed  together ; 
Yet  one  after  other  they  took  heat. 
And  dy*d  tfiat  night  all  in  a  sweat 
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A  dmibifuU  meaning. 

I 

The  Faminine  kind  is  counted  ill : 

And  is  I  swear :  The  contrary ; 

No  man  can  find :  That  hurt  they  will ; 

But  every  where :  Doe  show  pity  > 

To  no  kind  heart :  They  will  he  curst  5 

To  all  true  friends :  They  will  he  trusty  3 

In  no  part:  They  work  the  worst ; 

Wi£tk  tongue  and  mind  .*  But  honesty  5 

They  do  detest :  Inconstancy ; 

They  do  embrace :  Honest  intent  3 

They  like  least :  Lewd  fantasie ; 

In  every  case :  Are  penHent ; 

At  no  season :  Doing^amisse; 

To  it  truly :  Contrary  j 

To  all  reason  ?  iiubject  and  med(  j 

To  no  body :  Malicioua  3 

To  friend  or  foe :  Or  gentle  sort  3 

They  be  never :  Doing  amisse  5 

In  wealeand  woe:  Of  like  report  3 

They  be  ever :  Be  sure  of  this  3 

The  JFVFmtnfit^  kind :  Shall  have  my  heart  3 

Nodiing  at  all :  False  they  wil  be; 

In  word  and  mind ;  To  suffer  smart} 

And  ever  shall :  Believe  you  me. 
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The 
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1    smsa^=^'2  Lovers 

That 

gazed  me. 


There  was  nor 


'^/,.--^ 


whilst 


•       • 


nor  loathsome 


That  might  disturb  or  break  delight^ 


Nor 


nor 


in  that  same  road^ 
And  yet  to  me  they  seem'd  affright. 

favour 
Then  them  I  told, 

True  love  cannot  be 

bold 


f9i  ijfnfitiH  9alt>  ^mMMk$» 

These  may  he  r«<uf  Uno  or  three  wattes. 
Your  fece  Your  ton^e         your  wit 

«o  fiure  60  smooth  so  sharp 

first  drew  then  mov*d  then  knit 

ft 

mine  eye  mme  eare  my  heart 

Idlne  eye  Mine  eare  .    My  heart 

thus  drawn  thus  mov'd  thus  knit 

afiects  hangs  on  yedds  to 

Your  ft«e  Your  tongue  your  wit 


These  may  be  read  backmard  orforuaard. 

Joj,  mirth,  triumphs,  I  do  defie, 
DefiTtioy  me  death ;  fain  would  I  dye : 
Forlorn^^m  I,  love  is  eul*d>  ' 

Scorn  siniles  thereat  5  hope  is  beguiled : 
Men  bamsh'd'blisse,  in  woe  must  dwell* 
Then  joy,  mirth,  triumphs,  all  fuewell. 
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Est  aUis  servire  tenetur 

Jure  qui 

sum  servire  necesse  est 

Jure  tibi  me 

Te  nuJU  cunctos 

aut  are  videris 

Qui  cunctos      hos  laude 

aut  *    fero  cunctis. 


Thus  EnglUhed. 

-ling  is  bound  to  serve  his  Mris.  hands 
An. 

you  &  bound  to  do  your  high  cdmands 
Pm 
None's        you 

you        all  are  then 
I'll  praise  you 

other  men. 


A  New  years  Giftm 

That  our  loves  may  never  alierj 
Tye  it  fast  with  this  stroi^  halter. 

The  Auswer. 
The  rope  is  old^  the  jest  is  new, 
1*11  take  the  jest,  the  rope  take  you. 

A  Gentleman  to  his  Lot>e^ 
Tell  her  I  love;  and  if  she  aak  how  well; 
Tell  her  my  tongue  told  thee  no  tongue  can  tell. 

Her  Ansxoer. 
Say  not  you  love,  unlesse  you  do^ 
For  lyii^  will  not  honour  you. 

HUBepfy. 
Madam,  I  love>  and  love  to  do. 
And  will  not  lye,  unless  with  you. 

Ta  his  Mistresse. 
A  constant  heart  within  a  womans  hroast. 
Is  Ophir  gold  within  an  ivory  chest. 

Her  Anmer. 
Of  such  a  treasure  then  thou  art  possest. 
For  thou  hast  such  a  heart  in  such  a  chest. 


S06  S*ui*t  aNO  ^mMtMik' 

On  CUorit  toalHng  in  the  £tio«. 
I  saw  &ir  Chloris  walk  aloae. 
When  ftether'd  rain  came  eol&y  dcnvn. 
Then  J&oe  descended  from  his  tower. 
To  cotut  her  in  a  silver  shower : 
The  wanton  sitow  flew  to  heriirest. 
Like  little  Unb  into  their  ne^;        --    ■     ■  .^     I 

But  OTCrcome  with  whiteoen  there 
For  grief  it  thaw'd  Into  a  tesre ; 
Then  felling  down  her  garment  hOa, 
To  deck  her^  froze  into  a  gem. 

Vpon  Clarinda,  h^giitg  a  lock  ^her  Laten  hair^ 

Fairest  Cturinda,  jhe  iriiom  trutii  calls  fhire, 

Be^d  my  heart  of  me,  and  a  lock  of  luure ; 

Should  I  give  botbj  said  1,  how  should  I  live } 

The  lock  I  would,  tl 

For  ibat,  kst  theevii 

Discretion  had  lock'i: 

As  for  te  lock  Df  ha 

My  head  laid  on  bv 

Tskiug  her  sizars  by 

first  pick'd  the  Jock, 


1 


N 
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A  Lamng  Bargain^ 

Oive  me  a  Idise^  I*]l  make  that  odde-one  efen^ 
Ilieii  treUe  that  iivlueh  youlMve  gfren  3 
Be  awe  II  aaswier  joxl,  and  if  I  miaae^ 
Then  take  a  thou8aii4  fovfeits  fbr  a  kisses 
-And  a  thousand  be  too  fe^^  tben  take  more: 
Kiaae  me  with  your  kiBses,  make  me  poore: 
When  I  am  begger'd  some  hope  will  remain^ 
Yott  ivill  for  pity  give  me  some  again. 

A  QjUiuHcn. 
BeCiveen  two  suiters  sat  a  lady  &ire. 
Upon  hesr  bead  a  ^;arland  she  did  wear : 
And  of  the  enamoured  two«  the  first  alone, 
A  garlan}  wore  like  hers^  the  second  none; 
From  her  own  head  she  took  the  wreath  she  woie. 
And  on  him  plac*d  it  that  had  ndne  before. 
And  then  mask  this,  their  brows  ware  both  about. 
Beset  with  garlands,  and  she  sate  without ; 
Bdiolding  now  these  riyalls  on  each  side 
Of  her  thus  {^ac'd  and  deckM  with  eqiaali  pnde: 
She  from  the  first  mans  head  the  wreath  he  had 
Took  off,  and  therewith'hier  own  brow  she  dad. 
And  then  (not  this)  she  and  the  seoond  were 
With  garlands  deck'd  j  and  the  first  man  sate  bare. 
Now  which  did  she  love  best  ?  of  bim  to  whom 
She  gare  the  WKatiil  or  Mm  she  took  it  ftom  ? 


The  4w^r. 

In  mj  c(»6eit>  dbewiDilid  bim  «cMiiMe(  b«v^ 

From  whom  die  took,  ii«t  him  to  whiwn  ftegiire* 

For  to  be8tow>  ttaofr  nespeoto  ]»ay  loome : 

But  to  receinre,  nonexsui  fnwycidc  Jint  loire. 

She  grac'd  hisa  loiich  oa  whom  the  WMmth  she  ]|^*4| 

But  him  wiMMft  wiailti  $he  wove,  j»bemiKhii¥m  ymc'tf 

For  where  she  ^es>  ahe  Umre  &  aanr^nt  oi«fc^> 

But  makes  her  aelf  a  aenFAiiil  m\usf& .  Ae  "tnkes* 

Then  where  ^  ^dces,  she  honoiif 9  iiM>st ;  wd  wk^lIP 

She  doth  most  ^Botir>  4m  PMSt  lov^e  doith  ^efu% 


Give  me'ft  kiaae  4fom  those ^iwiset  lips  of  4hin|s, 
And  make  it  4swUe  hy  eiijo]pi||g  m^^ 
Another  yet^  ^w^  iwt  laaoibhery 
And  let  the  tel  JifisAe  he  .tbe  fl^eocwi^a  hraQwr* 
GJTe  jne  -a  jthoupiyid  kississ,  md  .yet  inoKi 
And  then  repeQt(ihose ititot  have  gone  bc^bref 
Jiet  us  begin  while  day-light  springs  in  heaT*n 
And  kisse  till  ni^ttdesoends  into  the  ev*n. 
And  when  (th4t  modest  seeiietfiry,  |p%(iii^ 
Discolours  all  tet  thgr  ■heaven  hmninc  Mgjbvt, 
We  wUl  begin  revefe  of  hidden  Jk>3Eeb 
In  that  sweet  orbe  vribteoe  silemt  plVMunes  siofff • 
In  high^  new  sfkrates,  imspefikaUke.deUgbfo 
Well  rent  tbs  diitt  boyto  of  the  aileat  vif^i. 
Were  the  brigiA  day  no  monete  tisit  na, 
OiHwB  fbr  erer m>Qld  I  hMibie  Auti 

u  a 
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Naked^  inchainM^  empty  of  idle  feaxe, 
Ab  the  first  lovers  in  the  gaiden  woe. 
Ill  dye  betwixt  thy  breuts  that  are  so  whit^ 
For;  to  dye  there>  would  do  a  man  deBght. 
Smbraoe  me  still,  lor  time  nms  on  before^ 
And  bdng  dead  we  thaU  embtaee  no  maie. 
Let  lis  kisse  faster  then  the  hoars  do  flye,  - 
Long  live  eadi  Idsse,  and  never  know  to  dye. 
Yet  if  that  fade,  and  fly  away  too  iaat, 
Impresse  another,  and  lenew  the  last } 
Let  us  vie  kisses,  tSl  our  eye-lids  cover^ 
And  if  I  sleep,  count  me  an  idle  lovw. 
Admit  I  sleep,  1*11  still  pvusoe  the  theam. 
And  eagerly  11  kisse  Hiee  in  a  dream. 
O^Temeway;  grant  lore  to  me  thy  friend. 
Did  hundred  thousand  stiiten  att  contend 
For  thy  riiginity,  there*s  none  shall  woe 
With  heart  so  firm  as  mine;  none  better  do 
Then  I  with  your  sweet  Bweetnesse  J  if  you  doubt, 
Pieioe  wHh  your  eyes  my  hearty  or  pludk  it  out. 

To  hii  Midrmie. 
Dearest,  thy  twinM  haires  are  not  threds  of  gold. 
Nor  thine  eyes  diamonds;  nor  do  I  hold 
Thy  lips  for  rubieB,  uor  thy  ehedn  to  be 
Fireshroses}  nor  thy  dugs  of  ivory  ^ 
The  skin  tUst  doih  diy  dafaity  hodf  sheath, 
Notalablasteriai  nordostthoubteaA 
ArMan  odonisi  these  the  earth  briogs  fciihi 
Compared  wi^  tfline,  they  wiould  impair  ihj  wocAi 
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Such  then  are  other  mitftresaes ;  but  mine 
Hath  nothing  eaitii,  but  all  divine. 

If  earth  doth  never  change,  nor  move. 
There's  nought  of  eaitii  sure  in  thy  lova^ 
Sith  heavenly  bodies  with  each  one, 
Concur  in  generation ; 
And  wanting  gravity  are  light. 
Or  in  a  borrowed  lustre  bright ; 
If  meteors  and  each  foiling  starre. 
Of  heavenly  matter  -framed  are. 

Earth  hath  my  nuBtreese,  but  sure  4hine 
AU  heavenly  is,  though  not  divine. 

To  bii  Mutreaem  . 
1  love,  because  it  oomcs  to  me  by  kind} 
And  mudi,  because  ft  much  ddi§^  my  mind: 
And  thee  because  tlMiu  art  within  my  heart: 
And  thee  alone,  because  of  thy  desert* 

I  love,  and  much,  and  tiiee,  and  (hee  alone. 

By  kind,  mind,  heart,  and  every  one. 


Thou  knr'st  not,  because  thou  art  unkind. 
Nor  much,  cause  it  delighteth  not  thy  mind : 
Nor  me,  because  I  am  not  in  thy  heart: 
Nor  me  alone,  because  I  want  desert : 
Thou  lov'st  nor  much,  nor  me,  nor  me  alone. 
By  kind,  mind,  hearty  desert,  nor  any  one. 


SM  ^outfit  iiH  ipsMiiMAlii 

ClatonUk  Ctmrtskips 
Ezicellent  mistresse,  brighter  tban  fht  moott^ 
Then  scoured  pewter,  or  the  silyer-spoon^ 
Fairer  then  Phcebus,^m  the  mortiing  staire  ^ 
Dainty  ^Bure  mistreBse,  by  my  troth  you  9t%, 
As  far  exoellipg  Dian  and  her  nymplu. 
As  lobsters  crawfiahj  and  as  crawfish  sfarimps : 
Thine  eyes  like  diamonds,  do  shine  moat  cleatly# 
As  I*m  an  honest  man,  I  love  thee  dearly. 

A  CampariionM 

Like  to  the  self-inhabiting  snaik^ 

Or  like  a  squii?^  pent-hobs*d  under  his  taikj 
Even  such  is  my  mistresse  fhoe  in  a  vailex 

Or  like  to  a  carp  that's  lost  in  mudding. 

Nay,  more  like  to  a  Uaek-podding : 
For  as  the  pudding,  the  akin  lies  Within^ 
So  doth  my  misttesae  bteaty  in  a  tafily  giii« 

Tell  me  (svreet-heart)  how  qicft'fll  thou  J«ii«« 

Tell  me  but  that,  'tis  all  I  crave} 

I  shall  not  need  to  be' alone. 

If  such  a  lovely  mate  I  havei 

That  thou  art  one,  who  can  dmiy  \ 

And  all  will  grant  that  I  am  I> 

If  I  be  I,  and  thou  art  one> 

Tell  me  (sweeUheait)  how  spsll*at  tkmi/luMK 


« 

I  tdl  jmi  sir>  Md  teU  yoa  iittflb 
That  1  am  /,  and  I  am  one. 
So  can  I  spell  Jane  without  ym. 
And  f  pdUng  bo,  can  lye  alma  x 
My  eye  to  one  ia  oon0onant» 
But  aa  for  yours  U  is  not  sot> 
If  that  your  eye  agreement  want^ 
I  to  your  eye  must  ana wer  no ; 

Therefore  leave  off  your  Imng  jitm^ 

And  let  your  I  be  I  per  se. 

Ltmesprimt^ 
Dear  love^  do  not  your  Mx  beanty  vmmg 
With  thinking  stiU  you  are  too  young. 
The  rose  and  tiUy  in  your  (Awak 
Do  flourish,  and  no  ripening  seek : 
Tliose  tlaming  beains  shot  fran  your  eyc^ 
Do  show  lovea  mtdsomop  ia  nigh. 
Your  cherry-lip^  rad>  aoflaad  swett. 
Proclaim  such  firuit  for  tast  is  meet : 
Then  lose  no  time,  for  lore  hath  wings. 
And  flies  away  from  aged  things. 

Another  to  his  Misitute^ 
When  first  I  saw  thee,  Aou  didst  sweetly  play 
The  gentle  thief,  and  stol'st  my  heart  away; 
Render  me  mine  again,  or  leave  thy  owne. 
Two  are  too  much  for  thae,  ainoa  I  hanra  none: 


90k  •  AmcMIi  ftMi 


But  if  thou  wQt  not^I  waimeor  tboa  art 
A  sweet-fac*d  creature  wHh  a  double  heait* 

Sweetest  fieur  be  not  too  cradlj^ 
Blot  not  beauty  with  <JMf^i<i<n» 
Let  not  thoee  bright  eyea  adde  fcwdl 
To  a  burning  heart  in  vain ; 
Lest  men  justly  when  1  dye. 
Deem  you  the  candle,  me  the  flye. 

AnoAer. 
I  cannot  pray  you  in  a  atodyed  stile. 
Nor  speak  words  distant  £pom  my  l^buk  a  mik  ; 
I  cannot  visit  Uide*Paik  eveiy  day. 
And  with  a  hackney  oovrt  my  time  awsy^ 
I  cannot  spaniolize  it  week  by  week. 
Or  wait  a  month  to  kisse  your  hand  or  chAek; 
If  when  you  r  lov'd>  yoli  cannot  love  again;  . 
Why,  do  but  say  so«  I  am  out  of  fmu 

ExcM9€jhit'dkie»§e» 
You'U  ask  perhaps  wherefore  I  stay^ 
(Loving  so  much,)  so  long  away  ? 
I  do  not  think  *twas  I  did  partj 
It  was  my  body,  not  my  heart : 
For  like  a  compasse  in  your  Vofft, 
One  foot  was  fixt,  and  cannot,  move  f 
Tb*other  may  Ibilow  the  Vliwl  gdida 
iHgfddj  fortune,  but  cannot  dide 
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Beyond  your  tervioe^  nor.  wiU  Venter 
To  wander  £ur  fit>m  yon  the  coiter. 


To  a  fair  t  hut 

I  plretbee  turn  that  finoe  away. 
Whose  splendor  but  benights  my  day ; 
Sad  eyes  like  mine,  and  wounded  hearts. 
Shun  the  bright  rayes  that  beauty  darts ; 
Unweloome  is  the  sun  that  priea 

Into  those  shades  where  sonow  lyetf. 

Go  shine  on  happy  things,  to  me 

The  blessing  is  a  misery ; 

For  your  bright  sun,  not  warms,  but  bums  \ 

Like  that  the  Indian  sooty  turns. 

II  serve  the  night,  and  there  oonfin'd. 
Wish  thee  lesse  four,  or  else  more  kind* 

To  hkmdfis. 
Retreat  sad  heart,  breed  not  thy  further  pain ; 
Admire,  but  fonder  thoughts  seek  to  refrain. 

To  tame  LtuUet. 
Ladies,  you  that  seem  so  niee. 
And  in  show  as  cold  as  iee. 
And  perhaps  have  held  out  thrfee. 
Do  not  think,  but  in  a  trice. 
One  or  other  may  entice  ^ 
And  at  last  by  sopw  devioe» 
Set  your  bonoor  at  a  price. 
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Toa  whose  smooth  aad  dainty  ddB, 
Rosie  lips,  or  cheeks,  or  (Ma, 
All  that  gaze  upon  you  win^ . 
Tet  insult  not,  spoiks  wltb&n 
Slowly  burn  e*r  flames  begm,  . 
And  presuniption  still  hath  bin 
Held  a  most  notorious  sin. 

Good  folk,  for  kv^e  or  hiie. 
But  help  me  to  a  ciyer. 
For  my  poor  heart  is  gone  astiay 
After  tivo  eyes  that  went  thuft  way» 

O  yes !  if  there  be  any  man 

In  town  or  country,  can 

Bring  me  my  heart  again, 

1*11  pay  him  for  his  pain. 

And  by  these  markis  I  will  yon  show. 
That  ondy  I  this  heart  do  owe: 

It  is  a  wounded  heart. 

Wherein  yet  sticks  the  dart. 

Every  part  sore  hurt  thitiughout : 

Faith  and  troth  writ  round  aboot. 
It  is  a  tame  heart  and  a  deaie^ 
That  never  us'd  to  roame. 
But  having  got  a  haunt,  I  teie 
Will  never  stay  at  home. 

For  love-sake  walking  by  this  way> 
If  you  this  heart  do  sea; 

Bither  impound  it  for  a  stray. 
Or  send  it  home  to  me. 


The9ad  Lcmer. 

Why  should  I  wrong  my  judgieoient  to, 
As  for  to  love  where  I  do  know 
There  is  no  hold  for  to  be  taken  ? 

For  what  her  wish  thirsts  after  mcft. 
If  once  of  it  her  heart  can  boosts 
Stnught  by  her  folly  *tis  forsaken. 

Thns  whilst  I  istill  pursue  in  ^^aine^ 
Me  thinks  I  turn  a  child  again» 
And  of  my  shadow  am  a  chasing. 

For  all  her  favours  are  to  me 
Like  apparitions  which  I  see. 
But  never  can  come  neer  th'embradng. 

Oft  had  I  wish*d  that  there  had  been 
Some  almanack  whereby  to  have  seen^ 
When  love  with  her  had  been  in  season. 

But  I  perceive  there  is  no  art 
Can  find  the  epact  of  the  heart. 
That  loves  by  chance,  and  not  by  reason. 

« 

Yet  will  I  not  for  this  despaire. 
For  time  her  humor  may  prepare 
To  grace  him  who  is  now  neglected. 

And  what  unto  my  oonstancie 
She  now  denies :  one  day  may  be 
Fiom  her  inconstancy  expected* 
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^  ^o/cft  icnt  tt>  a  Gentlewoman, 

Goe  and  ocmnt  her  bappy  hovas. 
They  more  happy  are  than  ovn : 
That  day  that  gets  her  any  hliflae;^ 
Make  it  twice  as  long  as  *tis : 
The  houre  she  smiles  in^  let  it  be 
By  thine  art  increas'd  to  three : 
But  if  she  firown  on  tfaee  or  me. 
Enow  night  is  made,  by  her,  not  thee : 
Be  swift  in  such  an  houre,  and  soon 
Make  it  night,  though  it  be  noon : 
Obey  her  time,  who  is  the  free, 

sun  that  governs  thee  and  me. 


On  a  Ftnrimg* 

Let  them  whose  heart  distrusts  a  mistresse  fidth. 
Bribe  it  with  gifts :  mine  no  suspition  hath : 
It  were  a  sin  of  as  much  staine  in  me. 
To  think  you  £alse,  as  so  my  selfe  to  be. 
If  to  reward  that  thou  hast  exprest. 
Thou  dost  expect  a  present :  *tis  confest 
*Twere  justice  from  another,  but  I  am 
So  poore ;  I  have  not  left  my  selfe  a  name 
In  substance ;  not  made  thine  by  gift  before .' 
He  that  bestowes  his  heart,  can  give  qo  more. 
If  thou  wouldst  have  a  ftdring  from  me,  then 
Give  me  my  sdfe  back,  Fll  give  it  thee  agen. 
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Potiet^fi/r  Rings, 


We  are  agreed 
In  time  to  speed. 


1  tnist  in  time 
Thou  wilt  be  mine. 


In  thy  breast 

My  heart  doth  nsL. 


This  and  the  giver 
Are  thine  for  ever. 


TTii  love  alone 
Makes  two  but  one. 


Loves  knot  once  tyde 
Who  can  divide } 


Where  hearts  agrea 
Nostrifcna  bflk 
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God  above 
lAcnBfi8e<mr  lore. 

nkoog^  time  do  did^^ 
Yet  in  tne  love  abide. 

Nought  8o  sweety 
As  when  we  greet. 

Thy  affection. 
My  pcffBdloB* 


With  a   BL        j]   to  JuUa. 


ia,  I  brittg 
To  thee  this  ring, 

Made'for  tfiy  finger  Mj 
To  ishew  by  Ms, 
That  our  love  is 

(Or  sho'd  be)  1^  to  dt. 

Close  though  it  be, 
'  Thy  joynt  is  Ine : 
So  when  lav's  ydieiison. 

It  must  not  gall, 

Or  fret  at  dl 
With  hnd  offBOid&R. 


But  k  mast  i^vf 

And  be  too^  such  a  yok^ 
AsttOtioft  wide> 

Or  fae:se  finite  to  ebfldte^ 


So  we>  who  beare 

Tbk  hesmtt^  suattt  venfi 
Oursehwiioraeh  a 

As  4lHit  idle  atay 

Of  idther  nay 
Create  the  burden  light 


.And  as  >tb«  feimd 
Igroo  wherafoiwd 

Tofla^  Dr^elBe4a«ev»r:  ^ 
So  let  our  love 
As  endlesse  prove  i 

And  pwe  af.gcdd  fior  ev«r> 


May  I  ^iJidefi  'ifOiaan  &ire> 
And  ber.nitd'ae  «lear  4i  aiie^ 
If  her  beauty  goe  alone, 
'TiB  to  rm,  as 'if  'tweBewuMu 

May  I  find  a  woman  iwh, 
Attd.Aal  of  teO'fajgt^  a  pitioh; 


If  tbat  pride  abould  cause  disdain, 
Tdl  me,  lover,  where'e  thy  gain  ? 

May  I  finde  a  woman  'Wiae, 
And  ber  falshood  notdisguLie} 
Hath  she  wit,  as  she  hadi  wiU? 
Double  aim'd  she  is  to  ilL 

May  Ifinde  a  woman  kind. 
And  not  wavering  like  the  wind: 
How  should  I  call  that  love  mine. 
When  *tis  his,  and  his,  and  thine  ? 

k 

May  I  find  a  woman  trae. 
There  is  beauties  hareat  hue  | 
There  is  beauty,  love  and  wit, 
Hi^y  he  can  compass^  it. 


CMce  &fa  Misiresse. 

Not  that  I  wish  my  mistria 
More  or  lesse  tlian  what  she  is. 
Write  I  these  Mnes,  for  *tlstoo  late 
Rules  to  prescribe  unto  my  fiifte. 

But  yet  as  tender  stomachs  call 

For  some  choice  meat,  that  bears  not  all 

A  queazie  lover  may  impart. 

What  mistrease 'tis  Hiaft  please  Ua  heHt. 
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• 

Fim  I  vouldhave  her  richly  spred^ 
With  natures  Uoasomes  white  and  red ; 
For  flaming  hearts  will  quickly  dye. 
That  have  not  fewdl  from  the  eye. 

Yet  this  alone  will  never  win, 
Except  some  treasure  lies  within; 
For  where  the  spoile's  not  worth  the  stay. 
Men  raise  their  siege  and  go  away. 

I*d  have  her  wise  enough  to  know 
When,  and  to  whom  a  grace  to  show ; 
For  she  that  doth  at  randome  chuse. 
She  will,  as  soon  her  choice  refuse. 

And  yet  me  thinks  I*d  have  her  mind 
To  flowing  courtesie  indin'd : 
And  tender  hearted  as  a  maid. 
Yet  pity  ondy  when  I  pray*d. 

And  I  would  wish  her  true  to  be, 
(Biistake  me  not)  I  mean  to  me  j 
She  that  loves  me,  and  loves  one  more. 
Win  love  the  kingdome  o*r  and  o*r. 

And  I  could  wish  her  full  of  wit. 
Knew  she  how  to  huswife  it : 
But  she  whose  wisdome  makes  her  dare 
To  try  her  wit,  wOl  sell  more  ware. 

VOL.  II.  X 


^  4  >»  ^^^wpW^^^ JP     ^rW^P     ^^^4Hv«4^^W^vV^P# 


Some  other  tliiiig8>  delight  will  bring. 
As  if  8be  dances,  play,  and  sing. 
So  they  be  safe,  what  thovgh  her  parts 
Catch  ten  thonsand  fbnreign  hearts. 

But  let  me  see,  should  she  be  proud ; 
A  little  pride  should  be  allow'd. 
Each  amorous  boy  will  sport  and  pmte 
Too  freely,  where  he  finds  not  state. 

1  care  not  much  though  she  let  down 
Sometime  a  chiding,  or  a  Irown. 
But  if  she  wholly  quench  dcAre, 
Tis  hard  to  kindle  a  new  fire. 

To  smile,  to  toy,  is  not  amisse. 
Sometimes  to  interpose  a  kisse ; 
But  not  to  doyj  sweet  things  are  good) 
Pleasant  for  sawoe,  but  not  for  food. 


Wishes  to  his  9upposed  Misiresse. 

Who  e*r  she  be. 

That  is  the  ondy  she. 

That  shall  command  my  heart  and  me. 

Might  yon  bear  my  wishes 
Bespeak  her  to  my  blisses. 
And  be  call'd  my  absent  kisses. 
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I  wish  her  beauty. 

That  owes  not  all  his  duty 

To  gawdy  tire,  or  some  sueh  folly. 

A  face  that's  best 

By  its  own  beauty  drest ; 

And  can  alone  command  the  rest. 

Smiles,  that  can  warme 

The  blood,  yet  teach  a  charme 

That  chastity  shall  take  no  hanne. 

Joyes  that  oonfesse 

Vertue  her  mistresse. 

And  have  no  other  head  to  dresse. 

Dayes,  that  in  spight 

Of  darknesse,  by  the  light 

Of  a  deare  minde,  are  day  all  night. 

Life  that  dai^  send 

A  challenge  to  his  end. 

And  when  it's  come^  say^  Welcome  friend. 

Soft  silken  bowers. 

Open  sunnes ',  shady  bowers. 

Bore  all)  nothing  within  that  lowers. 

I  wish  her  store 
Of  wealth  may  leave  her  poore 
Of  wishes  -,  and  I  wish  no  more. 

X  2 
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Now  if  time  knows. 

That  her  whose  radiant  hrowes^ 

Weave  them  a  garlant  of  my  vows. 

Her  that  dare  be. 

What  the^e  lines  wish  to  see, 

I  seek  no  further,  it  i^she. 

Such  worth  as  this  is, 
Shall  fix  my  flying  wishes 
And  determine  them  to  kisses. 

Let  her  full  glory, 

(My  fiincies)  fly  before  ye, 

Be  ye  my  fiction,  but  her  my  story. 


To  a  Ladjf* 
Madam, 
Should  I  not  smother  this  ambitious  fire. 
Which  actuates  my  verse :  it  would  aspire 
To  blear  your  vertues,  in  a  glimm'ring  line } 
And  your  perfections  in  its  measures  twine. 
But  I  have  check'd  my  fieuicie  Muse,  nor  dares 
Dull  poetry  attempt  to  scan  the  spheares ; ' 
Or  in  a  cloudy  rime  invaile  the  light. 
Or  court  the  trembling  watchmen  of  the  night ; 
Some  vulgar  vertue,  or  a  single  bhuEe, 
Might  stand  in  verse ;  and  would  endure  a  gaze : 
But  when  both  art,  and  nature,  shall  agree 
To  summe  them  all  in  one  epitome : 
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When  the  perfections  of  both  sexes,  are 

Lock*d  in  one  female  store-house  j  who  shall  dare 

In  an  audacious  rapture,  to  untwine 

Into  loose  numbers,  what  heaven  doth  enshrine. 

In  one  rich  breast  ?  Dazled  invention  say. 

Canst  thou  embowell  either  India, 

In  one  poor  rime  ?  Or  can  thy  toich-light  fire. 

Shew  us  the  sunne ;  or  any  star  that's  higher  ? 

If  thou  wilt  needs  spend  thy  officious  flame. 

Do  it  in  admiration :  but  disdaime 

Thy  power  to  praise :  thy  senders  wishes,  beare. 

And  be  the  herauld  of  the  new-bom  yeare : 

AVish  that  each  rising  sunne,  may  see  her  more 

Happy^  then  when  he  rose  the  morne  before  -, 

And  may,  when  e*r  he  gilds  the  envious  west. 

Leave  her  more  blest,  then  when  he  graced  the  feast  -, 

Wish  higher  yet,  that  her  felicity 

May  equalize  her  vertues :  Poetry 

Thou  art  too  low ;  canst  thou  not  swell  a  straine 

May  reach  my  thoughts :  good  madam  since  *tis  vain, 

(And  yet  my  verse  to  kiase  your  hand  presumed) 

Let  it  to  be  your  sacrifice  be  doom'd : 

And  what  it  wants  in  true  poetique  fire. 

Let  the  flame  adde,  till  so  my  Muse  expire. 

An  Eccho» 

Come  Eccho  I  thee  summon, 
TeU  me  truly  what  is  woman } 

If  worne,  she  is  a  feather. 

If  woo'd  she*s  frosty  weather  -, 
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If  wonne,  the  winde  not  sUgliter : 
If  wdgli'd  the  moon's  not  lighter 
If  lain  withall,  she's  apish : 
If  not  laine  with^  she's  snappish* 

Come  Eccho  I  thee  snmmon^ 
Tell  me  once  more  what  is  woman  ? 
If  faira>  she's  coy  in  coniting. 
If  witty,  loose  in  sporting. 
If  ready,  she's  but  doathing. 
If  naked,  she's  just  nothing. 
If  not  belav'd,  she  horns  thee  -, 
If  lov'd  too  well,  she  scorns  thee. 
The  Eccho  still  replyed. 
But  still  me  thought  she  lyed. 

Then  for  my  mistresse  sake, 

I  againe  reply  did  make. 
If  worn,  she  is  a  Jewell, 
If  woo'd,  she  is  not  cruell. 
If  wonne^  no  rock  is  surer, 

*    If  weigh'd,  no  gold  is  purer. 
If  laine  withaU^  delicious  -, 
If  not^  yet  no  way  yitious. 

False  Eccho  go,  you  lye. 

See  your  errours  I  discry. 

And  for  the  second  summon  I 

This  for  woman  do  reply. 
If  faire  she's  heavenly  treasure. 
If  witty,  she's  all  pleasure. 
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If  ready,  she's  quainti^t. 

If  not  ready^  she's  dantiest^ 

If  lov'd^  her  heart  she  spares  not> 

If  not  bdov'd^  she  cares  not 
False  Eccho^  go  you  lye. 
See  your  erronrs  I  discry. 

To  Fortune. 

Since  Fortune  thou  art  become  so  kinde^ 
To  give  me  leave  to  take  my  mind» 

Of  all  thy  store. 
First  it  is  neadftdl  that  I  finde 
Good  meat  and  drink  of  every  kinde 

I  ask  no  more. 
And  then  that  I  may  well  digest 
Each  sevendl  morsel  of  the  feast : 

See  thou  my  store. 
To  ease  the  care  within  my  breast^ 
With  a  thousand  pound  at  least : 

I  ask  QO  more. 
A  well  bom  and  a  pleasing  dame^ 
Full  of  beauty^  void  of  shame ; 

Let  her  have  store 
Of  wealthy  discretion^  and  good  fiune ; 
And  able  to  ai^pease  my  flame. 

I  ask  no  more. 
Yet  one  thing  more  do  not  foiget. 
Afore  that  I  do  do  this  fmi. 

Forgot  before  $ 


That  Bhe  a  viigin  be,  and  neat. 
Of  whom  two  aonnes  I  may  beget; 

I  askenomoie. 
Let  them  be  baioBB,  and  impart 
To  each  a  million  for  his  part  i 

I  thee  implore. 
That  when  I  long  life  have  led, 
I  may  have  heaven  when  I  am  dead : 

I  ask  no  more. 

A  Diaihgue  bdtoeen  Icarut,  and  surprized  Phittida. 

Phil.  Prette  sweet-one  lock  on  me, 

Faine  I  would  thy  captive  be. 
Bound  by  thee  is  liberty. 

Icar.  Be  not  so  unkindly  wise. 

For  your  looks  will  bribe  my  eyes. 
To  divulge  where  my  heart  lyes. 

Phil.  If  they  doe,  thou  need'st  not  feare. 
By  my  innocence  I  sweare, 
111  but  place  another  there. 

Icar,  Iliat's  my  feare,  I  dare  not  prove. 
Nor  my  resolution  move. 
*Cause  I  know  you  are  in  love. 

Pm.  Lov'd  Icarus,  and  if  I  be, 

I  know  it  cannot  ii\jure  thee : 
Love  and  beauty  .will  agree. 


Iear»  Oh  you  do  my  hearing  wrong, 

I  have  turn'd  my  eyes  thus  long 
To  be  captiv'd  by  your  tongoe. 

Phil.  Then  my  hours  are  hi^py  spent^ 
If  my  tongue  give  such  content^ 
It  shall  be  thy  instrument, 

Icar.  But  be  sure  you  use  it  then. 

Thus  unto  no  other  men. 

Lest  that  I  grow  deaf  agen. 


Fidelius  and  his  silent  Mris,  Flora, 

Fid.  My  dearest  Flora  can  you  love  me  ? 

Flo.  Prethee  prove  me. 
Fid.  Shall  I  have  your  hand  to  kisse  ? 

Flo,  Yes,  yes. 
Fid.  On  this  whitenesse  let  me  sweare, 

Flo.  No,  pray  forbeare. 
Fid.  I  love  you  dearer  than  mine  eyes. 

Flo.  Be  wise. 
Fid.  I  prize  no  happinesse  like  you. 

Flo.  Will  you  be  true  ? 
)Fid.  As  is  the  turtle  to  her  mate. 

Flo.  I  hate. 
Fid.  Who  my  divinest  Flora,  me } 

Flo.  No  flattery. 
Fid.  He  that  flatters,  may  he  dye, 

Flo.  Perpetually. 
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Fid.  And  his  black  urne  be  tbe  cellj 

Flo.  Wbere  furies  dwell. 
FieL  May  bis  name  be  bhusphemouBj 

Flo.  To  us. 
Fid.  His  memoiy  for  ever  rot  j 

Fh.  And  be  ibi^t. 
Fid*  heat  it  ke^  our  age  and  youths 

Flo.  From  love  and  tnitb. 
Fid.  Tbus  upon  your  virgin  band^ 

Flo.  Your  vows  sball  stand. 
Fid,  Tbls  kisse  confirmes  my  act  and  deed : 

Flo.  You  may  eseceed. 
Fid.  Your  band^  your  Up,  1*U  vow  on  both  -, 

Flo.  A  dangerous  oath* 
.  Fid.  My  resolution  ne*r  sball  start ; 

Flo.  You  bave  my  beart. 


Fears  and  Retolves  ^iwo  Lovers. 

A.  Wbat  wouldst  tbou  wisb)  tell  me  dear  lover. 
/.    How  I  migbt  but  thy  thoughts  discover. 
A.  If  my  firme  love  1  were  denying. 

Tell  me,  with  sigbes  wouldst  thou  be  dying  ? 
L  Those  words  in  jest  to  beare  thee  speaking. 

For  very  grief,  this  beart  is  breaking. 
A*  Yet  wouldst  tbou  change }  I  pretbee  teD  me. 

In  seeing  one  that  doth  excell  me  ? 
/.   O  no,  for  bow  can  I  aspire,. 

To  more  than  to  my  own  desire? 


This  my  mishap  doth  chiefly  grieve  me; 

Though  I  do  swear%  youl  not  believe  me. 
A,  Imagine  that  thou  dost  not  love  me ; 

But  some  beauty  that*s  above  me. 
/.   To  such  a  thing  sweet  do  not  will  me ; 

The  naming  of  the  same  will  kill  me. 
J,  Forgive  me  fi&ire  one>  Love  hath  fieares : 
/.   I  do  foi^ve^  witnesse  these  tears. 

A  Sonnet. 
Who  can  define^  this  all  things,  nothing  lo^re. 
Which  hath  so  much  of  every  thing  in  it  ? 
Which  watry,  with  the  planets  oft  doth  move. 
And  with  the  zoane  it  hath  a  fiery  fit ; 
Oft  seizes  men,  like  massy  stupid  earth. 
And  with  the  aire,  it  filleth  every  place ; 
^Thich  had  no  midwife,  nor  I  think  no  birth. 
No  shrine,  no  arrowes,  but  a  womans  feoe. 
A  god  he  IS  not,  for  he  is  unjust  3 
A  boy  he  is  not,  for  he  hath  more  power ) 
A  fiction  'tis  not,  all  will  yeeld  I  trust ; 
What  is  it  then,  that  is  so  sweetly  sower  ? 
No  law  so  wise,  that  can  his  absence  prove  ? 
But  (ah)  I  know  there  i»  a  thing  call'd  love. 

A  love-ski  sonnet* 
Love  is  ^  sicknesse  full  of  woes. 

All  remedies  refusing : 
A  plant  that  with  most  cutting  growes, 

Atost  barren  with  best  using. 
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Why  so  f 
More  we  eigoy  it,  more  it  dyes. 
If  not  ei\joy*d,  it  sighing  cryes 

Hey  ho! 

Love  is  a  torment  of  the  mind, 

A  tempest  everlasting ; 
And  Jove  hath  made  it  of  a  kinde. 
Not  well,  nor  full  nor  fasting. 

Whyso? 
More  we  ei^oy  it,  more  it  dyes. 
If  not  ei^oy'd,  it  nghing  cryes 

Hey  ho! 

A  Question. 

Fain  would  I  learn  of  men  the  reason  why 

They  swear  they  dye  for  love,  yet  lowly  ly  ? 

Or  why  they  fondly  dote  on,  and  admire 

A  painted  face,  or  a  &ntastick  tyre } 
For  while  such  idols  they  fitdl  down  before. 
They  prove  more  fools  than  those  they  thus  adore. 

Ans^mer. 

The  reason  why  men  loving  lowly  ly ; 

Is  hope  to  gain  their  purposes  thereby. 

And  that  they  fondly  dote  on  paint  and  tires  3 

rris  just  in  love,  to  shew  mens  fond  desires* 
And  for  the  rest,  this  have  I  heard  from  schools. 
That  love,  makes  foolish  wise,  and  wise  men  fools. 
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Sigks. 

All  night  I  muse,  aU  day  I  ciyj 

ay  me. 
Yet  still  I  wish,  though  stiU  deny. 

ay  me. 
I  sigh,  I  mourn,  and  say  that  still, 
I  onely  live  my  joyes  to  kill. 

ay  me. 
I  feed  the  pain  that  on  me  feeds; 

ay  me. 
My  wound  I  stop  not,  though  it  bleeds ; 

ay  me. 
Heart  be  content,  it  must  be  so. 
For  springs  were  made  to  overflow. 

ay  me. 
Then  sigh  and  weep,  and  mourn  thy  fill, 

ay  me. 
Seek  no  redresse,  but  languish  still. 

ay  me. 
Their  griefe  more  willing  they  endure. 
That  know  when  they  are  past  recure. 

ay  me. 


To  Celia  weeping. 

Fairest,  when  tliine  eyes  did  poiire 

A  chrystall  shower ; 

I  was  perswaded,  that  some  stone 

Had  liquid  grown  > 
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And  thus  amazed ;  sure  thought  I 

When  stones  are  moist^  some  raine  is  nigh. 

Why  weep*8t  thou  ?  cause  thou  cannot  he 

More  hard  to  me  ? 

So  lionesses  pitty^  so 

Do  tygers  too : 

So  doth  that  bird>  which  when  she's  fed 

On  all  the  man^  pines  o're  the  head. 

Yet  lie  make  better  omens  till 

Event  beguile  | 
Those  pearly  drops^  in  time  shall  be 

A  precious  sea  5 
And  thou  shalt  like  thy  oorall  prove. 
Soft  under  water^  hard  above. 


An  Hymne  to  Love* 

I  willconfesse 

With  cheerfulnesse. 
Love  is  a  thing  so  likes  me. 

That  let  her  lay 

On  me  all  day, 
rie  kisse  the  hand  that  strikes  me. 

I  will  not,  I, 
Now  blttbb'ring  cry. 
It  (ah !)  too  late  repents  me. 


That  I  did  fall 
To  love  at  all. 
Since  love  so  much  contents  me. 

No,  no,  rie  be 

In  fetters  free ; 
While  others  they  sit  wringing 

Their  hands  for  paine ; 

lie  entertaine 
The  wounds  of  love  with  singing. 

With  flowers  and  wine 

And  cakes  divine,  , 

To  strike  me  I  will  tempt  thee : 

Which  done  -,  no  more 

rie  come  before 
Thee  and  thine  altars  empty. 


Loves  Disccfoeryes. 

With  much  of  paiae,  and  all  the  art  I  knew. 

Have  I  endeavored  hitherto 
To  hide  my  love  3  and  yet  all  will  not  do. 

The  world  peroaves  it,  and  it  may  be,  she  -, 

Though  so  discreet,  and  good  she  be. 
By  hiding  it,  to  teach  that  skill  to  me. 
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Men  without  lore  have  oft  so  cunning  growne^ 

That  something  like  it  they  have  showne^ 
But  none  that  had  it  ever  seem'd  t'have  none. 

Love's  of  a  strangely  open^  simple  kind> 

Can  no  arts  or  disguises  find> 
But  thinks  none  sees  it  cause  it  self  is  Uind. 

The  very  eye  betrayes  our  inward  smart ; 

Love  of  himself  left  there  a  part^ 
When  through  it  he  past  into  the  heart. 

Or  if  by  chance  the  face  betray  not  it. 

But  keep  the  secret  wisely,  yet> 
Like  drunkennesse  into  the  tongue  'twill  get. 


Heart-breaking. 

It  gave  a  piteous  groan,  and  so  it  broke ; 
In  vaine  it  something  would  have  spoke : 
The  love  within  too  strong  fbr't  was 

Like  poyson  put  into  a  Venice  ^asse. 

I  thought  that  this  some  remedy  might  prove, 
Btit,  oh,  the  mighty  serpent  krve. 
Cut  by  this  chance  in  pieces  small. 

In  aU  still  liv'd,  and  still  it  stung  in  alL 


And  now  (alas)  each  little  broken  part 
Feeb  the  whole  pain  of  all  my  heart : 
And  erery  smallest  corner  still 

Lives  with  that  torment  which  the  whole  did  kill. 

Even  so  rade  armies  when  the  field  they  quit» 
And  into  severall  quarters  get  j 
Each  troop  does  spoyle  and  mine  more 

Then  all  joyn*d  in  one  body  did  before. 

How  many  loves  reigne  in  my  bosome  now } 

How  many  loves^  yet  all  of  you  ? 

Thus  have  I  chang'd  with  evill  ftte 
My  monarch  love  into  a  tyrant  state. 

A  Tear  sent  his  Mistresse, 

Glide  gentle  streams,  and  bear 
Along  with  you  my  tear 

Tothat  coy  girle; 

Who  smiles,  yet  slayes 

Me  with  delayes  3 
And  strings  my  tears  as  pearle. 

See !  see  she*s  yonder  set. 
Making  a  caikanet 

Of  mayden-flowers ! 

There,  there  present 

This  orient. 
And  pendant  pearl  of  ours. 

VOL.    II.  Y 
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Then  my,  I've  sent  ooe  more 
Jem,  to  enrich  her  ttore; 

And  that  18  bU 

Hliich  I  can  send. 

Or  vainly  spend. 
For  tears  no  more  will  fell. 

Nor  will  I  seek  supply 

Of  .them»  Hie  springs  once  dry ; 

But  He  devise, 

(Among  the  rest) 

A  way  that's  best 
How  1  may  save  mine  eyes. 

Yet  say,  sho*d  she  condemn 
Me  to  surrender  them ; 
Then  say;  my  part 
Mnstbe  to  weep 
Out  them  I  tokeq> 
A  poor,  yet  laving  heart. 

Say  too,  she  wo*d  have  this ; 
She  shall :  Then  my  hope  is. 

That  when  I*m  poore. 

And  nothing  have 

To  send,  or  save  i 
I*m  sure  shel  ask  no  more. 
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A  Stmg. 

To  thy  lover^ 

Dear  diflcoTer 
That  Bweet  blush  o£  thine  thtott  shametb 

(When  those  roees 

Itdisdoaes) 
AU  the  flowers  that  nature  nameth. 

In  free  ayre^ 

Flow  thy  haire; 
That  no  more  summen  best  dresses. 

Be  beholden 

For  their  golden 
Locks  to  Phoebus  flaming  tresses.- 

O  deHver 

Loye  his  quiver. 
From  thy  eyes  he  shoots  his  airowes. 

Where  ^j9oZfe 

Cannot  foUow: 
Feathered  with  his  mothers  spanows. 

O  envy  not 

(That  we  dye  not) 
Those  deer  lips  whose  door  encloses   . 

AU  the  graces 

In  their  places. 
Brother  pearles,  and  sister  roses. 

t2 
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From  these  treasures 

Of  ripe  pleMores 
One  bright  smile  to  dear  the  weather. 

Earth  and  heaven 

Thus  made  even. 
Both  will  be  good  friends  together. 

The  aire  does  wooe  thee. 

Winds  ding  to  thee. 
Might  a  word  once  fly  from  out  thee ; 

Storm  and  thunder 

Would  sit  under. 
And  keep  silence  round  about  thee. 

But  if  natures 

Common  creatures. 
So  dear  glories  dare  not  bonow ; 

Yet  thy  beauty 

Owes  a  duty. 
To  my  loving  lingiing  sorrow. 

When  my  dying 

Lifeisflying; 
Those  sweet  aires  that  often  slew  me  -, 

Shall  revive  me. 

Or  reprive  me, 
And  to  many  deaths  renew  me. 
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The  CrueU  Maid. 


And  cnidl  maid>  because  I  see 

Yott  soornfuU  of  my  lore^  and  me : 

lie  trouble  you  no  more  I  but  go 

My  way,  where  you  shall  never  know 

What  is  become  of  me:  there  I 

Will  find  me  out  a  path  to  dye ; 

Or  learn  some  way  to  foiget 

You  and  your  name,  for  ever :  yet 

Ere  I  go  hence^  know  this  from  me. 

What  win,  in  time,  your  fortune  be  < 

This  to  your  ooynesse  I  will  tell; 

And  having  spoke  it  once.  Farewell. 

The  lilly  will  not  long  endure ; 

Nor  the  snow  continue  pure : 

The  Yose,  the  violet,  one  day 

See,  both  these  lady-flowers  decay : 

And  you  must  ibde,  as  weU  as  they. 

And  it  may  chance  that  love  may  turn. 

And  (Like  to  mine)  make  your  heart  bum. 

And  weep  to  see't ;  yet  this  thing  do. 

That  my  last  vow  commends  to  yon : 

When  you  shall  see  that  I  am  dead. 

For  pitty  let  a  tear  be  shed ; 

And  (with  your  mantle  o're  me  cast) 

Give  my  cold  lips  a  kisse  at  last : 

If  twice  you  kisse,  you  need  not  feare> 

That  I  shall  ftir»  or  live  more  here. 
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Next  hoUow  out  a  tomb  to  cover 
Me ;  me,  the  most  despised  lover ; 
And  write  thereon.  This,  reader,  know, 
Laoe  kUfd  this  wian.    No  more  but  ao. 

Silence. 

N03  to  what  purpose  should  I  apeak ? 
No,  wretched  heart,  swdl  tiU  jou  break ! 
She  cannot  love  me  if  she  would ; 
And  to  say  truth,  *twere  pity  that  ahe  should. 
No,  to  the  grave  thy  sorrows  beare. 

As  silent  as  they  will  be  there  1 
Since  that  lov*d  hand  this  mortal  wound  doth  give. 

So  handsomely  the  thing  contrive. 

That  she  may  guiltksse  of  it  live. 

So  perish,  that  her  kSling  thee 
May  a  chance  medley,  and  no  muither  be. 

*Tis  nobler  mueh  for  me  that  I 

By  her  beauty,  not  her  anger  dye; 

This  will  look  justly,  and  beeome 
An  execution,  that  a  maityrdome. 

The  oeasuring  woild  will  ne're  re&aiae 

From  judging  men  by  thunder  slaiBe. 
She  must  be  angry  sure,  if  I  should  be 

So  bold  to  ask  her  to  make  me 

By  being  hen,  happier  tiian  she  j 

Iwilliuit;  *tis  a  milder  fkte 
To  fsll  by  her  not  kwing,  than  her  hate. 


And  yet  thid  death  of  mine^  I  fearj 
Will  ominoiLS  to  her  appear : 
When>  sound  m  every  other  part^  . 
Her  sacrifice  is  found  without  an  heart  j 
For  the  last  tempest  of  my  death 
Shan  sigh  out  that  too^  with  my  hreath. 


His  MUery, 

Water^  water  I  espy 

Come>  and  cool  ye^  aU  who  fry 

In  your  loves;  but  none  as  L 

Though  a  thousand  showers  be 
Stin  a  Mling,  yet  I  see 
Not  one  drop  to  light  on  me. 

« 
Happy  you»  who  can  have  seas 
For  to  quench  ye^  or  some  ease 
From  your  kinder  mistresses. 

I  have  oiie^  and  she  alone 

Of  a  thousand  thousand  known> 

Dead  to  aU.  compassion. 

Such  an  one,  as  will  repeat 

Both  the  cause,  and  make  the  heat 

More  by  provocation  gteat. 
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Gentle  friends^  though  I  despom 

Of  mj  core,  do  you  beware 

Of  those  girlesj  which  craell  are. 


TheCaU. 

Marina  stay^ 
And  run  not  thus  like  a  young  roe  away. 

No  enemy 
Pursues  thee  (foolish  girle)  *tis  ooely  I> 

lie  keep  off  hannes. 
If  thou^U  be  pleas'd  to  garrison  mine  arms } 

What  dost  thou  feare 
lie  turn  a  traytour }  may  these  roses  here^ 

To  palenesse  shred. 
And  lillies  stand  disguised  in  new  red^ 

If  that  I  lay 
A  snare,  wherein  thou  wouldst  not  gladly  stay; 

See,  see  the  sun 
Doth  slowly  to  his  azure  lodging  run; 

Come  sit  but  here. 
And  presently  heel  quit  our  hemisphere ; 

So  still  among 
LoTers^time  is  too  short,  or  else  too  loftg ; 

Here  will  we  spin 
Iiegends  for  them,  that  have  love  martyrs  been ; 

Here  on  this  plaine 
Weel  take  Narcmus  io  a  flower  again^ 


HiVia 


Come  here  and  chose 
On  which  of  these  proud,  plats  thou  wouldst  repose^ 

Here  mayest  thou  shame 
The  rusty  violets^  with  the  crimson  flame> 

Of  either  cheek; 
And  primroses  white  as  thy  fingers  seek  $ 

Nay^  thou  mayst  prove 
That  mans  most  noble  passion^  is  to  k>ye. 

*  » 

A  Check  to  her  delay. 

Come  come  away, 
Orletmegocj   . 
Must  I  here  stay. 
Because  y*are  t&ovr ;    . 
And  will  continue  so } 
Troth  lady,  no. 

I  sconie  tobe 
A  slave  to  state : 
And  since  I*m  free 
I  will  not  wait 
Henceforth  at  such  a  rate. 
For  needy  fate. 

If  yon  desire 

My  spark  sho'd  glow. 

The  peeping  fire 

You  must  blow; 

Or  I  shall  quickly  grow 

To  firost  or  snow. 


2%tf  Xrttre. 

Farewdl,  nay  prethee  tarn  i^gain^ 
Rather  then  loose  thee,  lie  avnugn 
My  self  before  thee ;  thou  (most  fiure)  shall  be 

Thyself  the  judge; 

lie  never  grudge 
A  laWj  ordain*d  by  thee. 

Pray  do  but  6ee>  how  every  rose 
A  sanguine  visage  doth  disdoae^ 
O  see^  what  aromatick  gusts  they  breath; 

Come  here  wee*l  sit^ 

And  lean  to  knit> 
Them  up  into  a  wreath. 

With  that  wreath^  crowned  shalt  thou  be ; 
Not  grac't  by  it,  but  U  thee ; 
Then  shall  the  fawning  zephin  wait  to  hear 

What  thou  shalt  say. 

And  softly  play> 
While  newes  to  me  they  bear. 

Come  prethee  come,  wee'l  now  assay 
To  piece  the  scantnesae  of  the  day ; 
Wee'l  pluck  the  wheela  ftesa  A*chany  of  the  su 
That  he  may  give 
Us  time  to  live ; 
Till  that  our  soene  be  done. 
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Weel  suffer  Tiperoos  thoughts,  and  cares. 
To  follow  after  silrer  haires ; 
Let*s  not  anticipate  them  long  before ; 

When  they  begin. 

To  enter  in. 
Each  minute  they'l  grow  more. 

No,  no,  Marina,  see  this  brook 
How't  would  its  posting  course  revoke. 
Ere  it  shall  in  the  ocean  mingled  lye. 

And  what  I  pray. 

May  cause  this  stay ; 
But  to  attest  our  joy  ? 

Far  be*t  fkom  lust;  sudi  wild  fire,  ne*re 
Shan  dare  to  luik  or  kindle  here; 
Diviner  flames  shall  in  our  fiindes  roule. 

Which  not  depresse 

To  earthlineflse. 
But  elevate  the  soole. 


Then  shaU  a  grandiz'd  love,  confesse. 
That  souls  can  ;nin^  substances ; 
That  hearts  can  easily  counter-changed  be. 

Or  at  the  least. 

Can  aher  bieaists. 
When  breasts  themselves  agree. 


ToJuUa, 

'Tis  ev'ning  my  sweet. 

And  dark ;  let  us  meet ; 

Long  time  w'have  here  been  a  toying : 

And  never  as  yet. 

That  season  co*d  get. 

Wherein  t'have  had  an  eigoying. 

For  pitty  or  shame. 

Then  let  not  lores  flame. 

Be  ever  and  ever  a  spending ; 

Since  now  to  the  port 

The  path  is  but  short  5 

And  yet  onr  way  has  no  ending. 

Time  flyes  away  fi»t  1 

Our  howres  do  wast  j 

The  while  we  never  remember. 

How  soon  our  life,  here. 

Grows  old  with  the  yeere. 

That  dyes  with  the  next  December* 

Of  Beauty, 

• 

What  do  I  hate»  what's  beauty  ?  lasse 

How  doth  it  passe  ? 
As  flowers,  assoon  as  smelled  at 

Evaporate, 
Even  so  this  shadow,  ere  our  eyes 

Can  view  it,  flies. 


What's  colour  ?  'las  the  sullen  night 

Can  it  affright  5 
A  rose  can  more  Termilion  speaks 

Then  any  cheek  5 
A  richer  white  on  lillies  stands^ 

Then  any  hands. 

Than  what's  the  worthy  when  any  flower 

Is  worth  far  more  ? 
How  constant's  that  which  needs  must  dye 

When  day  doth  flye  ? 
Glow-worms^  can  lend  some  petty  lights 

To  gloomy  night. 

And  what's  proportion  ?  we  discry 

That  in  a  fly ; 
And  what's  a  lip  ?  'tis  in  the  test 

Red  clay  at  best. 
And  what's  an  eye  ?  an  eglets  are 

More  strong  by  farre. 

Who  can  that  specious  nothing  heed^ 

Which  flies  exceed  ? 
Who  would  his  frequent  kisses  lay 

On  painted  clay } 
Wh'would  not  if  eyes  affection  moTe 

Young  eglets  love  ? 

Is  beauty  thus  ?  then  who  would  lye 
Love*sick  and  dye } 
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And*8  wietched  6elf  annihiTatft 
For  knows  not  what  ? 

And  with  sodi  sweat  and  care  invade 
Avery  shade? 

Even  he  that  knows  not  to  possesse 

True  happinesae^ 
But  has.8ome  strong  desires  to  tiy 

WW's  misery. 
And  k)ng8  for  tears,  oh  he  will  prove 

One  fit  for  love. 

Farewell  io  Lane, 

Well-shadow*d  landskip^  fare-ye-well : 
How  I  have  lov*d  you,  none  can  tell. 
At  least  so  well 

As  he,  that  now  hates  more 

Then  e*re  he  lov*d  before. 

But  my  dear  nothings,  take  your  leave. 
No  longer  must  you  me  deceive. 
Since  I  perceive. 
All  the  decdt,  and  know 
Whence  the  mistake  did  grow. 

As  he  whose  quicker  eye  doth  trace 

A  felse  star  shot  to  a  maiket-place. 

Do's  run  apace. 

And  thinking  it  to  catch, 

A  gelly  up  do's  snatch. 


So  our  dull  souls  tasting  delight 
Far  off^  by  sence^  and  appetite. 
Think  that  is  right 

And  reall  good  -,  when  yet 

Tis  but  the  ooonteifeit 

Oh !  how  I  glory  now  -,  that  I 

Have  made  this  new  discoveiy  ? 

Each  wapton  eye 

£nflam*d  before :  no  more 

Will  I  increase  that  score. 

If  I  gaze>  now»  *tis  but  to  see 
What  manner  of  deaths-head  'twill  be> 
When  it  is  free 

From  that  fresh  upper-skin. 

The  gazers  joy  and  sin. 

A  quick  coarse  me-thinks  I  spy 
In  ev*ry  woman :  and  mine  eye. 
At  passing  by. 

Check,  and  is  troubled,  just 

As  if  it  rose  from  dust. 

They  mortifie,  not  heighten  me : 
These  of  my  sins  the  glasses  be : 
And  here  I  see. 

How  I  have  lov'd  before. 

And  so  I  love  no  more. 
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To  a  proud  Lady, 

1b  it  birdi  puflb  op  thy  mind  ? 

Women  best  bom  are  best  inclin*d. 

Is  it  thy  breeding  >  No^  I  ly'de  -, 

Women  well  bred  are  foes  to  pride. 

Is  it  thy  beauty,  foolish  thing  ? 

Lay  by  thy  doatbs^  there's  no  such  thing  ? 

Is  it  thy  Tertue  ^  that's  deny'd, 

Vertne's  an  opposite  to  pride* 

Nayj  then  walk  on,  I'le  say  no  more. 

Who  made  thee  proud,  can  make  thee  poore. 
The  deviU  ondy  hath  the  dull 
To  draw  fair  fools  to  this  foule  ill. 


On  Women* 

Find  me  an  end  out  in  a  ring. 

Turn  a  stream  badswards  to  its  spring. 

Recover  minutes  past  and  gone, 

Undoe  what  is  already  done. 

Make  heaven  stand  stilly  make  mountains  fly. 

And  teach  a  woman  constancy. 

An  Apologetique  Song. 

Men,  if  you  love  us,  play  no  more 
The  fools,  or  tyrants,  with  your  friends. 
To  make  still  sing  o're  and  ore. 
Our  own  fSdse  praises^  for  your  ends. 
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We  have  both  wite  and  fancies  too. 
And  if  we  mnstj  let's  sing  of  yon. 

Nor  do  we  doubt>  but  that  we  can^ 
If  we  would  search  with  care  and  puuij 
find  some  one  good^  in  some  one  man  -, 
So  going  through  all  your  strain. 

We  shall  at  last  of  parceUs  make 

One  good  enough  for  a  song  sake. 

And  as  a  cunning  painter  takes 

In  any  curious  piece  you  secj 

More  pleasure  while  the  thing  he  makes. 

Then  when  'tis  made  $  why,  so  will  we. 

And  haying  pleas'd  our  art,  wee'l  try 

To  make  a  new,  and  Ixang  that  by. 

Canto. 

Like  to  a  ring  without  a  finger. 

Or  a  bell  without  a  ringer  > 

Like  a  horse  was  never  ridden^ 

Or  a  feast  and  no  guest  bidden. 

Like  a  well  without  a  bucketj 

Or  a  rose  if  no  man  pluck  it : 
Just  such  as  these  may  she  be  said> 
That  llves^  not  loves,  but  dyes  a  maid. 

The  ring  if  worn,  the  finger  decks. 
The  beU  pull'd  by  the  ringer  speaks, 

VOL.  u.  tk 
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The  horse  doth  ease,  if  he  be  ridden. 
The  feast  doth  please;  if  guest  be  bidden. 
The  bucket  draws  the  water  forth. 
The  rose  when  pluck'd,  is  stiU  most  worth : 
Such  is  the  viigin  ia  my  eyes. 
That  lives,  loves,  marries^  ere  she  djes. 

Like  a  stock  not  graffed  on. 

Or  like  a  lute  not  playd  upon. 

Like  a  jack  without  a  weight. 

Or  a  bark  without  a  firaigfat. 

Like  a  lock  without  a  key. 

Or  a  candle  in  tiie  day : 
Just  such  as  these  niay  she  be  said. 
That  lives,  not  loves,  but  dyes  a.  maid. 

The  grafied  stock  doth  bear  best  froite. 
There's  musick  in  the  finger*d  lute ; 
The  weight  doth  make  the  jack  go  ready. 
The  fraight  doth  mak<e  the  bark  go  steady ; 
The  key  the  lock  doth  open  right, 
A  candle's  useful  in  the  night : 
Such  is  the  viigin  in  my  eyes. 
That  lives,  loves^  marries,  ere  she  dyes. 

Like  a  call  without  a  non-sir. 
Or  a  question  without  an  answer. 
Like  a  ship  was  never  rigg*d. 
Or  a  mine  was  never  digg'd ; 


Like  a  cage  without  a  bird. 

Or  a  thing  not  long  ipreferrM. 
Just  such  as  these  may  she  be  said. 
That  lives,  not  loves,  but  dyes  a  maid. 

The  non-sir  doth  obey  the  call. 

The  question  answer'd  pleaseth  aU, 

Who  rigs  a  ship  sailes  with  the  wind. 

Who  digs  a  mine  doth  treasure  £nd. 

The  wound  by  wholsome  tent  hath  ease. 

The  box  perfam*d  the  senses  please : 
Such  is  the  virgin  in  my  eyes. 
That  lives,  loves,  marries,  ere  she  dies. 

Like  marrow-bone  was  never  broken. 

Or  commendation  and  no  token. 

Like  a  fort  and  none  to  win  it, 

Or  like  the  moon,  and  no  man  in  it ) 

Like  a  school  without  a  teacher. 

Or  like  a  pulpit  and  no  preacher^ 
Just  such  as  these  may  she  be  said, 
Tliat  lives,  ne*r  loves,  but  dyes  a  maid* 

The  broken  marrow'^bone  is  sweet,  . 

The  token  doth  adorn  the  greet. 

There's  triumph  in  the  fort  being  won» 

The  man  rides  glorious  in  the  mogn ; 

The  school  is  by  theteaeher  stOrd, 

The  pulpit  by  the  preacher  fiU*d.  / 
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Such  18  the  virgin  in  mine  eyeB^ 

That  Mves^  loves^  marries^  ere  ahe  dyes. 

Like  a  cage  without  a  bird> 
Or  a  thing  too  long  defetr'd : 
Like  the  gold  was  never  try'd. 
Or  the  ground  unoccupi'd  j 
Like  a  house  that's  not  possestod^ 
Or  the  book  was  never  pressed. 
Just  such  as  these  may  she  be  said. 
That  lives^  ne'r  loveSj  but  dyes  a  maid. 

The  bird  in  cage  doth  sweetly  sing. 
Due  season  prefers  every  tiling, 
The  gold  that's  try*d  from  drosse  is  pur'd, 
There*s  profit  in  the  ground  manur*d, 
Ttie  house  is  by  possession  graced  $ 
The  book  when  prest,  is  then  embraced. 
Such  is  the  virgin  in  mine  eyes. 
That  lives,  loves,  marries^  ere  she  dyes. 

A  Disswadvejrom  Women. 
Come  away,  do  not  pursue 

■ 

A  shadow  that  will  follow  you. 
Women  lighter  than  a  feather. 
Got  and  lost  and  altogether: 
Such  a  creatore  may  be  thought. 
Void  of  reason,'  a  thing  of  nought. ' 


2. 
Come  away^  let  not  thine  eye» 
Gaze  upon  their  fbpperie8> 
Nor  thy  hetter  genius  dwell 
Upon  a  subject  known  so  well : 
For  whose  folly  at  the  first 
Man  and  beast  became  accurst. 

3. 
Come  away^  thou  canst  not  find. 
One  of  all  that's  faire  and  kind. 
Brighter  be  she  then  the  day^ 
Sweeter  then  a  mome  in  Mayi 
Yet  her  heart  and  tongue  agiees 
As  we  and  the  Antipodes, 

4. 
Come  away,  or  if  thou  must 
Stay  a  while :  yet  do  not  trust. 
Nor  her  sighs,  nor  what  she  swears. 
Say  she  weep,  suspect  her  tears. 
Though  she  seem  to  melt  with  passion, 
'Tis  old  deoeipt,  but  in  new  fashion* 

5, 
Come  away,  admit  there  be 
A  natoraU  necessity ; 
Do  not  make  thy  selfe  a  slave 
For  that  which  she  desires  to  have. 
What  she  wiU,  or  do,  or  say. 
Is  meant  the  dean  contrary  way. 
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6j 
Come  away,  or  if  to  port 
Soon  from  her,  affipcts  thy  heart. 
Follow  on  thy  sports  a  while. 
Laugh  and  kisse,  and  play  a  while : 
Yet  as  thou  loy*st  me^  trust  her  not. 
Lest  thou  becom'st.  a— L  know  not  what, 


An  Anstoer  io  it. 

Stay,  O  stay,  and  stiU  pursue. 
Bid  not  such  haf^inesise  adue, 
Know*st  thou  what  a  woman  is  ? 
An  image  of  coBlestial  bliss. 
Such  a  one  is  thought  to  be 
The  nearest  to  divinity. 

a. 

Stay,  O  stay,  how  can  thine  eye 
Feed  on  more  felicity } 
Or  thy  better  genius  dwell 
On  subjects  that  do  this  excell  ? 
Had  it  not  been  for  her  at  first, 
Man  and  beast  had  liv'd  accurst, 

3. 
Stay,  O  stay,  has  not  there  been 
Of  beauty,  and  of  love  a  queen } 
Does  not  sweetn^sae  terme  a  shee 
Worthy  its  ooely  shrine  to  thee  ? 
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And  where  will  vertue  chuse  to4ye« 
If  not  in  such  a  treasury } 

4. 
Stay,  O  stay,  wouldst  thou  live  free  ? 
Then  seek  a  nuptiall  destinie : 
*Tis  not  natures  blisse  alone, 
(She  gives)  but  heavens  and  that  in  one  3  , 
What  she  shall,  or  do,  or  say. 
Never  ftom  truth  shall  go  astray. 

5. 
Stay,  O  stay,  let  not  thine  heart 
Afflicted  be,  unlesse  to  part 
Soone  from  her.    Sport,  kiss  and  play 
Whilst  no  howers  enrich  the  day : 
And  tf  thou  dost  a  cuckold  prove. 
Impute  it  to  thy  want  of  love. 

The  Postscript, 

Good  women  are  like  starres  in  darkest  night. 
Their  vertuous  actions  shining  as  a  light 
To  guide  their  ignorant  sex,  which  oft  times  fell. 
And  falHng  oft,  turns  diabolicall. 
Good  women  sure  are  angels  on  the  earth. 
Of  these  good  angels  we  have  had  a  dearth : 
'And  therefore  all  you  men  that  have  good  wives. 
Respect  their  vertues  equall  with  your  lives. 
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THE  DESCRIPTION  OF  WOMEN. 

Whobb  head  befringed  with  be-scattcxed  tieues. 

Shews  like  ApoOoes,  when  the  mora  he  dresMS : 

Or  like  Aurora  when  with  pearle  she  sets. 

Her  long  diBchevdd  roae-ccown'd  tnunmelets : 

Her  finehead  smooth,  full,  pcdish'd,  bright  and  high. 

Bears  io  it  self  a  gracefull  m^jestj'  -, 

Under  the  which,  two  crawling  eye-brows  twine 

Idke  to  the  *""<""■  of  a  flatt'ring  vine ; 
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Under  wboee  shade^  two  starry  sparkling  eyes 

Are  beautifi'd  with  ^re  fring'd  canopies. 

Her  comely  nose  with  uniformall  grace. 

Like  purest  white,  stands  in  the  middle  place. 

Parting  the  paire,  as  we  may  well  suppose. 

Bach  cheek  resembling  still  a  damask  rose : 

Which  like  a  garden  manifestly  shown. 

How  roses,  lillies,  and  carnations  grown ; 

Which  sweetly  mixed  both  with  white  and  red. 

Like' rose-leaves,  white  and  red,  seem  mingled. 

Then  nature  for  a  sweet  allurement  sets 

Two  smelling,  swelling,  bashfull  cherry-lets  -, 

The  which  with  ruby-rednesse  bein^  tip*d. 

Do  speak  a  virg^  merry,  cherry-lip* d« 

Oyer  the  which  a  neat  sweet  skin  is  drawne, 

Which  makes  them  shew  like  roses  under  lawne. 

These  be  the  ruby-portals  and  divine. 

Which  ope  themselves,  to  shew  an  holy  shrine. 

Whose  breath  is  rich  perfimie,  that  to  the  sense 

Smells  like  the  bum*d  Sabean  frankincense  -, 

In  which  the  tongue,  though  but  a  member  small. 

Stands  guarded  with  a  rosie-hiUy-waU* 

And  her  white  teeth,  which  in  the  gums  are  set. 

Like  pearl  and  gold,  make  one  rich  cabinet. 

Next  doth  her  chin,  with  dimpled  beauty  strive 

For  his  white,  plumpe,  and  smooth  prerogative. 

At  whose  faire  top,  to  please  the  sight  there  grows 

The  feirest  image  of  a  blushing  rose ; 

Mov*d  by  the  chin,  whose  motion  causeih  this. 

That  both  her  lips  do  part,  do  meet,  do  kiss. 
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Her  ears,  which  like  two  labyrinths  are  plac*d 
On  either  side,  with  which  rare  jeweb  grac'd : 
Moving  a  question  whether  that  by  them 
The  jem  is  graced,  or  they  graced  by  the  jem. 
But  the  foundation  of  the  architect. 
Is  the  swan-staining,  faire,  rare,  stately  neck. 
Which  with  ambitious  humblenesse  stands  under. 
Bearing  aloft  this  rich-round  world  of  wonder. 
Her  breast  a  place  for  beauties  throne  most  fit. 
Bears  up  two  globes,  where  love  and  pleasure  sit ; 
Which  headed  with  two  rich  round  rubies,  show 
Like  wanton  rose-buds  growing  out  of  snow. 
And  in  the  milky  valley  that's  between^ 
Sits  Cupid  kissii^  of  his  mother  queen. 
Then  comes  the  belly,  seated  next  below. 
Like  a  faire  mountain  in  Riphean  snow  $ 
Where  nature  in  a  whitenesse  without  spot. 
Hath  in  the  middle  tide  a  Gordian  knot. 
Now  love  invites  me  to  survey  her  thighes. 
Swelling  in  likenfisse  like  two  chrystall  skyes  $ 
Which  to  the  knees  by  nature  fiistned  on. 
Derive  their  ev^r  well  'greed  motion. 
Her  legs  with  two  dear  calves,  like  silver  try'd,  , 
Kindly  swell  up  with  little  pretty  pride ; 
Leaving  a  diBtance  for  the  comely  small 
To  beautifie  the  leg  and  foot  withalL 
Then  lowly,  yet  most  lovely  stand  the  feet. 
Round,  short  and  deer,  like  pounded  spices  sweet  j 
And  whatsoever  thing  they  tread  upon, , 
They  make  it  scent  likQ  bruised  cinnamon. 


Hie  loTely  shoulden^  now  alitire  the  eye. 

To  see  two  tablets  of  piue  ivorie : 

From  which  two  arnifl  like  braoches  aeem  to  spread 

With  tender  vein'd,  and  silrer  cok>ured> 

With  little  hands,  and  fingers  long  and  smaQ, 

To  grace  a  lute,  a  vioU,  virgkialL 

In  length  each  finger  doth  his  next  excdl. 

Each  richly  headed  with  a  pearly  shelL 

Thus  every  part  in  contrariety  ^ 

Meet  in  the  whole,  and  malue  an  hannony : 

As  divers,  strings  do  isingly  disagree. 

But  form'd  by  number  make  sweet  melodie. 


Her  supposed  Servant,  described. 

I  would  have  him  if  I  oould. 
Noble  3  or  of  greater  blood : 
Titles,  I  oonfesse,  do  take  me ; 
And  a  woman  God  did  make  me, 
IVench  too  boote,  at  least  in  fiftshion« 
And  his  manners  o£.iliat  nation. 

Young  I'd  have  him  to,  and  faire. 
Yet  a  man ;  with  crisped  haire 
Cast  in  a  thousand  snares,  and  rings 
For  loves  fingers,  and  his  wings : 
Chestnut  colour,  or  more  slack 
Gold,  upon  a  grauad  of  black. 
Venus,  and  MineroaU  c^es 
For  he  must  look  wanton-wise. 


$56  dFattcitK  ti^  gmMM^Mfa. 

Eye-brows  bent  like  Ckvpids  bow» 
Front,  an  ample  field  of  snow  $ 
Even  nose,  and  cbeeke  (withall) 
Smooth  as  is  the  biliard  baU : 
Chin,  as  wholly  as  the  peach  ; 
And  his  lip  should  kissing  teach. 
Till  he  cherish'd  too  much  beard. 
And  make  love  or  me  aleaid. 

He  should  have  a  hand  as  soft 
As  the  downe,  and  shew  it  oft ; 
Skin  as  smooth  as  any  rush. 
And  so  thin  to  see  a  blush 
Rising  through  it  e*re  it  came. 
All  his  blood  should  be  a  flame 
Quickly  fir*d  as  in  beginners 
In  loves  schoole,  and  yet  no  sinners. 

Twere  too  long  to  speak  of  all 
What  we  harmonic  do  call 
In  a  body  should  be  there. 
Well  he  should  his  doaths  to  weare ; 
Yet  no  taylor  help  to  make  him 
Drest,  you  still  for  man  should  take  him  s 
And  not  think  h*had  eate  a  stake. 
Or  were  set  up  in  a  brake. 

Valiant  he  should  be  as  fire. 
Shewing  danger  more  than  ire. 
Bounteous  as  the  douds  to  eaithi 
And  as  honest  as  his  birth* 
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All  his  action^  to  be  such 
As  to  do  nothing  too  much. 
Nor  o*re  praise,  nor  yet  condemn : 
Nor  out-value,  nor  contemne ; 
Nor  do  wrongs,  nor  wrongs  receive  j 
Nor  tie  knots,  nor  knots  unweave  $ 
And  from  basenesse  to  be  free. 
As  he  durst  love  truth  and  me. 

Such  a  man  with  every  part, 
I  could  give  my  very  heart  5 
But  of  one,  if  short  he  came, 
I  can  rest  me  where  I  am. 

Another  Ladye$  exception. 

For  his  mmde,  I  do  not  care. 

That's  a  toy,  that  I  could  spare  j 

Let  his  title  be  but  great, 

HiB  dothes  rich,  and  band  sit  neat, 

Himsdfe  young,  and  face  be  good. 

All  I  wish  tis  understood. 

What  you  please,  you  parts  may  call, 

Tis  one  good  part  I'd  lye  withalL 

Abroad  udth  the  Maids. 
Come  sit  we  under  yonder  tree. 
Where  merry  as  the  mcUds  wel  be. 
And  as  on  primroses  we  sit, 
We'l  venter  (if  we  can)  at  wit : 
If  not,  at  draw-gloves  we  will  play  -, 
So  spend  some  minutes  of  the  day ; 
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Or  elBe  spin  out  the  threed  of  sandi^ 
Playing  at  questions  and  commands : 
Or  tell  what  strange  tricks  love  can  do> 
By  quickly  making  one  of  two. 
Thus  we  will  «it  and  talke^  but  tell 
No  cruell  truths  of  PhUomeU, 
Or  PhtUis,  whom  hard  fate  forc*t  on. 
To  kill  her  selfe  for  Demophotu 
But  fables  wel  relate ;  how  Jove 
Put  on  all  shapes  to  get  a  love ', 
As  now  a  satyr,  then  a  swan  ^ 
A  bull  but  then  ;  and  now  a  man. 
Next  we  will  act  how  young  men  wooe  -, 
And  sigh,  and  kisse,  as  lovers  do. 
And  talk  of  brides ;  and  who  shall  make 
That  wedding  smodc,  this  bridal-cake ; ' 
That  dress,  this  sprig,  that  leafe,  this  vine ; 
That  smooth  and  silken  columbine^ 
This  done,  wel  draw  lots,  who  shall  buy 
And  guild  the  bayes,  and  rosemary: 
What  posies,  for  our  wedding  rings') 
What  gloves  wel  give  and  ribonings : 
And  smiling  at  our  selves,  decree. 
Who  then  the  joyning  priest  shall  be. 
What  short  sweet  prayers  shall  be  said  { 
And  how  the  posset  shall  be  made 
With  cream  of  lillies  (not  of  kine) 
And  maidens-blush,  for  spiced  wine, 
Thus  having  talkt,  wel  next  commend    • 
A  kiss  to  each;  and  so  wel  end. 
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THE  SHEPHBARDS  HOLY  DAY. 

Mop$o  and  Marina. 

Mop.  Come  Marina  let's  away. 

For  both  bride,  and  bride^Toom  stay ; ' 
Fie  for  shame,  are  swains  so  long 
Pinning  of  their  head-geare  on } 
Prethee  see, 
^one  but  we 
'Motigst  the  swoinef  are  left  unready ; 
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Fie,  make  hast^ 
Bride  is  post. 
Follow  me,  and  1  will  lead  thee. 

Mar.  Od,  my  loving  Mopsut^  on, 
I  am  ready,  all  is  dbne 
From  my  head  nnto  my  loot, 
I  am  fitted  each  way  too*t ; 

Buskins  gay, 

Gowne  of  gray. 
Best  that  all  om*  flocks  do  render; 

Hat  of  straw. 

Flatted  through. 
Cherry  lip,  and  middle  slender. 

Mop,  And  I  think  you  will  not  find 
Mopsus  any  whit  behind. 
For  he  loves  as  well  to  goe. 
As  most  part  of  shepheards  do. 

Cap  of  browne, 

Bottle-crowne, 
With  the  legge  I  won  at  dancing. 

And  a  pumpe. 

Fit  to  jumpe. 
When  we  shepheards  fiill  a  prancingw 

And  I  know  there  is  a  sort. 
Will  be  weU  provided  for't. 
For  I  heare,  there  will  be  tiiere, 
liiveliest  swaines  within  the  #hire  $ 


Jetting  GUI, 

Jumping  Willi 
0*r  the  floore  will  have  their  measure : 

Kit  and  Kate 

There  will  waite, 
Tib  and  Tom  will  take  their  pleasure. 

Mar.  But  I  fear ; 
Mop,  What  dost  thou  fear } 
Mar,  Crowd  the  fidler  is  not  there : 
And  my  mind  delighted  is 
With  no  stroke  so  much  as  his. 
Mop,  If  not  he^ 
There  will  be 
Drone  the  piper  that  will  trounce  it.    ^ 
Mar.  But  if  Crauni 
Struck  alowd^ 
Lord  me  thinks  how  I  could  bounce  it. 

Mop,  Bounce  it  MaU  1  hope  thou  will. 
For  1  know  that  thou  hast  skill  j 
And  I  am^ure>  thou  there  shalt  find 
Measures  store  to  please  thy  mind. 

B^unddayes, 

Irish  hayes^ 
Cogs  and  Rohgs^  and  Peggie  Ramsy>. 

SpanilettOj 

The  Venetto,  • 

John  come  kisae  me^  Wilsons  fancy.  . 
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Mar,  But  of  all  there's  none  80  sprightly 
To  my  eare>  as  Touch  me  UgkUyi 
For  it's  this  we  shepheaids  IotCj 
Being  that  which  most  doth  move ; 

There,  there>  there, 

Toahaire; 
O  rim  Crowd,  methinks  I  hear  thee. 

Young  nor  old, 

Ne're  could  hold. 
But  must  leak  if  diey  come  near  thee. 

Mop*  Blush  Marina,  fie  for  shame. 

Blemish  not  a  shepheards  name  5 
Mar.  Mopius,  why,  is't  such  a  matter. 

Maids  to  shew  their  yedding  nature  > 

O  what  then, 

fie  ye  men. 
That  win  hear  your  selves  so  forward. 

When  you  find 

Usindin'd 
To  your  bed  and  board  so  toward? 

Mop.  True  indeed,  Ihe  fiuitt  is  ours. 

Though  we  term  it  oft  times  yours. 
Mar.  What  would  shepheards  hare  us  doe. 
But  to  yedd  when  they  do  woo } 
And  weyeeld 
Them  the  field. 
And  endow  them  with  thdr  riches. 


\ 


Map.  Yet  we  know 
Oft  times  too> 
You*ll  not  stick  to  weare  the  breeches. 

Mar.  Fools  they'l  deem  them^  tiiat  do  hear  Aem 
Say  their  wives  are  wont  to  weare  them  3 
For  I  know,  there's  none  has  wit. 
Can  endure  or  suffer  it ; 

But  if  they 

Have  no  stay. 
Nor  discretion  (as  'tis  common) 

Then  they  may 

Give  the  sway. 
As  18  fitting,  to  ibt  woman. 


Mop.  AH  too  long  (deare  lore)  I  ween. 
Hare  we  stood  upon  Ihia  ihetttte : 
Let  each  hisse,  as  onoe  it' was. 
Love  her  swain,  and  sw6itt  his  lasse : 

So  shall  we 

Honoured  be. 
In  our  mating,  in  our  mMiiig, 

Whfle  we  stand 

Hand  in  tend. 
Honest  swainlhig,  wifh  hi^  sweeting. 


A  a2 
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Alvar  and  Anthea* 

Come  Anthea  let  us  two 
Go  to  feaat  as  others  do. 
Tarts  and  custards,  cream  and  cakes. 
Are  the  junkets  still  at  wakes  : 
Unto  which  the  tribes  resort. 
Where  the  businesse  is  the  sport : 
Morris-dancers  thou  shalt  see, 
Marian  too  in  pagentrie : 
And  a  mimick  to  devise 
Many  grinning  properties. 
Players  there  will  be,  and  those 
Base  in  action  as  in  dotfaes : 
Yet  with  strutliqg  they  will  please 
The  incurious  Tillages. 
Neer  the  dying  of  the  day 
There  will  be  a  cudgd-play. 
Where  a  coxcomb  wiU  be  broke. 
Ere  a  good  word  can  be  spoke : 
But  the  anger  ends  all  here, 
Drencht  in  ale,  or  drown'd  in  beere. 
Happy  rusticks,  best  content 
With  the  cheapest  merriment : 
And  possesae  no  other  feare. 
Then  to  want  the  wake  next  yeare. 


iFanctai  anto  :§WKia%tiA%*  365 


The  Wake. 

1,  and  whither  shall  we  go  ? 

.  To  the  wake  I  trow : 
Tis  the  Tillage  Lord  Msyors  8how> 
Oh !  to  meet  I  will  not  foile ;  ^ 
For  my  pallate  is  in  hast^ 
Till  I  sip  again  and  tast 
Of  the  nut*brown  lass  and  ale. 

Fede  how  my  temples  ake 

For  the  lady  of  the  wake  *, 
Her  lips  are  as  soft  as  a  medlar^ 

With  her  posies  and  her  points^ 

And  the  ribbons  oh  her  joynts. 
The  device  of  the  fields  and  the  pedler. 


0aui»  tab  gntmtU^ 


EnUr  Maiiric»-Dancer, 


With  a  noyw  and  a  diiif 

Cornea  the  numzice-duioeT  in : 
With  a  fine  linoen  sUrt,  but  a  ^tV-mq  || 

Oh !  he  treads  oat  auob  a  jmle 

From  hia  pure  fd  legs  of  veal^ 
The  qnaitera  are  idols  to  him. 

Nor  do  those  koaTea  inTirua 

Their  toes  with  ao  niucli  iron, 
TwiU  mine  a  smith  to  sbooe  bitn. 

I,  and  then  be  flings  about. 

His  sweat  and  hia  dont, 
Tite  wiser  thiak  it  two  ella  : 

While  the  yeomen  find  it  meet. 

That  he  jingle  at  his  feet, 
T^  fbie-honea  right  can  jewela. 


^udm  nft  ^MMtidw. 


But  before  all  be  d^ne. 
With  a  Chiistopber  strong, 

CoiBM  iwuick  noDe>  thot^^  fidler  one. 
While  the  mAo  and  his  gnndcbiU, 
With  a  bee  Uke  a  nuucbikl, 
Amaz'd  in  their  uest. 
Awake  fo>m  the  rest. 

And  seek  gat  so  ooke  to  lan^  in. 
Snch  a  diomall  chance. 
Makes  the  church-yard  dance. 

When  the  sq-eech  owles  gnts  string  a  coffin, 
^Vhen  a  Mers  coarse. 
Catches  cold  and  grows  hoarse. 

Oh  ye  nerer  heard  a  sadder. 

When  a  ntUe-headed  cutter. 
Mokes  his  will  before  siqtper. 

To  the  tone  of  the  Nooie  and  the  Ladder. 


JtMiM  aA  goMHAi. 


Enter  the  Taberer. 


1,  but  all  wiU  not  do,  ■ 

Without  a  paste  or  two, 
From  liim  that  pipes  and  taben  tb<  tattoo. 

He's  a  man  that  can  tdl  'em, 

Such  a  jigge  from  his  vellam ; 

With  hia  whistle  and  his  <dab. 

And  bis  btac't  Iialf  tub. 
That  I  think  there  ne're  came  before  ye. 

Though  the  mothes  lodged  iu't. 

Or  in  manuscript  ox  print. 
Such  a  pitifoU  parchment  ibme. 

He  that  hammers  like  a  tinker 

Kettle  musick  is  a  stinker. 
Our  taberer  bids  him  hearii  it ; 

Though  he  thrash  till  he  sweats. 

And  out  the  bottome  beats 
Of  his  two  dosser  drummes  to  the  market. 


^antttf  ant  ^wUtMtlu 

Enter  Bag-piper. 


Bag^piper  good  ludc  on  yon, 
Th'art  a  man  for  wij  moavf ; 

Him  the  bears  lore  better  thao  honej'. 
How  he  tickles  up  his  skill. 
With  bis  bladder  and  his  quill ; 
How  he  swells  till  he  blister, 
WUle  he  gives  his  mouth  a  gUster, 

Ncv  yet  does  his  physick  grieve  him ; 
His  chops  they  would  not  tarty. 
For  a  try'd  apothecary. 

But  the  harper  comes  in  to  relieve  him. 
Whose  musick  took  its  fountain. 
From  the  bogge  or  the  mountain. 

For  better  was  never  afibrded. 
Strings  hoppe  and  rebound. 
Oh  the  very  same  sound 

May  be  struck  from  a  truckle-bed  coordcd. 
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Cock  ardoodle  do^  'tis  the  biavest  game^ 

Take  a  oodL^rom  his  dame^ 
And  bind  him  to  a  8take> 

How  he  9trutt8,  how  he  throwea. 

How  he  swaggers,  how  he  crowes. 
As  if  the  day  newly  brake. 

How  his  mistriss  cackles. 

Thus  to  find  him  in  shackles. 
And  ty'd  to  a  pack-threed  garter  -, 

Oh  the  bean  and  the  buUs, 

Are  but  oorpulent  goDs 
To  the  valiant  ShroTe*tide  martyr. 

Canto, 

Let  no  poet  critick  in  his  ale. 
Now  tax  me  for  a  heedkase  tale. 
For  ere  I  have  done,  my  honest  N€d, 
1*11  bring  my  matter  to  a  head. 

The  brazen  head  speaks  through  the  nose. 
More  logick  then  the  coUedge  knowes : 
Quick-silver  heads  run  over  all, 
But  dunces  heads  keep  Leaden^halL 

A  quiristers  head  is  made  of  aire, 
A  bead  of  wax  becomtt  a  player. 


So  pliant  'tis  to  any  shape, 

A  king,  a  downe,  but  still  an  ape. 

A  melancholy  head  it  was. 
That  thought  it  selfe  a  Venice  glasse ; 
But  when  I  see  a  drunken  sot, 
Methinks  his  head's  a  chamberpot. 

A  poets  head  is  made  of  match. 
Burnt  sack  is  apt  to  make  it  catch  i 
Well  may  he  grind  his  houshold  bread. 
That  hath  a  wind-mill  in  his  head. 

Thore  is  the  tongue  of  ignorance^ 
That  hates  the  time  it  cannot  dance; 
Shew  him  deare  wit  in  verse  or  prose. 
In  reeks  like  brimstone  in  his  nose ', 
But  when  his  granhams  will  is  read, 
O  dear  (quoth  he)  and  shakes  his  head. 
French  heads  taught  ours  the  graceful  shake. 
They  leam'd  it  in  the  last  earth-quake. 

The  head  gentle  makes  mouths  in  state. 

At  the  mechanick  beaver  pate. 

The  empty  head  of  meer  esquire, 

Scomes  wit ;  as  bom  a  title  higher. 

In  capUe  he  holds  his  lands. 

His  wisdome  in  fee-simple  stands. 
Which  he  may  call  for^  and  be  sped. 
Out  of  the  fbotmans  running  head. 
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The  Saracens^  not  Gox^ns  head. 
Can  look  old  ten  in  th*hundred  dead. 
But  deaths  head  on  his  fingers  ends. 
Afflicts  him  more  then  twenty  fiends ; 
An  Oxford  cook  that  is  well  read. 
Knows  how  to  dresse  a  criticks  head. 
Take  out  the  brains,  and  stew  the  noats, 
O  rare  calres-head  for  pupills  throats. 

Prometheus  would  be  puzled. 
To  make  a  new  projectors  head : 
He  hath  such  subtOe  tumes  and  nookes. 
Such  turn-pegs,  mazes,  tenter-hooks : 
A  trap<4oore  here,  and  there  a  vault. 
Should  you  go  in,  yould  sure  be  caught ; 
This  bead,  if  e*r  the  heads-man  stick, 
Hee*ll  spoile  the  subtOe  politick. 

Six  heads  there  are  will  ne*r  be  seen. 

The  first  a  maids  past  twice  sixteen : 

The  next  is  of  an  unicome. 

Which  when  I  see,  I'll  trust  his  home ; 

A  beggar's  in  a  beaver ;  and 

A  gyant  in  a  pigmies  hand ; 

A  coward  in  a  ladies  lap, 

A  good  man  in  a  fryers  cap. 

The  pluraU  head  of  multitude. 

Will  make  good  hodg-podge  when  'tis  stude  -, 
Now  I  have  done  my  honest  Ned, 
And  brought  my  matter  to  a  head. 


4 
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Interrogativa  Cantilena, 

If  all  the  worid  were  paper^ 

And  all  the  sea  were  inke  -, 

If  all  the  trees  were  bread  and  cheese. 

How  should  we  do  for  drinke  ? 

If  all  the  world  were  sand*o. 
Oh  then  what  should  we  lack'o ; 
If  as  they  say  there  were  no  clay. 
How  should  we  take  tobacco  ? 

If  all  our  vessels  ran*a. 

If  none  but  had  a  crack'a  -, 

If  Spanish  apes  eat  all  the  grapes, 

How  should  we  do  for  sack'a  ? 

If  fryers  had  no  bald  pates^ 
Nor  nuns  had  no  dark  doysters^ 
If  all  the  seas  were  beans  and  pease. 
How  should  we  do  for  oysters  ? 

If  there  had  been  no  projects. 
Nor  none  that  did  great  wrongs ; 
If  fidlers  shaill  turne  players  all. 
How  should  we  doe  for  songs  ? 

If  all  things  were  eternally 
And. nothing  their  end  bringing ; 
If  this  .should  be^  then  how  should  we. 
Here  make  an  end  of  ?inging }   ' 
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The  seoen  PlaneU, 
V^.  U.  i.  O.  $.  9.  C. 

SATURNE  diae&s'd  with  age^  and  left  ^r  dead; 
Chang'd  all  his  gold^  to  be  mvohr'd  in  lead. 

JOVE^  Juno  leaves^  and  loves  to  take  iiis  range  j 
From  whom>  man  leamea  to  lore,  and  loves  to  change. 

JUNO  diecks  Jane,  that  he  to  earth  should  come. 
Having  her  selle  to  sport  withall  at  home. 

MARS  is  disarmed,  and  is  to  Vemu  gqn. 
Where  Vulcaru  anvill  must  be  struck  upon. 

SOL  sees,  yet  'cause  he  may  not  be  aSbw^d, 
To  say  he  sees,  he  hides  him  in  Ji  doud. 

VENUS  tds  Vulcan,  Mars  shall  shooe  her  steed. 
For  he  it  is  that  liits  the  naile  o*th  head* 

The  aery-nuntius  sly  MERCURIUS, 
Is  stoln  item  heaven  to  Galobelgicus. 

LUNA  is  deemed  diast^  yet  she*s  a  sinner, 
WUneste  the  man  that  she  receives  within  her : 
But  that  she's  hom'd  it  cannot  wcil  be  sed. 
Since  I  ne'r  heard  that  she  was  nttarffed. 
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The  12.  Signes  of  the  Zodiack. 

r 

Venui  to  Man,  and  Mar«  to  Venus  came, 
Vemu  oontriv'd^  and  Mars  coiifinn*d  the  same 
Ida,  the  place,  the  game  what  hest  did  pleaae. 
Whiles  Vulcan  found  the  snnne  in  ARIES. 


TAURUS,  as  it  hath  bean  alledg'd  by  some. 
Is  fled  finom  Neck  and  Throat  to  roare  at  Rome : 
But  now  the  Bull  is  growne  to  such  a  rate. 
The  price  has  brought  the  Bull  quite  out  of  date. 


CANCER  the  backward  Crab  is  figured  here, 
0*r  stomach,  breast  and  ribs  to  domineer. 
Eve  on  a  rib  was  made,  whence  we  may  know. 
Women  from  Eoe,  were  crab'd  and  backward  too. 

VIROO  the  phoenix  signe  (as  aU  can  tell  ye) 
Has  regiment  o*r  bowek,  and  o*r  beDy. 
But  now  since  Virgo  could  not  her  beBy  tame. 
Belly  has  forc*d  Virgo  to  lose  her  name. 

Ill 
SCORPIO  serpent^hke,  most  stfly  tenders. 
What  much  seduceth  men,  his  privie  members : 
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Which  mov*d  our  grandam  Eve  give  ear  unto 
That  secret-member-patron  Scorpio* 

The  goatish  CAFRICORNE  that  U8*d  to  presse 
'Mongst  naked  mermaidens^  now's  fain  on*8  knees^ 
Where  crest-fain  too  (poor  snake)  he  lies  as  low> 
As  those  on  whom  he  did  his  horns  bestow. 


With  arme  in  arme  our  GEMINI  enwreath> 
Their  individuate  parts  in  life  and  death : 
The  arms  and  shoulders  sway^  O  may  I  have 
But  two  such  friends  to  have  me  to  my  grave. 

a 

LEO  a  port-like  prelate  now  become, 
Emperiously  retires  to  th*sea  of  Rome : 
A  sea,  and  yet  no  Levant-sea,  for  than 
He  were  no  Leo,  but  Leviathan. 


LIBRA  the  reines,  which  we  may  justly  call 
A  signe  which  tradesmen  hate  the  worst  of  all : 
For  she  implies  even  weights,  but  do  not  look 
To  find  this  signe  in  every  grocers-book. 

t 
If  thou  wouldst  please  the  lasse  that  thou  dost  many. 

The  sign  must  ever  be  in  SAGITTARY : 


Which  roles  the  thighfl^  aii  influeiied  more  oonunon, 
'Mongst  marmosites  and  monkies  then  some  woMen. 


AQUARIUS  (as  I  informed  am) 

Kept  Puddle  JVharfe,  and  was  a  waterman^ 

But  being  one  too  honest  for  that  kind. 

He  roftxi'd  to  heaven^  and  left  those  knaves  behind. 

PISCIS  the  fish  is  said  to  rule  the  feet. 

And  socks  with  all  that  keep  the  feet  from  sweat ; 

One  that  purvejes  provision  enough. 

Of  ling,  Poore'John,  and  other  lenten  stuffe. 


A  Hymne  to  Bacchus, 

I  sing  thy  praise  Bacchus, 

Who  with  thy  Thyrse  dost  thwack  us 

And  yet  thou  s6  dost  back  us. 

With  boldnesse  that  we  l^re  ^ 
No  Brutus  entring  here ; 
Nor  Caio  the  severe. 

What  though  the  Lictors  threat  us. 
We  know  they  dare  not  beat  us  -, 
So  long  as  thou  dost  heat  us. 
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When  we  thy  argia  mag, 
Each  cobkr  10  a  king ; 
Nor  dreads  he  any  thing. 

And  though  he  doth  not  rave. 
Yet  hel  the  oourage  have 
To  call  my  lord  migor  knave ; 
BeaideB  too^  in  a  brave. 

Although  he  has  no  riches^ 
But  walks  with  dangling  breedies. 
And  skirts  that  want  their  stitches ; 
And  shews  his  naked  flitches ; 

Yet  he*l  be  thought  or  seen ; 
So  good  as  Oeorge~a*green  ; 
And  calls  his  blouxe,  his  queency 
And  speaks  in  a  language  keene. 

OBacckuii  let  us  be 
From  cans  and  troubles  free ; 
And  thou  shalt  hear  how  we 
Wni  chant  new  hymnes  to  thee. 
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THE  WELSH  MANS  PRAISE  OF  WALES. 


I'a  not  come  here  to  tauke  of  PmC 

From  whence  the  Welse  does  take  bar  root  j 

Nor  tell  long  ped^ree  of  Prince  Camber, 

Whose  linage  would  fill  fbll  a  chamber. 

Nor  dng  the  deeds  of  old  S^Dt  Dame, 

The  unip  of  wluch  would  fill  a  navte. 

But  hark  you  me  now,  Ibr  a  liddel  tales 

Sail  make  a  gread  deal  to  the  ci«ddit  of  Wales. 

BB  2 


For  kur  will  tudge  your  eares. 
With  the  pndae  of  hur  thirteen  seers ; 
And  make  you  aa  dad  and  meny. 
As  fourteen  pot  of  peny. 

'Tis  truej  was  weare  bim  sherkin  frieze. 
But  what  18  that  ?  we  have  store  of  seize ) 
And  Got  is  plenty  of  coats  milk 
That  sell  him  well,  will  buy  him  silk 
Inough,  to  make  him  fine  to  quarreU 
At  Herford  sizes  in  new  apparell ; 
And  get  him  as  much  green  melmet  perhap» 
Sail  give  it  a  face  to  his  M omouth  cap. 

But  then  the  ore  of  LenuUr, 

Py  Cot  is  uver  a  sempster ) 

That  when  he  is  spun,  or  did 

Yet  match  him  with  hir  thrid. 


Aull  this  the  backs  now,  let  us  tdl  ye. 

Of  some  provisions  for  the  belly : 

As  cid  and  goat,  and  great  goats  mother. 

And  runt,  and  cow,  and  good  cows  uther. 

And  once  buttast  on  the  Welse  mutton ; 

Your  Englis  aeeps  not  worth  a  btttten. 

And  then  fcnr  your  fiss,  sail  shooee  it  your  di68;i 

Look  but  about,  and  there  is  a  trout. 

A  salmon;  cor,  or  chevin. 

Will  fee4  you  six  or  seven ; 

As  taull  man  as  ever  swagger 

With  fVcke  dub,  and  long  dagger. 
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But  all  thiB  wlule,  was  never  think 
A  word  in  praise  «f  oilr  Weke  drink : 
Yet  for  aull  that^  is  a  cup  of  Bragatj 
Aull  England  seer  may  cast  his  cap  at. 
And  what  you  say  to  ale  of  Webley, 
Toudge  him  as  well^  you'll  praise  him  trebly. 
As  well  as  MethegUn,  or  Syder,  or  Meathy 
S'all  sake  it  your  dagger  quite  out  o'the  seath. 

And  oate-cake  of  Guaiihemon, 

With  a  goodly  leek  or  onion^ 

To  give  as  sweet  a  reilis 

As  e'r  did  haiper  EOu. 

And  yet  is  nodiing  now  all  thiSj 

If  of  our  musidcs  we  do  miiss ; 

Both  harpes,  and  pipes  too,  and  the  crowd. 

Must  aull  come  in,  and  tank  alowd. 

As  lowd  as  "Bangu,  Davies  bell. 

Of  which  is  no  doubt  you  have  here  teQ : 

As  well  as  our  lowder  Wrexam  organ. 

And  rumbling  rocks  in  the  seer  of  Glan^trgany  • 

Where  look'  but  in  the  ground  there. 

And  you  sail  see  a  sound  there ; 

That  put  her  all  to  gedder. 

Is  sweet  a&measure  pedder. 
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A  modest  abentle  when  hur  see 

The  great  laugh  hur  made  on  me» 

And  fine  wink  that  hur  send 

To  hur  come  to  see  hur  friend : 

Hur  ooud  not  strqse  py  Got  apove> 

Put  waa  entangle  in  hur  love. 

A  hundred  a  time  .hur  was  about 

To  speak  to  hur^  and  have  hor  oot. 

Put  hur  being  a  Wdihman  ponie> 

And  therefore  was  think,  hur  woud  hur  scome ; 

Was  fear  hur  thiidcj  nothing  petter. 

Then  cram  hur  love  into  a  letter  j 

Hoping  )ie  wpl  no  ceptions  take 

Unto  hur  lov<e>  for  co^n^  sake : 

For  say  hur  be  WeUhman,  whad  ten  ? 

Py  Got  4;hey  all  be  shentLemcai, 

Was  decenjd  from  SApoer  nown  line^ 

Pi|r  humane,  and  par  diyine  \ 

And  firom  Venw,  that  fair  gqd4Wj 

And  twenty  ot^er  shentle  poddys : 

Hector  stout,  and  comely  Parrit, 

Arthur,  Prute,  and  king  of  Fayru, 

Was  hur  nown  oosins  all  a  kin 

We  have  the  PomeU  issue  in : 

And  for  ought  that  hur  con  see. 

As  goot  men^  as  other  men  pee : 


But  wbot  of  that  >  Love  is  a  knave^ 

Was  make  hur  do  whot  he  woud  have  j 

Waff  compeQ  hur  write  the  rime. 

That  ne'r  was  writ  before  the  time. 

And  if  he  will  nod  pity  hur  paine. 

As  Got  shudge  hur  soulj  sail  ne'r  write  again : 

For  love  is  like  an  ague-fit. 

Was  brin  poore  WeUentan  out  on  hur  wtt : 

Till  by  hur  onswer  hur  do  Icnow 

Whother  hur  do  love  hur,  ai  or  no. 

Hur  has  not  bin  in  England  lung. 

And  conna  speak  the  £ng]is  tongue : 

Put  hur  is  hur  friend,  and  so  hur  will  prove, 

IVay  a  send  hur  word,  if  hur  con  love. 


OF  MELANCHOLY. 

When  I  g;o  mtuiiig  all  alone. 
Thinking  of  diven  things  fore-knowu. 
When  I  build  castles  in  the  aire. 
Void  of  sorrow  and  Toide  of  feare. 
Pleasing  my  self  witii  phontacmes  sneet, 
Ms  thinks  Hx  time  niiu  veiy  fleet. 


All  my  joyes  to  this  aie  f oUy, 
Naught  sd  sweet  as  melancholy. 

When  I  lie  waking  all  alone. 
Recounting  what  I  have  ill  done. 
My  thoughts  on  me  then  tyrannise, 
Fear  and  sorrow  me  surprise. 
Whether  I  tarry  still  or  go. 
Me  thinks  the  time  moves  very  slow. 
All  my  griefs  to  this  are  joUy, 
Naught  so  sad^as  melancholy. 

When- to  my  self  I  act  and  smile. 
With  pleasing  thoughts  the  time  beguile. 
By  a  brook  side  or  wood  so  green. 
Unheard,  unflpught  for,  or  unseen, 
A  thousand  pleasures  do  me  bksse. 
And  crown  my  soul  with  happinesse. 
All  my  joyes  besides  are  folly. 
None  so  sweet  as  melancholy. 

When  I  lye,  sit,  or  walk  alone, 
I  sigh,  I  grieve,  making  greeX  moane. 
In  a  dark  grove,  or  irkesome  denne. 
With  discontents  and  lories  then, 
A  thousand  miseries  at  once. 
Mine  heavy  heart  and  soul  ensconce. 
All  my  griefs  to  this  are  jolly. 
None  so  soure  as  melancholy. 


:' 
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Me  thinks  I  hear,  me  tkiiiks  I  aee^ 
Sweet  musick,  wcModioiia  melodie, 
Townes^  places  and  cities  fine; 
Here  now^  then  tha:e,  the  world  is  mine. 
Rare  beauties^  gallant  ladies  shine. 
What  e*re.  is  lovely  or  divine. 
All  other  jojes  to  this  are  folly. 
None  so  sweet  as  melancholy. 

Me  thinks  I  hear,  methinks  I  see 
Ghosts,  goblins,  f einds,  my  phantasie 
Presents  a  thousand  uj^ly  shapes, 
Headksse  beares,  black-men  and  apes, 
Dolef uU  outcries,  and  fearef nil  sights. 
My  sad  and  dismall  souk  affiri^its. 
All  my  griefis  to  this  are  joUy, 
None  so  daam*d  as  melancholy. 

Me  thinks  I  court,  me  thinks  I  kisse. 

Me  thinks  1  now  embrace  my  mistriss. 

O  blessed  dayes,  O  sweet  content. 

In  Paradise  my  time  is  spent. 

Such  thoughts  may  etill  my  fisacy  move. 

So  may  1  ever  be  in  love. 
All  my  joyes  to  this  are  £Mj, 
Naught  so  sweet  as  melancholy* 


When  I  recount  loves  many 
My  sighs  and  teacs,  my 


My  jealous  fits;  O  mine  bard  faite, 

I  now  repent^  but  *ti8  too  late. 

No  torment  is  so  bad  as  love. 

So  bitter  to  my  soul  can  prove. 
All  my  griefs  to  this  are  jolly> 
Naught  so  harsh  as  melancholy. 

Friends  and  companions  get  you  gone> 

Tis  my  desire  to  be  alone> 

Ne*re  weU  but  when  my  thoughts  and  I> 

Do  domineer  in  privacie. 

No  gemme^  no  treasure  like  to  this> 

'Tis  my  delight^  my  crown^  iny  bli^se^ 
AH  my  joyes  to  this  are  fblly^ 
Naught  so  sweet  as  melancholy. 

*T1s  my  sole  plague  to  be  alone^ 
I  am  a  beasts  a  monster  growne, 
I  will  no  light  nor  company^ 
]  find  it  now  my  misery. 
The  scene  is  tum*d,  my  joyes  are  gone, 
Feare,  discontent,  and  sorrows  come. 
All  my  griefs  to  this  are  j611y« 
Naught  so  fierce  as  melancholy. 

l*le  not  change  life  with  any  king, 
I  ravisht  am :  can  the  world  bring 
More  joy,  then  still  to  laugh  and  smile. 
In  pleasant  toyes  time  to  beguile  ? 
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Do  Bot^  O  do  not  trouble  me. 
So  sweet  content  I  fed  and  see. 
All  my  joyes  to  this  are  foUy, 
None  so  divine  as  melancholy. 

Il'e  change  my  state  with  any  wretch. 
Thou  canst  from  goal  or  dunghill  fetch 
My  punes  past  cure,  another  heD, 
I  may  not  in  this  torment  dwdU, 
Now  desperate  I  hate  my  life. 
Lend  me  an  halter  or  a  knife. 
All  my  griefes  to  this  are  jolly. 
Naught  so  dam*d  as  melancholy. 
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ON  THE  LETTER  O  ■ 

Runne  ronnd  mf  lines,  whilst  I  as  roandlj  show 
The  tiirth,  the  worth,  the  extent  of  my  round  O  - 
That  O  which  in  the  indigested  mass 
Did  ftiime  it  aelfe,  when  nothing  framed  was. 
Bnt  when  the  worlds  great  masse  it  selie  did  showi 
In  Urgenesse,  foirt^esse,  rooodnesse,  a  great  O  • 
The  heavens,  .the  element,  &  box  of  0'"> 
Where  still  the  greater  doth  the  lesae  inclose. 
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The  iauginaiy  center  in  Q's  mftde. 

That  speck  which  in  the  world  doth  stand  or  fade. 

The  zodiack,  colours,  and  equator  line. 

In  tropique  and  meridian  Q  did  shine. 

The  lines  of  bredth,  and  lines  of  longitade. 

Climate  from  climate,  dotii  by  Q  seclude. 

And  in  the  starry  spangled  sky  the  Q 

Makes  us  the  day  from  night  distinctly  know. 

And  by  his  motion,  round  as  in  a  ring, 

light  to  himselfe,  light  to  each  Q  doth  bring : 

In  each  dayes  journey,  in  his  circle  round. 

The  framing  of  an  Q  by  sense  is  fbund. 

The  moon  hath  to  the  Q's  firame,  most  affisctlon ; 

But  the  sunne's  envy  gnidgeth  such  perfection. 

Yet  Dian  hath  each  moneth,  and  every  yeare. 

Learned  an  Q*8  frame  in  her  front  to  beare. 

And  to  requite  SoF*  envie  with  the  like. 

With  oft  eclipses  at  his  Q  doth  strike. 

In  our  inferiour  bodies  there  doth  grow 

Matter  enough  to  shew  the  worth  of  Q  * 

Our  brains  and  heart,  either  in  Q  doth  lye. 

So  that  the  nest  of  Q's  the  sparkling  eye. 

The  ribs  in  meeting,  fashion  an  0*s  tnme. 

The  mouth  and  eare,  the  nostriUs  beare  the 

The  Latins  honouring  the  chieliest  parts, 

Gloryed  to  make  our  Q  the  heart  of  hearts; 

Fronting  it  with  three  words  of  deepest 

Order,  opinion,  and  obedience. 

Oft  have  I  seen  a  reverend  dimmed  eye. 

By  the  bdp  of  Q  to  read  most  k^bly. 


Each  drop  of  rain  that  lals,  each  flower  tlwtgrows 

Bach  coyne  that's  currant  doth  resemble  Q's. 

Into  the  water^  if  a  stone  we  throw, 

Marke  how  each  ciide  joyns  to  nuike  an  Q* 

Cut  but  an  orange,  you  shall  easfly  find. 

Yellow  and  white,  and  watery  Q's  combiiid, 

O  dqth  preserve  a  trembling  coi\)urer. 

Who  from  his  cirde  Q  doth  never  stirre. 

Q  team  a  full  throat  cryer,  if  it  come. 

Strikes  the  tumultuous  roaring  people  dumbe. 

The  thimdering  cannon  from  this  dreadfiill  Q, 

Ruine  to  walls,  and  death  to  men  doth  throw. 

O  utters  woes,  O  ^<^  expresse  our  joyes, 

O  wonders  shews,  Q  inches,  or  Q  toyes. 

And  O  y^  women  which  do  foshions  fidl, 

O  ruffe,  O  gorget,  and  Q  farthingall. 

And  Q  ye  spangles,  Q  7®  golden  Q*s 

That  art  upon  the  rich  embroydered  throws. 

Think  not  we  mode,  though  our  displeasing  pen 

Sometime  doth  write,  you  bring  an  Q  to  men« 

"Us  no  disparagnnent  to  you  ye  know. 

Since  Ops  the  gods  g^reat  grandame  beara  an  Q  ^ 

Your  sexes  g^kiry  (Fortune)  though  she  reel. 

Is  ever  constant  to  her  Q,  her  wheele. 

And  you  canoches  through  the  street  that  glidej 

By  art  of  foure  great  Q's  do  help  you  ride. 

When  tables  full,  and  cups  do  overflow. 

Is  not  each  cup,  each  salt,  each  dish  an  Q^ 

What  is*t  that  dreadfull  makes  a  princes  fiown,  . 

But  that  his  head  bears  golden  Q  ^^  crowne  ? 
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Unhappj  tben  th*arHh]netickn>  md 
He  that  makes  Q  ^  ^Munen  cipher  staiuL 
Let  him  know  this^  that  we  know  in  his  p]aoe> 
An  O  &d<i^  number,  with  a  figoies  grace ; 
And  that  Q  which  for  a  cipher  he  doth  take^ 
One  dash  jnay  easily  a  thousand  mak& 
But  O  enott^,  I  hare  done  my  reader  wrongs 
Mine  O  ^^^^^  round,  and  I  have  made  it  long* 

Pure  Nonsence, 

When  NepHtne's  blasts,  and  Boreas  Uasing  stonns> 
When  Tritons  pitdifork  cut  off  Vulcdns  horns. 
When  Eolus  boyst'rous  sun-beams  grew  so  daik. 
That  Mars  in  moon-shine  could  not  hit  the  mark :    .  . 
Then  did  I  see  the  gloomy  day  of  Troy, 
When  poor  Mneas  leglesse  ran  away : 
Who  took  the  torrid  ocean  in  his  hand. 
And  sailed  to  them  all  the  way  by  land : 
An  horrid  sight  to  see  Achilles  hil, . 
He  brake  his  neck,  yet  had  no  hurt  at  alL 
But  beibg  dead,  and  almost  in  a  trance. 
He  ihreatned  forty  thousand  with  his  lance. 
Indeed  'twas  like  such  strange  sights  then  weie  seea 
An  ugly,  rough,  black  monster  all  in  green* 
That  all  about  the  white,  blew,  round,  square  sky^ 
The  fixed  starrs  hung  by  geometry. 
Juno  am^ed,  and  J(yoe  surpriz'd  with  wonder, 
Caus*d  heaven  to  shake,  and  made  the  mountains 
thunder* 


\ 
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TVbich  caus'd  Mneas  onoe  agatn  retire, 
Drown'd  JSina*s  hill,  and  .banut  tbe  sea  with  fire. 
Niku  for  feare  to  see  the  ocean  bum. 
Went  still  on  forward  in  a  quick  return. 
Then  was  that  broyl  of  Agamemnon*s  done. 
When  trembling  A^  to  the  battdl  come^ 
He  struck  stark  dead  (they  now  are  living  still) 
Five  hundred  mushrooms  with  his  martial  bill. 
Nor  had  himselfe  escaped,  as  some  men  say. 
If  he  being  dead,  he  had  not  run  away. 
O  monstrous,  hideous  troops  of  dromidaries. 
How  bears  and  buls  from  monks  and  goblins  varies ! 
Nay  would  not  Charon  yeeld  to  Cerberus, 
But  catcfa'd  the  dog,  and  cut  his  head  off  thus : 
Pbdo  rag'd,  and  Juno  pleas*d  with  ire, 
Sought  all  about,  but  could  not  find  the  fire  : 
But  being  found,  weU  pleased,  and  in  a  spight  . 
Tliey  slept  at  Aeharon,  and  wakt  all  night : . 
Where  I  let  passe  to  tell  their  mad  bravadoes. 
Their  meat  was  tosted  cheese  and  carbonadoes. 
Thousands  of  monsters  more  besides  there  be 
Which  I  faat  hoodwink'd,  at  that  time  did  see; 
And  in  a  wotd  to  shaft  up  this  discourse, 
A  rugd-gowns  ribs  are  good  to  ^ur  a  horse. 
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A  messe  ofNon^seme. 

Like  to  the  tone  of  onspoke  speedMS,  ^ 

Or  like  a  lobster  dad  in  logkk  breedMB, 

Or  .like  the  gray  freeze  of  a  crimson  cat. 

Or  like  a  moon-caife  in  a  sUpshooe^hat, 

Or  like  a  shadow  when  the  sunne  is  gon. 

Or  like  a  thought  that  ne*r  was  thought  upon : 

Even  such  is  man,  who  never  was  begotten, 

Untill  his  children  were  both  dead  and  rotten. 

Like  to  the  fiery  touchstone  of  a  cabbage. 

Or  like  a  crablouse  with  his  bag  aod  baggage, 

Or  like  th'abortiye  issue  ei  a  fizle. 

Or  the  bag-pudding  of  a  plow-mans  whisde. 

Or  like  the  fouraquare  circle  of  a  ring. 

Or  like  the  singing  of  hey  down  a  ding } 
Even  such  is  man,  who  breatldes,  wHbmt  doubt. 
Spake  to  small  porpotfs  when  his  tofigse  washout. 

Like  to  the  green  fi«sh  ftuling  rose,  ^ 

Or  like  to  rime  or  rtrae  that  runs  in  pvoie. 

Or  like  the  humbles  of  a  tbu|6r4N9K,  >* 

Or  like  a  man  that's  sound,  yet  hath  the  pox. 

Or  like  a  hob*naiIe  coyn'd  in  sin^  poioe. 

Or  like  the  present  pieterperfect  tense :  j 

Even  such  is  man  who  dy*4»  And  then  did  laugh  •% 

To  see  such  strong  lines  writ  on*s  qutaph. 


•  1 
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I  sin^  the  praisei  of  a  i&rt } 
That  I  may  do't  bynilefl  of  art, 
I  win  invoke  no  deity 
But  butter'd  pease  and  funnily^ 
And  think  thehr  help  sufficient 
To  fit  and  furnish  my  intent. 
For  sure  I  must  not  use  high  straines 
For  fear  it  bluster  out  in  graioes : 
When  VirgUs  gnat,  and  (Mds  Hcbl, 
And  Homers  firogs  strire  tot  the  day; 
There  is  no  reason  in  my  mind^ 
That  a  brave  fart  shonld  come  bdiind ; 
Since  that  you  may  it  parallel 
With  any  thing  that  doth  exoeU : 
Musick  is  but  a  fart  that's  sent 
From  the  guts  of  an  instrument : 
The  sdMlkr  but  farts^  when  he  gains 
Learning  ynKh  crocking  of  bis  brains. 
And  when  he  has  spent  mueh  pain  and  toile> 
Thomas  and  Dun  to  reconcile ; 
And  to  learn  the  abstracting  art^ 
What  does  he  get  by*t  ?  not  a  fart. 
The  souldier  makes  his  fbes  to  run 
With  but  the  farting  of  a  gun ; 
That's  if  be  make  the  bullet  whistle^ 
Else  *tis  no  better  then  a  fizle : 

c  c  2 
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Ami  if  wiihall  the  wind  do  stir  up 
Rain,  'tis  but  a  fart  in  syrrop^ 
They  are  but  forts^  the  words  we  say. 
Words  are  but  wind^  and  so  are  they. 
Applause  is  but  a  furt,  the  crude 
Blast  of  the  fickle  multitude. 
Five  boats  that  lye  the  Thames  about, 
fie  but  fiurts  sererall  dodu  let  out. 
Some  of  our  projects  were,  I  think. 
But  politick  furts,  Idh  how  they  stink ! 
As  soon  as  bcHm,  they  by  and  by. 
Fart-like  but  only  breath,  and  dy. 
Farts  are  as  good  as  land«  for  both 
We  hold  in  taile,  and  let  them  both : 
Onely  the  diffinence  here  is,  thut 
Farts  are  let  at  a  lower  rate. 
1*11  say  no  more,  for  this  is  ngfat. 
That  for  my  guts  1  cannot  write. 
Though  I  should  study  all  my  diq^. 
Rimes  that  are  worth  the  thii^  I  praise. 
What  I  have  said,  take  in  good  part. 
If  not,  I  do  not  care  a  £urt. 


THE  DBUNEBNHiniOBS. 


One  here  U  bent  to  quurellj  and  be  will 
(If  not  prarenteil)  this  his  fellow  kill : 
Ue  fumesj  sud  frets,  and  regea ;  in  whoae  fkn 
Nothing  but  deMb  and  horror  taketh  place. 
But  beiDg  parted,  'tother  odd  jngg,  cr  two, 
Klakes  them  all  friendB  again  with  amall  adDe. 
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Another  he  makes  deaf  your  ears  to  heare 

The  vain  tiMitologies  he  doth  declare ; 

Thatj  had  you  as  many  ears  as  Argus  eyes ; 

Uc*d  make  them  weary  all  with  tales^  and  lyes : 
And  at  the  period  of  each  idle  fahle. 
He  gives  the  on-set  to  out*laugh  the  taUe. 

One  he  site  drinking  healths  to  such  a  friend. 
Then  to  his  mistriss  he  a  health  doth  send : 
This  publidk  captains  health  he  next  doth  mean. 
And  then  in  private  to  some  nasty  quean; 
Nothing  but  healths  of  love  is  his  pretence^ 
Till  he  himself  hath  lost  both  health  and  sense. 

To  make  the  number  up  amongst  the  ciew. 
Another  being  o're-fill*d,  begins  to  spue 
Worse  then  the  brutish  beast  |  (O  fy  upon  it !) 
It  is  a  qualme  forsooth  doth  cause  him  vonut. 
So  that  his  stomack  being  over-prest. 
He  must  disgorge  it,  e*re  he  can  have  rest 

Here  sits  one  straining  of  his  drunken  throat 
Beyond  all  reason,  yet  far  short  of  note : 
Singing  is  bis  deligfat,  then  hoops  and  haUowi, 
Making  a  garboyle  wone  then  Vukans  bellowB. 
Now  for  a  counter-tenor  he  takes  place. 
But  straining  that  too  high,  fidls  to  a  base. 
Then  screws  his  mouth  an  inch  beyond  his  Uxnoiit, 
To  treble  it,  just  like  a  gelders-home : 
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He*B  an  fer  8iiigiiigp»  and  he  Itates  to  chide> 
Tin  blithMl  BacchuM  canie  his  toi^^  be 


One  like  an  ape  shews  many  tricks  and  toys^ 
To  let^),  and  danoe^  and  sing  with  luefkdl  noise ; 
0*re  the  foorme  skip6>  then  crosse-lqgd  sits 
Upon  the  table,  in  his  apish  fits. 
From  house  to  house  he  rambles  in  such  sort> 
That  no  baboon  could  make  you  better  sport : 
Me  pincheth  one,  another  with  his  wand 
He  thrusts,  or  striketh,  or  else  with  his  hand : 
Pisses  the  room,  and  as  he  sleeping  lyes^ 
Waters  his  couch  (not  with  repenting  eyes.) 

A  seaventh,  he  sits  mute,  as  if  his  tongue 
Had  never  leam'd  no  other  word  but  mum ; 
And  with  his  mouth  he  maketh  mops  and  mews. 
Just  like  an  ape  his  fooe  in  fbrm  he  screws : 
Then  nods  with  hum,  and  hah  $  but  not  one  word 
His  tongue-tide  foolish  silence  can  afford. 
To  note  his  gesture,  and  his  snorting  after, 
'Twould  make  a  horse  break  aU  his  girts  with  laughter. 
But  questionksse  he'd  speak  more  were  he  able. 
Which  you  shatt  hear,  having  weU  slept  at  table. 

Sir  reverence,  your  stomacks  do  ^yrepare 
Against  some  word,  or  deed,  iU-scent  doth  beare. 
So  this  most  sorded  beast  being  drunk,  doth  misse 
The  chamber-pot,  and  in  his  hose  doth  pisse. 


Nay,  smell  but  nciar  lum/  you  periiafM  may  find; 

Not  oiidy  piae'd  before/ but'* —  bdiind ; 

Each  company  loaths  him,  hoLdQng  of  their  no^e. 

Scorning^  and  pointing  at  his  filthy  hose : 
As  :no  condition  of  a  dmnlcaid*8  good. 
So  this  smels  wont  of  all  the  loathanne  brood. 


.'jfRMlM  m«  JaMaMitltil. 


THE  POST  OF  THE  SIGNS. 

Tboti^b  it  may  Bcem  rude 
For  me  to  intrude] 

With  these  my  bean  by  dumce  b; 
'Twere  sport  for  a  king. 
If  they  could  dog 

Ab  well  as  they  can  dance-a. 
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Then  to  put  you  out 
.  **  Of  fear  or  doubt. 

He  came  from  St.  KatkerinC'tL, 
These  dancing  three. 
By  the  help  of  me, 

Who  am  the  post  of  the  signe-a. 

We  sell  good  ware. 
And  we  need  not  care. 

Though  court  and  countrey  knew  it ; 
Our  ale's  o'th  best : 
And  each  good  guest 

Frayes  for  their  souls  that  brew  it* 

For  any  alehouse, 
.    We  care  not  a  louse, 

Nor  tavern  in  all  the  town*a : 
Nor  Ae  Vintry  Cranes, 
Nor  St.  Clement  Danes, 

Nor  the  Dmll  can  put  us  down-a. 

Who  has  once  there  been. 
Comes  hither  agen. 

The  liquor  is  so  mighty. 
Beer  strong  and  stale. 
And  so  is  our  ale ; 

And  it  bums  like  aqua-vite. 


To  a  stranger  ihere^ 
If  any  appeare. 

Where  never  before  he  has  bin  $ 
We  shew  th*iron  gate. 
The  wheele  of  St.  Kate, 

And  the  place  where  they  first  fell  in. 

The  wives  of  JVapping, 
They  tradge  to  our  tapping. 

And  still  our  ale  desire  5 
And  there  sit  and  drink. 
Till  they  spue  and  stink. 

And  often  pisse  out  the  fire. 

From  morning  to  night. 
And  about  to  day-light. 

They  sit  and  never  grudge  it ; 
Till  the  fish-wives  joyne 
Their  single  coyne. 

And  the  tinker  pawns  his  budget. 

If  their  brains  be  not  wdl. 
Or  bladders  do  swell. 

To  ease  them  of  their  burden } 
My  lady  will  come 
With  a  bowl  and  a  broom. 

And  their  handmaid  with  a  jourden. 
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From  court  we  iavite^ 
Lord,  lady,  and  knight. 

Squire,  gendeman,  yeomaa,  and  groom. 
And  all  our  stiffe  driakers. 
Smiths,  porters,  and  tinkers. 

And  the  beggers  shall  give  ye  room. 

If  you  give  not  credit. 
Then  take  you  the  veidiet. 

Of  a  guest  that  came  fW>m  St.  Halhfm; 
And  you  then  will  sweare. 
The  man  has  been  there. 

By  his  story  now  that  foUows. 


:§mtit»  snt  ^ntaiituk*. 
A  BALLADE. 


j1  DiscouTte  betveen  two  Counlrey-men. 

I  tdl  tbee  Dkk  where  1  have  been, 
Where  I  the  meet  things  ta&ve  seen ; 

Oh  things  beyond  compare ! 
Sddi  aightt  again  cannot  be  tonnA 
In  any  phuc  on  S^ish  ground, 

fie  it  at  walte  or  fiure. 


406  i§Amsk^  «iA  :§9»JMM$. 

At  Charing'Crasse,  hard  by  the  way 
Where  we  (thou  know*8t)  do  dell  our  hay^ 

There  is  a  house  with  stairs ; 
And  there  did  I  see  coming  down 
Such  yolk  as  are  not  in  our  town« 

VfHTtie  at  kast  in  pairs. 

Amongst  the  rest,  on  pestlent  fine^ 
(His  beard  no  bigger  though  then  thine) 

Wallet  on  before  the  rest : 
Our  landlord  looks  like  nothing  to  him : 
The  king  (God  blesse  him)  'twoaM  mado  hins 

Should  he  go  still  so  drest. 

At  Course-a-P^urk,  without  all  doubt. 
He  should  have  first  been  taken  out 

By  all  the  maida  i*th  t^wn : 
Though  lusty  Rcger  there  had  been. 
Or  little  George  upon  the  green. 

Or  Ftnc^ni  of  the  Crown. 

But  wot  you  whal }  the  youth  was  gohg 
To  make  an  end  of  all  his  wamngj. 

The  parson  for  him  ataki: 
Yet  by  his  lemwe  (for  all  his  Iml) 
He  did  not  so  iwieh  wish  att  past 

(Perchance)  as  did  Ae  nind« 


The  maid  {and  tJiereby  hangs  a  tale) 
For  such  a  maid  no  Widson-ale 

Ckrald  ever  yet  produce : 
No  grape  that's  kindly  ripe>  could  be 
So  round,  so  plump>  so  soft  as  she> 

Nor  half  so  foil  of  juice. 

Her  finger  was  so  small,  the  ring 
Would  not  stay  on  whidi  he  did  bring. 

It  Was  too  wide  a  peck : 
And  to  say  truth  (for  out  it  must) 
It  lookt  like  the  great  collar  (just) 

About  our  young  colts  neck. 

Her  feet  beneath  her  peticoat, 
>  L&e  littile  mice  stole  in  and  out. 

As  if  they  fear'd  the  light : 
But  Dick  she  dances  such  a  way ! 
No  sun.upon  an  Baster  day 

Is  half  so  fine  a  sight. 

He  would  haye  hist  her  ouoeor  tmpt. 
But  she  would  not,  she  was  so  nice 

She  woidd  notdo't  in  rfght. 
And  then  she  lopkt  as  who  would  say 
I  will  do  what  I  list  to  day  j 

Aud  you  Shan  do*t  ai  nightt     . 
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Her  cheeks  so  rare  a  white  was  on. 
No  dazy  make  oompanson 

(Who  sees  them  is  undone) 
For  streaks  of  red  were  mingled  there. 
Such  as  are  on  a  Kaiherine  peare. 

The  side  that's  ne»t  the  sun.) 

Her  lips  were  red,  and  one  was  thin 
Compared  to  that  was  next  her  chin  i 

(Some  bee  had  stung  it  newly) 
Bttt  (Dick)  her  eyes  so  guard  her  htn, 
I  durst  no  more  upon  them  gaze. 

Then  on  the  sun  in  Jul^» 

Her  mouth  so  small  when  she  does  speak,  . 
Tho&'dst  swear  her  teeth  her  words  did  break. 

That  they  might  passage  g^,   . 
But  she  so  handled  still  the  maiter. 
They  came  as  good  as  ours,  or  better. 

And  are  not  spent  a  whtt. 

If  wishiiig  should  be  any  sin 
The  parson  himsdf  had  guilty  biv, 

(She  lookt  diot  day  so  purdy) 
And  did  the  youth  so  oR  the  feat 
At  night,  as  some  did  in  conceit. 

It  would  have  ^oird  him  surely.    . 
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Fasaion  oh  me  I  bow  I  mi)  <n$\ 

There's  that  that  wouM  be  thought  upon^i 

(I  trow)  besides  the*  bride. 
The  biisimesse  of  the  kitchin's  great^ 
For  it  is  fit  that  men  should  eats 

Nor  was  it  there  deoy*d» 

Just  in  the  nick  the  cook  knockt  thrice; 
And  all  the  waiters  in  a  trice 

His  summons  did  obey^ 
Each  seiriog-man  with  dish  in  hmd, 
Marcht  boldly  up  like  our  train*d  band, 

Fresented  and  away. 

When  aU  the  meat  was  on  the  tablef^ 
What  man  of  knife>  or  teettk>  was  able 

To  stay  to  be  intreated } 
And  this  the  very  reason  w»s 
Before  the'  parson  could  say  grace^ 

The  oompaay  ^eas  seated. 

N0W  hats  fly  off»  aud  youths  earrouse  $   -    . 
Healtibs  first  go  rounds  and  tb^n  the  house. 

The  brides  came  thid&.and  thick ; 
And  when  'twad  nam*d  aaotherv  healthy 
Ferhaps  he  made  it  hers  by  steattk^ 

( Ajid  who  oould  hflp  it  Dht)'       /' 
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O'th  sudain  op  ikey  rite  and  daaee ; 
Then  Bit  again^  and  dgfa^  and  glance : 

Then  danoe  again  and  kiaae : 
Thus  sev'rall  wayes  the  time  did  passe, 
Whil'st  every  woman  wisht  her  plaee. 

And  every  man  vnAt  his. 

By  this  time  all  vmre  stoln  aside. 
To  cooncell  and  undfesse  the  bride ; 

But  that  he  must  not  know : 
But  *twas  thought  he  guest  her  mind. 
And  did  not  mean  to  stay  behind 

Above  an  houre  or  so. 

When  in  he  eame  {Didf)  theie  she  lay 
Like  new'^ftdn  snow  melting  away, 

(*TwB8  time  I  trow  to  part) 
Kisses  were  now  the  ondy  stay. 
Which  soon  she  gave,  as  who  would  say^ 

God  b'wy  I  with  all  my  heart 


But  just  as  heavens  would  have  to  crosse  it. 
In  iCame  the  bride-maids  ividi  Ae  posset : 

The  brid^room  eat  in  q^[ht) 
For  had  he  left  the  women  to*t 
It  would  have  cost  two  holms  to  do't. 

Which  were  too  much  that  n%ht. 
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At  length  the  candle's  out^  and  mrw. 
All  that  they  had  not  done,  they  do : 

What  that  is,  who  can  tell  ? 
But  I  beleeve  it  was  no  moie 
Then  thou  and  I  have  done  before 

With  Bridget,  and  with  Nell. 

The  Good  Felhw. 

When  shall  we  meet  again  to  hare  a  tast 
Of  that  transcendent  ale  we  drank  of.  last  ? 
What  wild  ingredient  did  the  woman  cfaoae 
To  make  her  drink  withall  ?  it  made  me  lose 
My  wit,  before. I  quencht  my  thirst;  there  came 
Such  whimsies  in  my  brain,  and  such  a  flame 
Of  fiery  drunkennesse  had  slag*d  my  nose. 
My  beard  shrunk  in  for  fear  -,  there  were  of  those 
Tliat  took  me  for  a  oomet,  some  afar 
Distant  remote,  thought  me  a  blazing  star ; 
The  earth  me  thought,  just  as  it  tvas,  tt^ent 
Round  in  a  wheeling  course  of  merrimeat. 
My  head  was  ever  drooping^  and  my  noae  • 
Offering  to  be  a  suiter  tomy  toes.  .   .;        4 
My  pock-hole  face,  they  say,  appeared  to  aome. 
Just  like  a  dry  and  burning  honey-cmnb : 
My  tongue  did  swim  in  ale,  and  joy*d  to  boast 
Itself  a  greater  sea-man  than  the  toast. 
My  mouth  was  grown  awry,  as  if  it  were 
Laboring  to  reaish  the  whisper  .in  mine  eare, 

D  D  2 
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My  guts  were  mines  of  8iilphiu%  and  my  tet  - 
Of  parched  teeth^  stnick  fire  as  they  met. 
Nay,  when  I  pist,  my  orine  was  so  hot. 
It  burnt  a  hole  quite  through  the  chamber-pot : 
Each  brewer  that  I  met,  I  kiss'd,  and  made 
Suit  to  be  bound  apprentice  to  the  trade : 
One  did  approve  the  motion,  when  he  saw. 
That  my  own  1^  coidd  my  indentures  draw. 
Well  sir,  I  grew  stark  mad,  as  you^may  see 
By  this  adventure  upon  poetry. 
You  easily  may  guesse,  I  am  not  quite 
Grown  sober  yet,  by  these  weak  lines  I  write : 
Onely  I  do't  for  this,  to  let  yaa  see, 
Whos*ere  paid  for  the  ale,  Vm  sur*t  paid  me. 

CANTO, 
In  the  praise  of  Sack. 

Listen  all  I  pray. 

To  the  words  I  have  to  say. 
In  memory  sure  insertum  : 

Rich  wines  do  us  raise 

To  the  honour  of  bayes, 
Quem  nanjecere  diserium  f 

Of  all  the  juice. 
Which  the  gods  produce. 
Sack  shall  be  preferred  before  them ; 


/ 


'Tis  sack  that  9haU 
Create  us  all. 
Mars,  Bacchus,  ApoUof  virorum^ 

We  abandon  all  ale> 

And  beer  that  is  stale, 
Rosa-solia,  and  damnable  hum : 

But  we  will  rack 

In  the  praise  of  sadc, 
*Gainst  Omne  quad  esii  in  wn. 

This  is  the  wine. 

Which  in  foimer  time^ 
Each  wise  one  of  the  Magi 

Was  wont  to  carouse 

In  a  frolick  blouse. 
Recubans  sub  tegminejagi. 

Let  the  hope  be  their  bane. 

And  a  rope  be  their  shame. 
Let  the  gout  and  collick  pine  um. 

That  offer  to  shrink. 

In  taking  their  drinks 
Seu  Gnecum,  sive  Latinum, 

Let  the  glasse  go  round. 
Let  the  quart-pot  soimd  -, 
Let  each  one  do  as  he*s  done  to : 


Avaunt  ye  that  bugjge 
The  abominable  jugge^ 
'Mongst  Qfl  Heteroclita  naUa* 

» 

There's  no  audi  -diMaBe, 

As  he  that  dotii  please 
His  palate  with,  beer  lor  to  shame  os : 

*Tis  sack  makes  us  sing. 

Hey  down  a  down  ding, 
Musa  paulo  mqjwn  canatmu* 

He  is  either  mute. 

Or  doth  poorly  dispute. 
That  drinks  ought  else  but  wine  O, 

The  more  wine  a  man  drinks^ 

Like  a  subtile  sphinx 
TatUum  vaUt  iUe  loquendo. 

■ 

*Ti8  true,  our  souls. 

By  the  lowsie  bowks 
Of  beer  that  doth  naught  but  awill  qs> 

Do  go  into  swine, 

{Pythagoras  'tis  thine) 
Nam  vos  mutastis  Sf  iUas, 

When  I've  sack  in  my  brain> 
I'm  in  a  merry  vain. 
And  this  to  me  a  blisse  is : 


Him  that  ig  wise^ 
I  can  justly  despise : 
MecuM  canfirhtr  Vfystut 

How  it  cbears  the  1in«QS» 

How  it  warms  the  T6iiis> 
Ho  w  against  aU  crosses  it  arms  us  I 

How  it  makes  him  that's  poor^ 

Couragiously  roar,, 
Et  mutatus  dieerejormm*  « 

Give  me  ^  |^«  * 

My  delight  and  my  joy. 
To  my  iantum  that  drinks  his  tale : 

By  sack  he  that,  waxes 

In  our  syntaxes. . 
Est  verbum  personate* 

Art  thou  weak  or  lame> 

Or  thy  wits  to  blame  ? 
Call  for  sack>  and  thou  shalt  have  it. 

*Twill  make  thee  xise> 

And  be  very  wise, 
Ctd  mm  natura  negavit* 

We  have  frolick  rounds. 
We  have  merry  go  downs. 
Yet  nothing  is  done  at  randome. 
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For  when  we  are  to  pay. 
We  dob  and  away. 
Id  est  communJB  nabmdttm. 


The  blades  tliat  want  cash. 

Have  credit  for  cniah. 
They'll  have  Bade  what  ever  it  coat  um> 

Tliey  do  not  pay; 

Till  another  day> 
Manet  aUa  mente  repoihtm. 

Who  ne*r  failes  to  drink> 

All  dear  from  the  brink> 
With  a  smooth  and  even  swallow^ 

1*11  offer  at  his  shrine. 

And  call  it  divine, 
Ei  erit  nUhi  magnui  ApoOo. 

He  that  drinks  atill. 

And  never  hath  his  fill. 
Hath  a  passage  like  a  oondnit^ 

The  sack  doth  inspire. 

In  rapture  and  fire. 
Sic  iether  atherajundit. 


When  you  menrily  quaffe. 
If  any  do  off. 
And  then  fixKoi  you  needs  will  passe  thee. 


Qire  ihdr  nose  a  twitch. 
And  kick  them  in  the  britch. 
Nan  compomtntur  ab  asie, 

I  have  told  you  plain. 

And  tell  you  again. 
Be  he  fdriouB  as  Orlando, 

He  is  an  asse. 

That  from  hence  doth  passe. 
Nisi  bibit  ad  ostia  stando. 


The  vertue  cf  Sack, 

Fetch  me  Ben  Johnsons  skull,  and  fill't  with  sack. 

Rich  as  the  same  he  drank,  when  the  whole  pack 

Of  jolly  sisters  pledg*d,  and  did  agree. 

It  was  no  sin  to  be  as  drunk  as  he : 

If  there  be  any  weaknesse  in  the  wine. 

There's  vertue  in  the  cup  to  mak't  divine ; 

This  muddy  drench  of  ale  does  tast  too  much 

Of  earth,  the  malt  retains  a  scurvy  touch 

Of  the  dull  hand  that  sows  it ;  and  I  fear 

There's  heresie  in  hops ;  give  block-heads  beer. 

And  silly  Ignoramus,  such  as  tliink 

There's  powder  treason  in  all  Spanish  drink. 

Call  sack  an  idoll ;  we  will  kisse  the  cup. 

For  fear  the  oonventide  be  blown  up 

With  superstition  j  away  with  the  brew-house  alms. 

Whose  best  mirth  is  m  shillings  beer  and  qualms. 


; 
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Let  me  rqjoyoe  in  qn%taU j  sack^  that  caa 

Create  a  brain  even  in  an  empty  pan. 

Canary!  it*8  thou  that  do0t  inaptie^ 

And  actuate  the  soul  with  heavenly  fire. 

Thou  that  sublim'st  the  geniua-«makiBg  wit/ 

Soom  earthy  and  such  as  love,  or  live  by  it. 

Thou  mak'st  us  lords  of  regipps  laige  and 

Whilst  our  conceits  build  castles  in  the  aire : 

Since  fire,  earth,  aire^  thus  thy  inferiours  be. 

Henceforth  Til  know  no  element  but  thee : 

Thou  precious  elixar  of  aU  grapes. 

Welcome  by  thee  our  muse  begins  her  scapes. 

Such  is  the  worth  of  sack  $  I  am  (i^e  thinka) 

In  the  Exchequer  now,  hark  how  it  chinks. 

And  do  esteem  my  venerable  selfe 

As  brave  a  fellow,  as  if  all  the  peUe 

Were  sure  mine  own  i  Mid  I  haiFe  thought  a  way 

Already  how  to  spend  it)  I  would  pajr. 

No  debts,  but  foirly  empty  ei^ery  trunk ; 

And  change  jthe  gold  for  sack  tp.k^cp  me  drunk ; 

And  so  hy  oon^equenoe  till  rich  Spames  wine 

Being  in  my  crown,  the  Indies  too  were  mine 

And  when  my  brains  are  once  afoot  (heaven  Uess  us !) 

I  think  my  sdf  a  better  man  tlian  Crasus. 

And  now  I  do  conceit  my  selfe  a  judge. 

And  coughing  laugh  to  see  my  dients  trudge 

After  my  lordships  coach  unto  the  hall 

For  justice,  and  am  full  of  law  withall. 

And  do  become  the  bench  as  well  as  he 

That  fled  long  since  for  want  of  honesty : 
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But  ni  be  judgie  BO  longer,  though  in  jest. 

For  flear  I  shonld  be  talkt  whh  Hke  the  re8t> 

Mlien  I  am  sober  -,  wha  cur^use  but  think 

Me  wise,  that  am  so  wary  inmy  drink } 

Oh  admirable  sack !  here's  dainty  ^rt, 

I  am  come  back  from  JVesiminiier  to  court; 

And  am  grown  young  again ;  my  pCisick  now 

Hath  left  me,  and  my  judges  graven  brow 

Is  smooth*d  -,  and  I  turn'd  amorous  as  May, 

When  she  invites  young  lovers  forth  to  play 

Upou  hei*  flowry  bosome :  I  could  win 

A  vestaU  now,  or  tempt  a  queen  to  sin.' 

Oh  for  a  score  of  queens !  you*d  laugh  to  see. 

How  they  would  strive  which  first  should  ravish  me : 

Three  goddesses  were  nothing :  sadc  has  tipt 

My  tongue  with  charms  like  those  which  Paris  sipt 

From  Venus,  when  she  taught  him  how  to  kisse 

Faire  Hden,  and  invite  a  £airei"blisse : 

Mine  is  Canary  rhetorick,  that  alone 

Would  turn  Diana  to  a  burning  stone. 

Stone  with  amazement,  burning  with  loves  fire  $ 

Hard  to  the  touch,  but  short  in  her  desire. 

Inestimable  sack !  thou  mak*st  us  rich. 

Wise,  amorous,  any  thing ;  I  have  an  itch 

To  t'other  cup,  and  that  perchance  will,  make 

Me  valiant  too,  and  quarrell  for  thy  sake. 

If  I  be  once  inflam'd  against  thy  foes 

That  would  preach  down  thy  worth  in  small-beer  prose. 

I  shall  do  miracles  as  bad,  or  worse. 

As  he  that  gave  thekii^  an  hundred  horse; 
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T'other  odd  cup>  and  I  shall  be  prqiar'd 
To  snatch  ai  stars,  and  pluck  down  a  reward 
With  mine  own  hands  fiom  Joot  upon  their  backs 
That  are,  or  Charis  his  enemies,  or  sacks ; 
Let  it  be  fiill,  if  1  do  chance  to  spin 
Orer  my  standish  by  the  way,  I  will 
Dipping  in  this  diviner  ink,  my  pen. 
Write  my  self  sober,  and  finll  to*t  agen. 


The  Annoar  qfAk  to  the  OaOet^  of  Sack. 
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Come,  all  you  brave  wights. 
That  are  dubbed  ale-knights 

Now  set  out  your  selves  in  fight ; 
And  let  them  thatcrack 
In  the  praises  of  sack. 

Know  maU  is  of  mickk  might. 
Though  sack  they  define 
To  holy  divine. 

Yet  it  is  but  natural  liquor : 
Ale  hath  for  its  part 
An  addition  of  art. 

To  make  it  drink  thinner  or  thicker 
Sacks  fiery  fume 
Doth  wast  and  consume 

Mens  humidttm  radicak; 
It  scaldetfa  their  livers. 
It  breeds  burning  feavers. 

Proves  wnam  venenum  reak^ 


But  history  gathers. 
From  aged  fore-fEtthers, 

That  ale's  the  true  liquor  of  life : 
Men  liv'd  long  in  health. 
And  presery'd  their  wealth. 

Whilst  barley-broth  onely  was  rife. 
Sack  quickly  ascends. 
And  suddenly  ends. 

What  company  came  for  at  first : 
And  that  which  yet  worse  is. 
It  empties  mens  purses 

Before  it  half  quencheth  their  thirst. 
Ale  is  not  so  costly. 
Although  that  the  most  lye 

Too  long  by  the  oyle  of  barley. 
Yet  may  they  part  late 
At  a  reasonable  rate. 

Though  the^came  in  the  morning  early. 
Sack  makes  men  from  words 
Fall  to  drawing  of  swords. 

And  quarrelling  endeih  their  quaffing  ^ 
Whilst  dagger-ale  barrels 
Bear  off  many  quarrels. 

And  often  turn  chiding  to  laughing. 
Sack's  drink  for  our  masters : 
All  may  be  ale-tasters. 

Oood  things  the  more  common  the  better. 
Sack's  but  single  broth : 
Ale*s  meat,  drink,  and  doth. 

Say  they  that  know  nerer  a  letter. 


But  not  to  eatangle 

Old  fnends  till  they  wrangle. 

And  quarrel  for  otter  sens  pleasure; 
Let  ale  keep  his  place. 
And  let  sack  have  his  grace. 

So  that  neither  exceed  the  due  measure. 

« 

The  Ttyumph  of  To&acco  cner  Sack  and  Ale. 

Nay,  soft,  by  your  leaves. 
Tobacco  bereaves 

You  both  of  tibe  garlaiid :  forbear  it : 
You  are  two  to  one. 
Yet  tobacco  alone 

It  is  like  both  to  win  it,  and  wear  'A, 
Though  many  men  crack. 
Some  of  ale,  some  of  sack. 

And  thiiik  they  have  reason  to  do  it$ 
Tobacco  hath  more. 
That  will  never  give  o*re 

The  honour  they  do  unto  it. 
Tobacco  engages 
Both  sexes,  all  ages, 

The.poor  as  well  as  the  wealthy. 
From  the  court  to  the  cottage. 
From  childhood  to  dotage. 

Both  those  that  are  sick  and  the  healthy. 
It  plainly  appears 
That  in  a  few  years 

Tobacco  more  custom  hath  gained. 


Then  aack^  or  then  ale. 
Though  they  double  the  tale 

Of  the  tiBiea,  wherein  they  have  reigned. 
And  worthily  too. 
For  what  they  undoe 

Tobacco  doth  help  to  r^aine. 
On  fairer  conditions. 
Than  many  physitians. 

Puts  an  end  to  much  grief  and  peine. 
It  hdpeth  digestion. 
Of  that  there's  no  question. 

The  gout,  and  the  tuothach,  it  eaeeth : 
Be  it  early,  or  late, 
'Tis  never  out  of  date. 

He  may  safely  take  it  that  pleeaeth. 
Tobacco  prevents 
Infection  by  scents. 

That  hurt  the  brain,  and  are  heady. 
An  antidote  is. 
Before  you*re  amisse. 

As  well  as  an  after  remedy. 
The  cold  it  doth  heat. 
Cools  them  that  do  sweat. 

And  them  that  are  fht  maketh  lean : 
The  hungry  doth  feed. 
And,  If  there  be  need. 

Spent  spirita  restoreth  again. 
Tobacco  infused 
May  saf  dly  be  used 

For  purging,  and  killing  of  lice : 


Not  8o  much  as  the  ashes 
But  heals  cuts  and  slashes. 

And  that  out  of  hand^  in  a  trice* 
The  poets  of  old. 
Many  ^Bibles  have  told. 

Of  the  gods  and  their  Sym/MMta  : 
But  tobacco  alone. 
Had  they  known  it,  had  gone 

For  their  nectar  and  ambrosia. 
It  is  not  the  smack 
Of  ale,  or  of  sack. 

That  can  with  tobacco  compare : 
For  taste,  and  for  smell. 
It  bears  away  the  bell 

From  them  both  whete  ever  they  are : 
For  all  their  bravado. 
It  is  Trinidado 

That  both  their  tioees  will  wipe 
Of  the  praises  they  desire, 
Unlesse  they  conspire 

To  sing  to  the  tune  of  his  pipe. 

Turpe  est  d^fflciles  habere  nugas. 


A  Faretoell  to  Sack, 

Farewell  thou  thing,  time  past  so  true  and  dear 
To  me,  as  blood  to  life,  and  spirit,  and  near. 
Nay  thou  more  near  then  kindred,  friend,  or 
Male  to  the  female,  soul  to  the  body^  life 


To  quick  action,  or  the  warm  soft  side 
Of  the  yet  diast^  and  undefiled  bride, 
l^hese  and  a  thousand  more  could  never  be 
More  near,  more  dear^  then  thou  wert  once  to  me. 
'Tis  thou  above,  that  with  thy  mystick  fiedn 
Work*st  more  then  wiadome,  art,  or  nature  can  j 
To  raise  the  holy  madnesse,  and  awake 
The  firost-bound  blood  and  spirits,  and  to  make 
Them  frantick  with  thy  raptures,  stretching  through 
The  souk  like  li^itning,  and  as  active  too. 
But  why,  why  do  I  longer  gaze  upon 
Thee,  with  the  eye  of  admiration. 
When  I  must  leave  thee,  and  inforc'd  must  say. 
To  all  thy  witching  beauties,  go  away  ? 
And  if  thy  whimpering  looks  do  ask  me,  why  ? 
Know  then,  *tis  Nature  bids  thee  hence,  not  i ; 
*Tis  her  erroneous  self  hath  formed  my  brain, 
Uncapable  of  such  a  soveraigne,   -  * 
As  is  thy  powerfull  seife^  I  prelhee  draw  in 
Thy  gazing  fires,,  lest  at  their  sight  the  sin 
Of  fierce  idolatry  shoot  into  me,  and.  . 
I  turn  apostate  to  the  strict  command 
Of  Nature ;  bid  me  now  farewell,  or  smile- 
More  ugly,  lest  thy  tempting  loo^s  beguQe  (thee. 
My  vows  pronounc't  in  zeal,  wfaidLtlMis  much  shows 
That  I  have  sworn,  but  by  thy  loc^s  to  Imow*  ^tiee. 
Let  others  drink  thee  boldly,  and  desfre 
Thee,  and  thdr  lips  espous'd,  while  I  admire 
And  love,  but  yet  not  taat  thee :  let  noiy  Muse 
tajle  of  thy  former  helps,  and  ohdy  use 
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Her  inadulterate  itnngtb*  frhaU  done  by  me* 
Shall  smell  herealbsr  of  the  lampt  not  thee. 


AJU  of  Rime  against  Rime. 

Rime  the  radc  of  finest  wits* 
That  ei^presseth  but  by  fits 

True  conceit. 
Spoyliog  senses  of  their  treasure^ 
Consening  jod^pemcnt  with  a  meesure^ 

But  false  weight. 
Wresting  words  fiom  their  true  calliqg* 
Propping  yevse  for  fear  of  falling 

To  the  ground. 
Joyning  8yllAUes>  drowning  letters, 
Fastning  Towella,  as  with  fetters 

They  were  bound. 
Soon  as  lasie  thou  wer*t  known. 
All  good  poetry  hence  was  flown^ 

And  art  banish*d» 
For  a  thousand  yean  together. 
All  ParnassuM  green  did  wither. 

And  wit  Tanish'd. 
Pegasus  did  fly  away. 
At  ttut  wells  no  Muae  did  stay. 

But  bewayVd 
So  to  see  the  fimntaj^ne  dry^ 
And  il)D0{/a'«  musid^  dye } 

AU  light  fiul*d ! 
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Starrding  rimes  did  fill  tile  Btage^ 
Not  a  poet  in  an  age 

Worth  crowning. 
Not  a  work  desenring  bajres. 
Nor  a  line  deserting  pMse  -, 

Pallas  frowniiig. 
Greek  was  free  from  rimes  infection, 
Happy  Greek  by  this  protection 

Was  not  spoyled. 
Whilst  the  Latine,  queen  of  tongues. 
Is  not  frte  from  rim^  wifotigs  5 

But  rests  soiled 
Scarce  the  hill  again  do&  flouilshy 
Scarce  the  world  a  y^t  d^  noiiH^, 

To  mtore 
Phctbus  to  Ids  crown  again. 
And  the  Muses  to  their  brain. 

As  before. 
Vulgar  Itf^gniiges  thiit  want 
Words,  and  streetnesse,  and  be  sednt 

Of  true  measure, 
Tj^ran  time  haih  so  abused. 
That  they  long  since  hare  refased 

Other  ceasure. 
He  that  first  indented  t&ee. 
May  his  joynts  tormented  be, 

Crimp'd  Ibr  evet • 
StID  may  sylkbl»  joyn  with  ttee. 
Still  may  VHlsoii  itnr  with  rim«> 

Resting  never.  * 

B  E  2 
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May  his  senae  when  it  wondd  meet^ 
Tlie  cold  tumor  in  his  fSeet, 

Grow  nnsounder. 
And  his  title  be  lopg  took. 
That  in  rearing  soch  a  achoole. 

Was  the  founder. 


Prom  a  proud  wpodoeck>  and  a  peevish 

A  pointlesse  needle^  and  a  broken  knife. 

From  lying  in  a  ladies  lap. 

Like  a  great  fool  i^bat  longs  for  pap» 
And  from  the  frait  of  the  three  cornered  tree, 
Vertue  and  goodnesse  stillgdeliTer  me. 

From  a  conspiracy  of  wieked  k^ares^ 
A  knot  of  villains^  and  a  crew  of  alaveSj 
From  laying  plots  for  to  abuse  a  friend^ 
From  working  humors  to  a  wicked  end. 

And  from  the  wood  where  wolves  and  foxes  be> 
Vertue  and  goodnesse  stiU  deliver  me. 
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From  rusty  bacon,  and  ill  rosted  eeto. 
And  from  a  madding  wit  that  nms  on  wheels^ 
A  vaporing  humour,  and  a  beede  head,  ' 
A  smoaky  chimney^  and  a  lowsle  bed^ 

A  blow  upon  the  dbow  andihe  knee,    . 

Vmin  each  of  these,  goodnesse  deliver  me. 
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From  setting  vertue  at  too  low  a  price; 

From  losing  too  mudi  coyn  at  cards  ktkd  dice. 

From  8m«ty-ship>  and  fmax  an  empty  purse^ 

Or  any  thing  that  may  be  termed  worse  / 
From  all  such  iU>  wherein  no  good  can  be> 
Vertue  and  goodnesse  still  deliyer  me. 

From  a  fbol^  and  serious  toyes, 
Fkom  a  lawyer  three  parts  noise ; 
From  impertinence  lilce  a  drum 

Beat  at  dinner  in  his  room^ 
From  a  tongue  wiithout  a  file. 

Heaps  of  phrases  and  no  stile. 
From  a  fiddler  out  of  tune. 

As  the  cuekoo  is  in  June. 
From  a  lady-that  doth  breath 

Worse  aboTc,  than  underneath. 
From  the  bristles  of  a  hog. 

Or  the  ring- worm  in  a  dog : 
From  the  osmrtship.of  a  bryor. 

Or  St.  Anthonies  old  fire. 
From  the  mercy  of  some  jaylors. 
From  the  long  bills  of  all  taylors. 
From  parasites  that  will  stroak  us. 
From  morseUs  that  wiU  choak  us. 
From  an  such  as  purses  cut. 
From  a  filthy  durty  slut. 
From  canters  and  great  eaters. 
From  patentees  and  cheaters. 
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From  men  with  t^fiaaa.  tfuit^ 
Ifvom  womm  whk^  ure  piju^j 
From  all  fur-fptch'd  z^ew  £^i^^^ 
From  hint  that  ^^W  wnuigLoSj 
From  iQjttm.ob^efte,  «q4  4ddk  ceg«> 


From  brokwR  stolii  fOid  fowty  Ic^^ 
From  a  pudding  hath  no  end^ 
From  bad  men  that  n^ver  vmfnA, 
From  the  Counter  or  the  Fleets 
From  doing  penance  in  a  sheet. 
From  jesuileSf  monk^^  and  ^efem. 
From  hypocrites,  knaYei>  ajad  iffn. 
From  Romes  panioaa,  b}dla»  and  maa^ei. 
From  bug-bears,  and  braiken  glasses. 
From  Spanish  pensions  and  their  spies. 
From  weeping  cheese  with  Atgut  ?yQS* 
From  forain  foes  inrasioins, 

Fh>m  papistical  perswaauNis, 
From  private  gain,  by-  pnhUck  kMat> 
Fftim  coming  home  by  weeping  crasai^ 
From  all  these  I  say  agen. 
Heaven  deUver  m^i    Amen* 


TBB  OTFSIfiS. 


The  Captain  tiagt. 

From  the  fomous  Ptai  ^Darhy, 
And  the  Devilt-Arte  thae  hard-bjr, 
Where  we  yearly  keep  our  moaten. 
Thus  the  JEgyptimiu  throng  in  ctssters. 
Be  not  frighted  with  our  fiuhion. 
Though  we  seem  a  tattered  ofttion  ; 
We  account  our  rag>,  our  riches. 
So  our  tricks  exceed  our  stitdKC. 
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Give  118  bacon,  rinds  of  wallnuts^ 

Shells  of  oockels,  and  of  small  nuts ; 

JRibands,  bells,  and  salfirand  linnen. 

All  the  world  is  ours  to  win  in. 

Knacks  we  have  that  will  delight  you. 

Slight  of  hand  that  will  jnvite  you 

To  endure  our  tawny  laces 

Quit  your  places,  and  not  cause  you  cut  your  laces. 

AU  your  fortunes  we  can  tell  ye. 
Be  they  for  the  back  or  belly  $ 
In  the  moods  too  and  the  tences, 
TbBt  may  fit  your  fine  five  senses. 

Draw  but  then  your  gloves  we  pray  you. 
And  sit  stiU,  we  will  not  fray  you ; 
For  though  we  be  here  at  Burley, 
Wee*d  be  loath  to  make  a  hurley* 

Another  sings^ 

Stay  my  sweet  singer. 
The  touch  of  thy  finger» 
A  little  and  linger ; 
For  me  that  am  bringer 
Of  bound  to  the  border. 
The  rule  and  recorder. 
And  mouth  of  the  order. 
As  prist  of  the  game. 
And  prelate  of  the  same* 


There's  a  Gentry  Caoe  here; 
Is  the  top  of  the  shire. 
Of  the  Bever  Ken, 
A  man  among  men ; 
You  need  not  to  feare, 
I  have  an  eye,  and  an  eare 
That  turns  here  and  there. 
To  look  to  our  geare. 
Some  say  that  there  be. 
One  or  two,  if  not  three. 
That  lue  greater  than  he. 
And  fi>r  H^Rome^Moris, 
I  know  by  their  ports 
And  their  jc^y  resorts 
They  are  of  the  sorts 
That  love  the  true  sports 
Of  King  Ptolomeus, 
Or  great  Coripkisus, 
And  Queen  Cleopatra, 
The  Gypsies  grand  Matra, 
Then  if  we  shall  shark  it. 
Here  faire  is,  and  market. 
Leave  pig  py  and  goose. 
And  play  fast  and  loose, 
A  short  cut  and  long. 
Some  inch  of  a  song, 
Pythagoras  lot. 
Drawn  out  of  a  pot ; 
With  what  says  Alkindus 
And  Pharaotes-  Indus, 


John  de  Indagme 
With  aU  their  F^g^ 
Of  faces  and  palmcstcie. 

And  thi9  is  AUmtftUrie. 
Lay  by  your  wimbles^ 
Your  boring  for  thimbles. 
Or  using  your  nimbke. 
In  diying  the  pockets, 
And  sonnding  the  sodcets 
Of  Simper  the  CocktUi 
Or  angling  the  puises^ 
Of  such  as  will  curse  us ; 
But  in  the  strict  dnell 
Be  merryj  and  croell. 
Strike  fur  at  sooae  jewdl 
That  mine  may  aoerew  well 
For  that  is  the  f  uell. 
To  make  the  town  brew  weU> 
And  the  pot  wriqg  well. 
And  the  braioe  awg  well, 
Whkb  we  may  bring  well 
About  by  a  string  well. 
And  do  the  thing  well. 
It  is  but  a  strain 
Of  true  legerdemain. 
Once  twice  and  againe. 
Or  what  will  you  say  now  > 
If  with  our  fine  play  now. 
Our  knock  and  our  dances. 
We  work  on  the  fancies 
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Of  some  of  your  Nancies. 
These  trinekets  and  iripsies^ 
And  make  'em  turn  gypsies. 
Here's  no  justice  Lippus 
Will  seek  for  to  nip  us> 
In  Cramp^rhg  or  Cipput, 
And  then  for  to  strip  us. 
And  after  to  whip  iis. 
His  justice  to  Tary, 
While  here  we  dk>  tany 
But  be  wise,  and  wavy 
And  we  may  both  cairy 
The  Kate  and  the  Mary, 
And  all  the  bright  aa*ry. 
Away  to  the  quany* 
Or  durst  I  go  further 
In  method  laid  order. 
There's  a  purse  and  a  scale, 
I  have  a  great  mind  to  steal. 
That  when  our  tricks  we  don^ 
We  might  seal  our  own  pardon ; 
All  this  we  .may  do. 
And  a  grei^  de4  more  tcio^ 
If  our  br»Te  PMmMe, 
Will  but  say  follow  me. 


To  those  that  Ufoutd  be  Gyptiet  too. 

Friends  not  to  r^ell  ye. 
Or  any  ymy  queU  ye> 
To  bi^y  or  to  sell  je, 
I  ondy  must  tell  ye, 
Te  aim  at  a  mystery 
Worthy  a  history; 
There's  modi  to  be  done. 
Ere  you  can  be  a  8onne> 
Or  brother  of  the  moone. 
"Us  not  so  soon 
Acquir*d  as  desir'd. 
You  must  be  Ben^bowde, 
And  sleepy  and  drowsie. 
And  lasie,  and  lowsie. 
Before  ye  can  rouse  ye. 
In  sh^ie  that  arowse  ye. 
And  then  you  may  stalk 
*  Hie  Gypsiei  walk ; 
To  the  coops  and  the  pent. 
And  bring  in  the  hens. 
Though  the  codn  be  sullen 
For  losse  of  the/wZ^  .* 
Take  turkie,  or  capon. 
And  gammons  of  bacon. 
Let  nought  be  fiM'saken ; 
We*l  let  you  go  loose 
Like  a  fox  to  a  goose. 


jgnwklk  am)  ^miMKcitik  437 

And  shew  yon  the  stye 
Where  the  little  pigs  lye  i 
Whence  if  yoa  can  take 
One  or  two>  and  not  wake 
The  sow  in  her  dreams> 
But  by  the  moon  beams ; 
So  warily  hie. 
As  neither  do  csj. 
You  shall  the  next  day 
Have  license  to  play 
At  the  hedge  a  flirt 
For  a  sheet  or  a  shirt ;, 
If  your  hand  be  light, 
l*le  shew  you  the  slight 
Of  our  Ptolomies  knot. 
It  is,  and  'tis  not. 
To  change  your  complexion 
With  the.  noble  confection. 
Of  walhiuts  and  hogs-giease. 
Better  than  dogs-grease : 
And  to  milk  the  kine. 
Ere  the  milkmaid  fine 
Hath  opened  her  eine. 
Or  if  you  desire 
To  spit,  or  fort  fire. 
He  teach  you  the  knacks. 
Of  eating  of  flax  5 
And  out  of  their  noses. 
Draw  ribbands  and  posies. 
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And  if  you  incfina 
To  a  Qiqp  of  good  WiAa» 
When  you  fiqi  or  diaa ; 
If  yoa  chanoe  h  to  lack^ 
Be  it  claret  or  sadi:  -, 
lie  make  thitf  anout. 
To  deal  it  afaoat^ 
Or  this  to  run  mA, 
As  it  were  inok  a  spout* 


On  a  patched  up  Madam, 

Pigmaleons  fiite  rerers'd  is  mine^ 
His  marble  love  took  flesli  and  Uood, 
What  late  I  wor8hip'd>  I  decline ; 
Your  beauty  now  is  undntood 
To  have  no  »ore  in  it  of  life> 
Then  that  whereof  htf  framed  his  wife. 

As  women  yet  who  apprei&end 

Some  suddain  cause  of  canselesscr  iear^ 

Although  that  sefsmlng  cause  take  «id; 

And  they  behold  no  danger  neeri 

A  shaking  through  their  limbs  tkey  find 

Like  leaves  sakited  by  the  wind. 

So  though  your  beauties  do  appear 
No  beauties  which  amas'd  me  so^ 


Yet  from  my  breast  I  cannot  feare 
The  passion  which  firom  thonce  did  grow> 
Nor  yet  out  of  my  fancy  race 
The  print  of  that  supposed  face. 

A  real  beauty  though  too  neer 
The  fond  Narcissus  did  admire> 
I  dote  on  that  which  is  no  where 
The  sign  of  beauty  feeds  my  fire : 
No  mortall  flame  was  ere  so  cruell 
As  mine  which  thus  survives  the  fuelL 

The  Reply  on  the  Contrary, 

Not  caring  to  observe  the  wind^ 
Or  the  unfaithful  sea  explore, 
I  now  no  painted  colours  find. 
But  settled  stand  upon  the  shoar; 
And  may  not  here  new  dangers  lye 
To  conquer  and  deceive  the  eye  > 
No,  for  she  looks  so  pure,  so  cleer 
That  her  rich  bottom  doth  appear 
Pftv*d  all  with  precious  things,  not  torn 
From  shiprack'd  vessels,  but  there  bora^ 
Here  sweetness,  truth,  and  every  graoo 
Which  time  and  youth  are  wont  to  teadi 
The  eye  may  in  a  moiment  readi 
And  read  distinctly  in  her  iaat} 
Some  other  nymph  with  colours  fisint 
And  with  slow  pensils  we  may  paint ) 
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And  a  weak  heart  in  ttme  destnf. 
But  she  alone  can  print  the  boy. 
Can  with  a  dngle  look  inflame 
The  coldest  breast,  the  rudest  tame. 
Then  painter  say,  where  couldst  thou  find 
Shades  to  counterfeit  that  face  > 
For  colours  of  this  glorious  kind. 
Come  not  from  any  mortal  race. 
In  heaven  it  self  she  sure  was  drest^ 
With  that  ang>d-like  guise, 
Thus  not  deluded,  we  are  Uesi 
And  see  with  dearest  eyes. 


The  Melancholy  Lover. 

It  is  not  I  that  love  you  lesse 

Then  when  before  your  feet  I  lay. 

But  to  prevent  the  sad  increase 

Of  hopelesse  love,  I  keep  away ; 

In  vain  (alas)  for  every  thing 

Which  I  have  known,  belongs  to  you ; 

Your  form  doth  to  my  £uicy  bring. 

And  maktes  my  old  wounds  bleed  anew. 

He  in  the  spring  who  from  the  sun 

Already  hath  a  feaver  got. 

Too  late  begins  those  heats  to  shun. 

Which  Phabus  through  his  veins  hath  shot ; 

Too  late  he  would  the  pain  asswage. 

And  to  lus  chamber  doth  retire; 


About  with  him  he  bears  the  rage^ 

And  in  his  tainted  blood  the  fire ; 

But  vowd  I  have^  and  never  must 

Your  banish'd  servant  trouble  you. 

For  if  1  breaks  you  may  mistrust 

The  vow  1  made  to  love  you  too. 

But  tell  me  lady^  dearest  foe. 

Where  your  lovely  strength  doth  lye ; 

Is  the  power  that  charms  me  so 

In  your  soul,  or  in  your  eye. 

In  your  snowy  neck  alone  ? 

Or  is  that  grace  in  motion  seen. 

No  such  wonders  can  be  done. 

But  in  your  voyce  that's  musicks  queen  -, 

Whilest  I  do  listen  to  that  voyce 

I  do  feel  my  life  decay 

For  that  sweet  and  powerful  n<Mse 

Cftlls  my  flitting  soule  away ; 

Oh  suppresse  that  magick  sound 

That  destroyes  without  a  wound. 

Peace  lady,  peace,  or  singing  dye 

That  together  you  and  I 

May  arm  in  arm  to  heaven  go. 

For  all  the  story  we  do  know. 

That  the  blessed  do  above 

Is  that  they  sing,  and  that  they  love. 
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TA^  Variable  Lover  ;  or  a  Reply  to  the  Melancholy 

Lover. 

Thrice  happy  paire,  of  whom  we  cannot  know 
Which  first  began  to  love>  and  which  to  woe, 
Faire  course  of  passion  where  two  loves  impart. 
And  run  together,  heart  still  yoakt  in  heart  -, 
Successefull  love,  whom  love  hath  taught  the  way 
To  be  victorious  in  the  first  assay : 
Sure  love  s  an  art,  best  practised  at  first. 
And  where  the  sad  and  pining  prosper  worst : 
Some  with  a  different  fate  pursue  in  vain 
Their  ladyes  loves,  whiles  others  just  disdain 
Of  their  neglect,  above  their  passion  born. 
Do  pride  to  pride  oppose,  and  scorn  to  scorn  $ 
^Then  they  relent,  but  all  too  late  to  move 
A  heart  diverted  to  a  nobler  love. 
The  scales  are  tum*d,  her  beauties  we^h  no  move 
Then  th*others  vowes,  and  servioes  bofore; 
So  in  some  well  wrought  bailings  we  may  see 
How  Hector  leads,  and  how  the  Gracians  flee ; 
Here  the  fierce  Mars  his  courage  so  inapiies. 
That  with  bold  hands  the  Argjvoe  fleet  he  fires  \ 
But  there  from  heaven  the  blew^ey'd  virgin  ISiUs^ 
And  frighted  Troy  retires  within  her  walls ) 
They  who  are  foremost  in  that  bloody  plihoe. 
Retire  anon,  and  give  the  conquerours  chase  ; 
So  like  the  chances  are  of  love  and  war. 
That  they  in  this  alone  distinguished  are  \ 
In  love  the  victors  from  the  vanqu^i*d  flye. 
They  fly  that  wound,  and  they  pursue  that  dye. 


V 
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TAe  Ladi^es  Slave  to  his  Mistresse. 

Fairest  piece  of  well  fomi'd  earth> 
Ui^  not  thus  your  haughty  birth ; 
The  power  which  you  have  o're  us  lyes 
Not  in  your  fiice^  but  in  your  eyes ; 
None  but  a  lord  !  Alas  that  voice 
Confines  you  to  a  narrow  choice ; 
Should  you  no  honey  vow  to  tast^ 
But  what  the  ilhaster  bees  have  plac'd 
In  compasse  of  their  cells^  how  small 
A  portion  to  your  share  would  ML  ? 
Nor  all  appear  amongst  those  few 
Worthy  the  stock  from  whence  they  grew ; 
The  sap  which  at  the  root  is  bred 
In  trees^  through  all  the  boughes  is  spread ; 
But  vertues  which  in  beauties  shine. 
Make  not  like  progresse  through  the  line ; 
Tis  not  from  whom,  but  where  we  live. 
The  place  doth  oft  the  graces  give  \ 
Had  Casar  on  the  mountain  bred 
A  flock  perhaps,  or  herd  had  led. 
He  who  the  world  subdu'd,  had  been 
But  the  best  wrestler  on  the  green : 
*Tis  art  and  knowledge  whidi  draw  forth 
The  hidden  seeds  of  humane  worth  ^ 
They  blow  the  sparks,  and  make  tiiem  rise 
Into  such  flames,  as  touch  the  skyes : 

F  F  2 


To  the  old  heroes  hence  was  given 
A  pedigree  that  touched  the  heaven ; 
Of  mortal  seed  they  were  not  held. 
Which  other  mortals  so  excell'd ; 
And  beauty  too  in  such  excease 
As  yours  (ftdr  lady)  claimes  no  lesse. 
Smile  but  on  me,  and  you  shall  scorn 
Henceforth  to  be  of  princes  born ; 
Your  slave  I  am,  can  paint  the  grove 
Where  your  lov*d  mother  slept  with  Jove, 
And  yet  excuse  the  faultlesse  dame. 
Caught  with  her  spouses  shape,  and  name  -, 
Your  matchless  form  will  credit  bring 
To  all  the  wonders  I  shaU  sing. 

The  Reply, 

At  last  here  for  your  sake  I  part 

With  all  that  grew  soneer  my  heart ; 

The  passion  which  you  had  for  me. 

The  faith,  the  love,  the  constancy ; 

And  that  all  may  successeful  prove, 

rie  turn  my  self  to  what  you  love. 

Too  much  I  do  oonfesse  I  priz*d 

That  which  you  thought  all  grace  compriz'd ; 

Too  much  I  with  my  arrowes  strove 

To  reach,  or  hurt  a  yeelding  dove } 

It  was  your  constancy  that  still 

Dedin'd  my  force,  and  mock*d  my  skiU } 


No  more  Tie  wander  through  the  aire. 

Nor  mount,  nor  shop  at  every  faire ; 

And  with  a  fancy  unconfin'd. 

And  lawlesse  as  the  sea,  or  wind. 

Pursue  you  wheresoe're  you  fly. 

And  with  your  various  thoughts  comply ; 

The  formall  starres  do  travail  so. 

As  we  their  names,  and  courses  know. 

And' he  who  on  their  aspects  looks, . 

Would  think  them  governed  by  our  books ; 

But  never  were  the  clouds  reduc'd 

To  any  art  their  motion  us*d  > 

For  those  free  vapours  are  so  light 

And  frequent,  that  the  conquered  fight 

Despaire  to  find  the  rules  that  guide 

lliose  guilded  shadows,  as  they  slide ; 

And  therefore  of  the  spacious  aire, 

Joves  royal  consort  had  the  care ; 

And  by  that  power  did  once  escape 

The  amorous  bold  Ixipns  rape ; 

And  she  with  her  resemblance  grac'd 

A  shining  cloud  which  he  imbrac'd ; 

Such  was  the  image,  so  it  smil'd 

With  seeming  kindness,  which  beguild 

Your  hugging  thoughts,  when  as  you  thought 

That  you  had  me  your  mistress  caught ; 

So  shap'd  it  was,  but  for  the  fsdre. 

You  filled  your  arms  with  yeelding  aire ; 

For  which  you  sure  may  grieve  the  lesse 

Because  the  gods  had  like  successe ; 
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For  in  their  8torjr>  one  we  see 

Pursues  a  nymph^  and  takes  a  tree ; 

A  second^  with  a  lovers  hastj 

Soon  overtakes  whom  he  had  chac*d } 

But  she  that  did  a  virgin  seem. 

Did  prove  to  be  a  gliding  stream  -, 

For  his  supposed  love  a  third 

Layes  greedy  hold  upon  a  bird. 

And  stands  amaz'd  to  find  his  deare 

A  wild  inhabitant  of  th'ayre  $ 

To  these  bold  tales  such  youths  as  you 

Give  credit,  and  still  make  them  new. 

But  Sir^  if  you  do  apprehoid 

These  words  of  your  repenting  fHend, 

Agam,  deceive  me,  and  again. 

For  I  do  swear,  U'e  not  oomfdain  5 

For  still  to  be  deluded  so. 

Is  all  the  pleasure  lovers  know  5 

Who  like  good  faulkners  take  delight 

Not  in  the  quarry,  but  the  flight. 


The  cunning  Curiexan. 

Sir  tell  me,  why  should  we  delay 
Pleasures  shorter  than  the  day? 
Could  we,  which  we  never  can. 
Stretch  our  lives  beyond  their  span ; 
Beauty,  like  a  shadow  flyes. 
And  our  youth  before  us  dyes  -, 
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Or  would  yoQth  and  beauty  stayj 
LoYe  hath  wings^  and  will  away ; 
Love  hath  swifter  wings  than  time. 
Change  in  love>  to  heaven  doth  dime  -, 
Gods  who  never  change  their  state. 
Varied  oft  their  love  and  hate. 
Sir,  unto  this  truth  we  owe 
All  the  love  betwixt  us  two  > 
Let  not  you  and  I  enquire 
What  hath  been  our  past  desire. 
On  what  maidens  you  have  smiVd, 
Or  what  youths  I  have  beguil'd  j 
Leave  it  to  the  planets  too. 
What  we  shall  hereafter  do ; 
And  for  the  joyes  we  now  shall  prove 
Take  advice  of  present  love. 

The  Reply. 

See  how  the  wilHng  eardi  gives  way 
To  take  th*impressioii  where  she  ky ; 
See  how  the  ground  as  loath  to  leave 
So  sweet  a  burden,  still  doth  cleave 
Close  to  her  stained  garments ;  here 
The  coming  spring  would  first  appeare. 
And  all  this  place  with  roses  strow 
If  busie  feet  would  let  them  grow ; 
Thus  the  first  lovers  on  the  clay 
Of  which  they  were  composed  lay. 
And  in  their  prime,  with  equall  grace 
Met  the  first  patterns  of  our  raee ) 
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Then  blush  not  lady,  nor  yet  frown 
Nor  wonder  how  you  both  came  down ; 
The  young  man  could  not  choose  but  b^d. 
When  all  his  heav*n  upon  him  lean'd ; 
If  ought  by  him  amisse  were  done» 
'Twas,  that  he  let  you  rise  so  soon. 

On  the  French  English  Ape. 

Mark  him  once  more,  and  tell  me  if  you  can 
Look,  and  not  laugh/  on  yonder  gentleman. 
Could  I  but  work  a  transformation  strange 
On  him  whose  pride  doth  swell  and  rankle  so, 
I  would  his  carrion  to  a  thistle  change, 
Which  asses  feed  on,  and  which  rusticks  mow* 

Another  on  the  same. 

What  dost  thou  mean  to  revell,  loare,  and  spend. 
And  drink,  and  drab,  and  swear  so  >  wilt  thou  rend 
Thy  way  to  hell  \  the  devil  will  spy  day. 
And  at  a  small  hole  snatch  thee  quite  away. 

On  a  Brede  of  divers  colmirs,  txxyoen  by  four  Maids  of 
Honour^  and  presented  to  the  Queen  on  Netv^yeers 
Day  last. 

Twice  twenty  slender  virgin  fingers  twine 
This  curious  web,  where  all  their  femcies  shine ; 
As  nature  them,  so  they  this  brede  have  wrought. 
Soft  as  their  hands,  and  various  as  their  thoughts ; 


Not  Juno*s  bird  when  he  his  train  doth  spread. 

And  woes  the  female  to  his  painted  bed ; 

No,  nor  the  bow  which  so  adorns  the  skyes. 

So  glorious  is,  or  boasts  so  many  dies. 
But  now  *tis  done,  O  let  me  know 
Where  those  immortal  colours  grow. 
That  could  this  deathless  peice  compose 
In  lillyes,  or  the  fading  rose  ?  ^ 

No  for  this  art  they  have  climb* d  higher. 
Then  did  Prometheus  for  his  fire. 

On  deaf  Small,  the  Ale-  Wife. 

She  prates  to  others,  yet  can  nothing  hear. 
Just  like  a  sounding  jugge  that  wants  an  eare. 

Another. 

SmaU  my  host  doth  to  me  such  reckoning  make. 
That  I  of  Small  my  host  small  reckoning  take. 
Henceforth,  good  Small,  let  reckonings  lesser  be. 
And  greater  reckoning  I  shall  make  of  thee. 

On  a  Tell'tale, 

Such  glowing  tongues  to  hot  contention  bent. 
Are  not  unlike  red  herrings  broyl'd  in  Lent. 

Cherry^pit. 

Nicholas  and  NeU  did  lately  sit 
Playing  for  sport  at  Cherry-pit  j 
They  both  did  throw>  and  having  thrown. 
He  got  the  pit,  and  she  the  stone. 
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^     A  vow  to  Cupid. 

Cupid  I  do  love  a  girle 

Ruby  lip'd>  and  tooth*d  like  pearl ; 

If  so  be  that  I  may  prove 

Lucky  in  this  maid  I  love, 

I  do  promise  there  shall  be 

Myrtles  offer'd  up  to  thee. 

On  the  Rose. 

Go  lovely  rose. 
Tell  her  that  wasts  her  time  and  me. 

That  now  she  knows 
When  I  resemble  her  to  thee 
How  sweet,  and  fair  she  seems  to  be. 

Tell  her  that's  young 
And  shuns  to  have  her  graces  spy'd. 

That  hadst  thou  sprung 
In  desarts  where  no  men  abide. 
Thou  must  have  uncommended  dy'd. 

Small  is  the  worth 
Of  beauty  from  the  light  retired. 

Bid  her  come  forth 
Suffer  her  self  to  be  desir*d. 
And  blush  not  to  be  so  admir*d. 

Then  dye  that  she. 
The  common  fate  of  all  things  rare 

May  read  in  thee 
How  small  a  part  of  time  they  share 
That  are  so  wondrous  sweet,  and  faire. 
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Another. 

LaJbelj  on  jonder  fragrant  baah. 
Big  with  many  a  coming  rose^ 
This  early  bud  began  to  blush. 
And  did  but  half  it  self  disclose ; 

I  pluck'd  it,  though  no  better  grown  ^ 

Yet  now  you  see  how  full  'tis  blown. 
Still  as  I  did  the  leaves  inspire. 
With  such  a  purple  light  they  shone 
As  if  they  had  been  made  of  fire. 
And  q>reading  so,  would  flame  anon ; 

All  that  was  meant  by  aire,  or  sun, 

To  the  young  flower  my  breath  hath  done. 
And  if  loose  breath  so  much  can  do. 
It  may  as  well  inform  of  love. 
Of  purest  love,  and  musick  too. 
When  once  your  beauties  it  shall  move, 

That  breath  may  have  the  happy  power 

To  work  on  you,  as  on  a  flower. 

Another. 

Go  happy  rose,  and  interwove 
With  other  flowers  bind  my  love ; 
Tell  her  too,  she  must  not  be 
Longer  peevish,  longer  free. 
That  so  long  hath  fettered  me. 

Say,  if  she  frets,  that  I  have  bands 
Of  pearl,  and  gold  to  bind  her  hands ; 
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Tell  her  if  she  struggles  still, 

I  have  myrtle  rods  at  will 

That  can  tame,  although  not  kill. 

Take  thou  my  blessing  now,  and  go 
And  tell  her  this,  but  do  not  so. 
Least  a  handsome  anger  fly 
Like  a  lightning  from  her  eye. 
And  bum  thee  up,  as  well  as  I. 


On  the  ttoo  Dxvarfs  that  toere  marryed  at  Courts  not 

long  before  Shrovetide, 

The  sign  or  chance  makes  others  wive. 

But  nature  did  this  match  contrive ; 

Eve  might  as  well  have  Adam  fled. 

As  she  denyed  her  little  bed 

To  him,  for  whom  heaven  seem'd  to  frame 

And  measure  out  this  little  dame. 

Thrice  happy  is  this  humble  paire. 
Beneath  the  level  of  all  care ; 
For  o*re  their  heads  all  arrowes  fly 
Of  sad  distrust,  and  jealousie. 
Secured  in  as  high  extream. 
As  if  the  world  held  none  but  them. 

To  him  the  fedrest  nymphs  do  show 
Like  moving  mountains  topt  with  snow  -, 
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And  every  man  a  Pol^pheme, 
Doth  to  \a&  Galatcea  seem  : 
None  may  presume  her  faith  to  prove^ 
He  proffers  death,  who  proffers  love. 

On  the  approaching  Spring, 

Chi.  Hilas,  oh  Hilas  why  sit  we  mute 

Now  that  each  bird  saluteth  the  spring  ? 
Wind  up  the  slackned  strings  of  thy  lute  ; 
Never  canst  thou  want  matter  to  sing  ? 
For  love  thy  breast  doth  fill  with  such  a  fire^ 
That  whatsoe*re  is  fair^  moves  thy  desire. 

Hil,  Sweetest  you  know  the  sweetest  of  things 

Of  various  flowers  which  tlie  bees  do  compose^ 

Yet  no  particular  tast  it  brings 

Of  violet,  w(X)d-bine,  pink  or  rose  3 

So  love*s  the  resultance  of  all  the  gpraces 

Which  flow  from  a  thousand  several  faces. 

Chi,  Hilas  the  birds  which  chant  in  this  grove 
Could  we  but  know  the  language  they  use^ 
They  would  instruct  us  better  in  love. 
And  reprehend  thy  inconstant  muse  ^ 
For  love  their  breasts  doth  fill  with  such  a  fire. 
That  what  they  do  chuse,  bounds  their  desire. 

Hit,  Chhris  this  change  the  birds  do  approve. 
Which  the  warm  season  hither  does  bring, 
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Time  from  your  self  does  further  remove 
You>  then  the  winter  from  the  gay  spring ; 
She  that  like  lightning  shin*d  whiles  her  face  lasted. 
Looks  like  an  oak  being  old,  which  lightning  hatk 

(blasted. 

To  be  ingraven  under  the  Queens  Picture, 

Such  Helen  was,  and  who  can  Uame  the  boy 
lliat  in  so  bright  a  flame  consumed  his  Troy  f 
But  had  like  vertue  shin*d  in  that  lair  Greek, 
The  amorous  shepheard  had  not  dar*d  to  seek 
Or  hope  for  pity,  but  with  silent  moan 
And  better  fate,  had  perished  alone. 

IIoxo  the  VioUU  came  ble»» 

The  violets,  as  poets  tell. 
With  Venus  wrangling  went 
Whither  the  violets  did  excell 
Or  she  in  sweetest  scent ; 
But  Venus  having  lost  the  day 
Poor  girle,  she  fell  on  you. 
And  beat  you  so,  as  some  do  say 
Her  blowes  did  make  you  blew. 

Violets  in  a  Ladyes  Bosome, 

Twice  happy  violets,  that  first  had  birth 
In  the  warm  spring,  when  no  frosts  nip  the  earth ; 
Thrice  happy  now,  since  you  traaspfautted  are 
Unto  the  sweeter  bosome  of  my  faire ; 
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And  yet  poor  flowers,  I  pity  your  hard  fate ; 
You  have  but  changed,  not  better*d  your  estate : 
What  boots  it  you  t*have  scap'd  cold  winters  breath 
To  find  like  me,  by  flames  a  suddain  death  > 

An  old  Man,  to  a  young  Maid. 

Scorn  me  not  foir,  because  you  see 
My  hairs  are  white ;  what  if  they  be  \ 
Think  not,  'cause  in  your  cheeks  appear 
Fresh  springs  of  roses,  all  the  year  -, 
And  mine,  like  winter,  wan  and  old^ 
My  love  like  winter,  should  be  cold ; 
See  in  the  garland  which  you  weare. 
How  the  sweet  blushing  roses  there 
With  palest  lillyes  do  combine. 
Be  taught  by  them,  and  so  lets  joyn. 

To  the  Wife,  being  married  to  that  old  Man. 

Since  thou  wilt  needs,  bewitch*d  with  some  ill  charms 
Be  buryed  in  those  monumental  arms, 
AH  we  can  wish,  is,  may  his  earth  lye  light 
Upon  thy  tender  limbs,  and  so  good  night. 

The  Surprisal,  or  Loves  Tyranny, 

There*s  no  dallying  with  love 
Though  he  be  a  child,  and  blind ; 
Then  let  none  the  danger  prove ', 
Who  would  to  himself  be  kind  -, 

Smile  he  does,  when  thou  dost  play. 

But  his  smiles  to  death  betray. 
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Lately  with  the  boy  I  sported. 
Love  I  did  not^  yet  love  feigned  -, 
Had  no  mistriss,  yet  I  courted  ^ 
Sigh  I  did,  yet  was  not  payned. 
Till  at  last  his  love  in  jest 
Prov*d  in  earnest^  my  unrest. 

When  I  saw  my  fair  one  first. 

In  a  feigned  fire  I  bum*d  $ 

But  true  flames  my  poor  heart  pierc'd. 

When  her  eyes  on  mine  she  tum*d  $ 

So  a  reall  wound  I  took 

For  my  counterfeited  look. 

Slighted  love  his  skiU  to  show 
Struck  me  with  a  mortall  dart } 
Then  I  learned  that  Against  his  bow. 
Vain  are  all  the  helps  of  art : 

And  thus  captiv*d  found  that  true. 
Doth  dissembled  love  pursue. 

'Cause  his  fetters  I  disclaim *d. 
Now  the  tyrant  feister  bound  mc 
With  more  scorching  bonds  inflam*d, 
! Cause  in  love  so  cold  he  found  me  ; 
And  my  sighs  more  scalding  made, 
'Cause  with  winds  before  they  play'd. 

Who  love  not  then«  O  make  no  show ; 
Love*8  as  ill  deceived. as  fate. 
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Fly  the  boy,  heel  cogge  and  woe  -, 
Mock  him^  and  hee*l  wound  thee  strait : 

They  who  dally^  boast  in  vain  5 

False  lore  wants  not  real  pain. 

On  the  Eyes  and  Breasts  of  the  Lady  on  xjohom  he  toas 

inamoured. 

Lady,  on  your  eyes  I  gaz*d. 
When  amaz'd 
At  their  brightnesses 
On  your  breasts  I  cast  a  look. 
No  lesse  took 
With  their  whitenesse  > 
Both  I  justly  did  admire 
These  all  snow,  and  those  all  fire. 

Whilest  these  wonders  I  surveigh'd. 
Thus  I  said 
In  suspence. 
Nature  could  have  done  no  lesse 
To  expresse 
Her  providence. 
Then  that  two  such  fair  worlds  mi^ht 
Have  two  suns  to  give  them  light. 

On  an  old  Batchelour. 

Mop-ey*d  I  am,  as  some  have  said. 
Because  I*ve  liv'd  so  long  a  maid ; 
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But  g^rant  that  I  should  married  he. 
Should  I  one  jot  the  better  «ee  t 
'No,  I  should  think  that  maniage  might 
Rather  than  mend  me^  Uind  me  quite. 

Love  soorch'd  my  finger^  but  did  spare 

The  burning  of  my  heart. 

To  tell  me  that  in  loTe  my  share 

Should  be  a  little  part ; 

LittLft  I  lore,  but  if  that  he 

Would  but  that  heat  recall^ 

That  joynt  to  ashes  burnt  should  be, 

£*re  I  would  love  at  all. 

Veriue  improfved  hy  stifftring. 

*Tis  but  the  body  that  blind  fortune's  spight 
Can  chayn  to  earth,  the  nobler  soul  doth  dight 
Her  servile  bonds,  and  takes  to  heaven  her  flight. 

So  heav*n  through  dark  clouds  lightneth,  whiles  the 
Is  but  a  file  to  its  bright  splendor  made  5  (shade 

So  Starrs  with  greater  lustre  might  invade. 

So  sparkle  flints  when  struck,  so  mettles  find 
Hardness  from  hammering,  and  the  closer  bind ; 
So  flames  increase,  the  more  supprest  by  wind. 

And  as  the  grindstone  to  unpolish*d  steel 
Gives  edge  and  lustre,  so  my  mind  I  feel 
Whetted  and  glaz'd,  by  fortunes  turning  wheel. 
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The  Braggadochic  Captain. 

Whilst  timorous  Ansa  led  his  martial  habd 
'Gainst  the  invader  of  his  native  land> 
Thus  he  hespake  his  men  before  the  fights 
Courage  (my  friends)  lets  dine>  for  we  to  night 
Shall  sup^  sayes  he>  in  heaven ;  this  having  sald> 
Soon  as  the  threatning  ensigns  vrere  display'd. 
And  the  loud  drums  and  trumpets  had  proclidm*d 
Defiance  twixt  the  hosts,  he>  who  ne*re  sham'd 
At  losse  of  honour,  fidrly  ran  away ; 
Who  being  ask*d,  how  chance  he  would  not  stay 
And  go  along  with  them  to  sup  in  heaven. 
Pardon  me,  friends,  said  he,  I  fast  this  even. 

The  choice  of  a  Wjfe, 

I  would  not  have  a  wife  with  such  a  wast 

As  might  be  well  with  a  thumb-ring  imbrac*d ; 

Whose  bony  hips  which  out  on  both  sides  stick. 

May  serve  for  graters,  and  whose  lean  knees  prick ) 

One  who  a  saw  doth  in  her  back-bone  beare. 

Whose  withered  legs  like  kenes  do  appear  ^ 

Nor  would  I  have  her  yet  of  bulk  so  gro8se> 

That  weigh'd  shee*d  break  the  scales  of  th'market  crosse, 

A  meer  un&thom'd  lump  of  grease>  no,  that 

I  do  not  rellish,  ^ve  me  flesh,  not  fiat. 

A  Debtor  to  his  Creditor* 

Thou  thinkest,  thliait  shown  thy  self  a  mighty  friend. 
Because  to  ma  tiiou  fifty  pounds  didst  lend  i 
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But  if  you  rich,  for  lending,  mayest  be' said 
•  So  great  a  friend,  what  I  ?  who  poor  repay'd. 

On  a  txunjond  HusbandL 

Thou  Woodiest  thy  wives  ears  should  smell  so  ill. 
They  may  thank  thee,  thou  whisperest  in  them  still. 

On  a  Boy  kilPd  by  iheJaU  of  an  Ice-sidde. 

Mliere  Thames  her  waters  through  the  bridge  doth  poure. 
And  th*upper  buildings  sweat  with  many  a  showi^ ; 
A  drop  congealed  to  an  ice-sickle 
On  a  childs  throat  that  stood  beneath  it  fell ; 
And  when  the  poor  childs  &te  dissolv'd  it  had. 
Melted  away  in  the  warm  wound  it  made ; 
What  may  not  cruell  Bette  ?  or  where  will  not 
Death  find  us  out  if  water  cut  the  throat  ? 

On  the  Statue  of  a  Tyrant,  tohkh  Jailing  kiWd  a 

Child. 

Thy  statue,  sad  usurper,  doth  present 

To  tyrants  a  sad  document  5 
Though  marble>  on  its  basis  yet  so  fast 

It  stood  not,  but  it  fell  at  last. 
And  seems  as  when  he  l[v*d,  as  crudl  still. 
It  could  not  faU,  but  it  must  kill. 

On  a  Widdaia. 

Fain  8he^*d  have  Robert,  and  who  blame  her  can. 
But  heel  not  have  her,  and  who'l  blame  the  man  ?    . 
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On  one  that  tpore  a  Leather  Capf  « 

Whilst  thou  a  kids  skin  cap  put*st  on 
To  hide  the  haldaesse  of  thy  crown^ 
One  jested  handsomely  who  sed 
Thou  wear'st  thy  shooes  upon  thy  head* 

Ice  and  Fire. 

■•'\ 
Naked  love  did  to  thine  eye,  ^ 

Fairest,  once  to  warm  him  fly  $ 

But  its  purer  flame  and  light 

Scorch*d  his  wings,  and  spoyfd  his  sight. 

Forc'd  from  thence  he  went  to  rest 

In  the  soft  couch  of  thy  hreast. 

But  there  met  a  frost  so  great  >^ 

As  his  torch  extinguisht  strait. 

When  poor  Cupid  being  constrain' d 
His  cold  bed  to  leave  complain*d. 

What  a  lodging's  here  for  me 

If  all  ice  and  fire  she  be } 

Counsel  not  to  love. 

He  that  will  not  love  must  be 
My  scholar,  and  learn  this  of  me ; 
There  be  in  love  as  many  fears 
As  the  summers  com  hath  eares> 
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Sighs  and  tears,  and  sorrows  more 

Then  the  sand  that  make  the  shoare; 

Fiery  colds>  and  freeaii^  heats. 

Fainting  swounds,  And  deadly  awtets^ 

Now  an  ague,  then  a  feaver. 

Both  tormenting  lovem  ever : 

Wouldst  thou  know  besides  all  these 

How  hard  a  woman  'tis  to  please  ? 

How  crosse,  how  sullen,  and  how  80on> 

She  shifts  and  changes  like  the  moon. 

How  false,  how  hollow  6he*s  in  lieart,  ' 

And  how  she  is  in  every  part 

How  high  she's  priz*d,  and  worth  but  small  ? 

Little  thou*t  love,  or  not  at  all. 

The  Reea»tutioM* 

Nay,  let  her  go,  can  I  endure  all  this } 

Yet  dye  to  doat  upon  a  maidens  kisse ! 

Is  there  such  magick  in  her  looks  that  can 

Into  a  fool  transfigurate  a  man  ? 

Didst  not  thou  love  her }  true,  and  she  disdain 

To  meet  thy  vertue,  let  her  meet  her  shame  j 

Were  she  as  fair,  as  she  her  self  would  be, 

Adom'd  with  all  the  cost  of  bravery ; 

Could  she  melt  hearts  of  flint,  and  firooa  her  eye 

Give  her  beholders  power  to  live  or  dye ; 

Id*e  rather  beg  she  would  praaoaiioe  my  deadi» 

Then  be  her  scorn,  though  thai  fmaerv'd  ny  breath ; 
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Riae  heart,  and  be  not  foord !  Sfoot>  what  a  shame 
Were  it  for  thee  to  rdnsence  one  flame 
From  the  declining  spark  ?  dost  thou  not  know 
As  she*s  a  woman,  her  whole  sex  doth  owe 
To  thine  all  honour  ?  her  false  heart  and  pride 
Dare  not  oppose  thy  faith,  then  turn  high-tide. 
And  let  her,  since  her  scorn  doth  so  deceive  thee. 
By  her  repentance  strive  again  to  please  thee. 

Inconstancy  defended. 

Leave  &irest,  leave,  I  pray  no  more 
With  want  of  love,  or  lightnesse  charge  me ; 
*  Cause  your  looks  captiv'd  me  before. 
May  not  anojthers  now  inlarge  me  ? 

He  whose  misguided  zeal  hath  long 
Pay*d  homage  to  some  stars  pale  light. 
Better  inform'd  may  without  wrong 
Leave  that  t*adore  the  queen  of  night. 

Then  if  my  heart  which  long  serv*d  thee 
WiU  to  another  now  incline. 
Why  term*d  inconstant  should  it  be 
For  bowing  'fore  a  richer  shrine  \ 

Censure  those  lovers  so,  whose  will 
Inferiour  objects  can  entice. 
Who  changes  for  the  better  still. 
Makes  that  a  vertne  you  call  vice. 
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The  Reply. 

Shall  I  hopelesse  then  pursue 

A  fair  shaddow  that  still  flyes  me  ? 

Shall  I  still  adore  and  woe 

A  proud  heart  that  doth  despise  me  ? 

Yes^  a  constant  love  may  so. 

Yet  'tis  hut  a  fruitlesse  show. 

Shall  I  by  the  erring  light 
Of  two  Grosser  Starrs  still  sail  ? 
That  do  shine,  but  shine  in  spight. 
Not  to  guide,  but  make  me  faile } 
I  a  wandring  course  may  steer. 
But  the  harbour  ne*re  come  neer. 

Whilst  these  thoughts  my  soul  possesse. 
Reason  passion  would  o*reswa7. 
Bidding  me  my  flames  suppresse. 
Or  divert  some  other  way ; 
But  what  reason  would  pursue^ 
When  my  heart  runs  counter  too } 

So  a  pilot  bent  to  make 

Search  for  some  unfound-out  land. 

Does  with  him  his  loadstone  take 

Sayling  to  the  unknown  strand ; 

But  sail  he  which  way  he  will 

The  loadstone  to  the  north  poynts  stilL 
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The  Vow. 

By  my  life  I  vow 

That  my  life  art  thou  $ 

By  my  hearty  and  by  my  eyes^ 

But  thy  fedth  denyes 

To  my  juster  oath  t*iiicline^ 

For  thou  sayestj  I  swear  by  ihine. 

By  this  sigh  I  sweare. 

By  this  fedliog  teare. 

By  the  undeserved  peines 

My  grieved  soul  sustains^ 

Thou  mayest  now  believe  my  moan^ 

They  are  too  too  much  my  own« 


On  a  Maid  in  love  mth  a  Youth  blind  of  one  Eye, 

Though  a  sable  dond  benight 
One  of  tiiy  fair  twins  of  lights 
Yet  the  other  brighter  seems 
As  t*had  rob*d  his  brothers  beams. 
Or  both  lights  to  one  were  run> 
Of  two  Starrs  to  make  one  sun : 
Cunning  archer !  who  knows  yet 
But  thou  winkst  my  heart  to  hit ; 
Close  the  other  too«  and  all 
Thee  the  god  of  love  will  call. 
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Love  begotten  by  pitty, 

•Tis  true  your  beauties  which  before 
Did  dazle  each  bold  gazers  eye. 
And  forced  even  rebell  hearts  t'adore^ 
Or  from  its  conquering  spleadoiir  fly ; 
Now  shines  with  new  increase  of  light. 
Like  Cynthia  at  her  lull  most  bri^t. 

Tet  though  you  glory  in  th'increase 
Of  samuch  beauty,  dearest  fiiire$ 
They  erre  who  think  tiy^  great  aeoease. 
Of  which  an  eyes  th*adsuren  are ; 
Or  arts  or  natures  gifts  should  be. 
Leave  then  the  hidden  cause  hoax  me. 

Pity  in  thee,  in  me  desire^ 
First  bred  (before  I  durst  but  ayme 
At  fair  respect)  now  that  dose  fiie 
Thy  love  hath  &nn*d  into  a  flame. 
Which  mounting  to  its  proper  place 
Shines  like  a  glory  'boot  thy  &oe. 

The  Bag  of  a  Bee, 

To  have  the  sweet  bag  cf  the  bee 
Two  Cupida  feU  at  odds. 
And  whose  the  pretty  prize  should  be. 
They  vow*d  to  ask  the  gods ; 
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Wluch  Venus  hearing,  thither  came^ 
And  for  their  boldnesse  stript  them. 
And  taking  fit>m  them  each  his  flame. 
With  myrtle  rods  she  whipt  them ; 
Which  done,  to  still  their  wanton  cryes. 
When  quiet  grown  sh*had  seen  them. 
She  kiss*d,  and  wip*d  their  dove-like  eyes, 
And  gave  the  bag  between  them. 

To  make  much  of  Time. 

Gather  your  rose-buds  whilst  you  may. 
Old  Time  is  still  a  flying ; 
And  that  same  flower  that  smiles  to  day 
Too  morrow  may  be  dying. 

The  glorious  lamp  of  heaven,  the  sob. 
The  higher  he  is  getting. 
The  sooner  will  his  race  be  run. 
And  neerer  to  his  setting. 

That  age  is  best  which  is  the  fint» 
When  youth,  and  lAood  are  warmer ; 
And  being  spent,  the  worse  and  want 
Times  still  succeed  the  former. 

Then  be  not  coy,  but  use  your  time. 
And  while  you  may,  go  marry ; 
For  having  lost  but  once  your  prime. 
You  may  for  ever  tarry. 
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The  Fartndl  to  Love,  and  to  his  Mutreue. 

What  coDScience  ta,j,  la  it  in  thee. 

When  I  a  heart  had  one. 

To  take  away  that  heart  from  me. 

And  to  retain  thy  own  ? 

For  Bhame  and  pity  now  incline 

To  play  a  loving  part. 

Either  to  send  me  kindly  thine. 

Or  send  me  back  my  heart ; 

Court  not  both,  for  if  thou  doat 

Resolve  to  part  with  neither. 

Why  yet  to  show  that  thoa  art  just 

Take  me,  and  mine  together. 
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A  FAREWELL  TO  FOLLY. 

Farewbl,  ye  gilded  follies,  pleasing  troublefl ; 
Farewel,  ye  hononr'd  rags,  ye  christal  bubles ; 
Fame's  but  a  hollow  eccho ;  gold,  poor  clay ; 
Honour,  the  darling  but  of  one  abort  day ; 
Beauties  chief  idol,  but  a  damask  skin ; 
State,  but  a  golden  prison  to  live  in. 
And  torture  free-born  minds ;  imbroydred  tnins. 
But  goodly  pageants  :  proudly  swelling  rains. 
And  blood  ally'd  to  gteatnesa,  is  but  loane. 
Inherited,  not  purdiast,  not  our  own. 
Fame,  riches,  honour,  beauty,  state,  trains,  birth. 
Are  but  the  feding  blessings  of  the  earth, 
I  would  be  rich,  but  see  man  too  unkind. 
Digs  in  the  bowels  of  the  richest  mine. 
I  would  be  great,  but  yet  the  sun  doth  still 
Levell  his  beams  against  the  rising  hill. 
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With  Indian-aagelB,  and  a  speaking  eye, 
Command  bare  heads,  bow'd  knees,  strike  justice  dumb. 
As  well  as  blind  and  lame,  and  give  a  tongue 
To  stones  by  epitaphs  ;  be  call'd  great  master 
In  the  looM  lines  of  every  poetaster ; 
'  Could  1  be  more  than  any  man  that  livei. 
Great,  wise,  rich,  fair,  aU  in  soperlatireB : 
Yet  1  these  ikvours,  would  more  free  resign. 
Then  ever  fortune  would  have  had  tbem  mine. 
I  count  one  minute  of  my  holy  Idsure, 
Beyond  the  mirth  of  all  this  earthly  pleasure. 
Welcom  pure  thoughts,  wdcom  ye  carelcaa  groves ; 
These  are  my  guests ;  this  is  the  court  age  loves. 
The  winged  people  of  the  skies  shall  sing 
Me  anthems,  by  my  sellers  gentle  spring. 
Divinity  shall  be  my  looking-glass, 
Wheron  I  will  adore  sweet  vertues  tact. 
Here  dwells  no  heartless  loves,  no  pale-&c't  fean. 
No  short  joyes  parchast  with  eternal  tean. 
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Here  willXait  and  ^igh  my  hot  youths  Iblly  -, 
And  learn  to  affect  an  holy  melancholy : 
And  if  contentment  be  a  stranger^  then 
He  ne*r  look  for  it  bnt  in  heaven  agen. 


AN  INVITATION  TO  THE  READER. 

Having  now  fed  thy  youthfiill  frencie8>  with  these 
juvenilian  fancies ;  let  me  invite  thee  (with  myself) 
to  sing  Altiora  peto.  And  then  to  meet  vnth  this  thy 
noble  resolution^  I  would  commend  to  thy  sharpest 
view  and  serious  consideration,  the  sweet  coelestial 
sacred  poems  by  Mr.  Henry  Vaughan,  intituled  SUex 
Scintillans, 

There  plumes  from  angels  wings^  he*l  lend  thee. 
Which  every  day  to  heaven  will  send  thee. 

{Hear  him  thus  irmte  thee  home.) 

If  thou  wouldst  thither,  linger  not. 

Catch  at  the  plaoe^ 
Tell  youths  and  beauty,  they  must  rot, 

They'r  but  a  case : 
Loose,  parceU'd  hearts  will  freeze ;  the  sun 

With  scattered  locks 
Scarce  warms,  but  by  contraction 

Can  heat  rocks ; 
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Call  in  thj  powers ;  run,  and  reach 

Home  with  the  light ; 
Be  there,  before  the  shadows  stretch. 

And  span  up  night } 
Follow  the  cry  no  more :  there  is 

An  ancient  way 
All  strewed  with  flowers  and  happinesse. 

And  fresh  as  May; 
There  turn,  and  turn  no  more;  let  wits 

SmUe  at  fair  eyes. 
Or  lips ',  but  who  there  weeping  sits. 

Hath  got  the  prize. 
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1 .  Man  propofteth^  God  disposeth. 

2.  Hee  b^^  to  die^  that  quits  luft  de^res. 

3.  A  liaodfoU  of  good  life,  is  better  then  a  bushell 
of  learaiTig> 

4.  He  that  studies  his  content,  wants  it. 

5.  Every  day  brings  his  bread  with  it. 

6.  Humble  hearts,  have  humble  desires. 

7.  Hee  that  stombks  and  fiEdles  not^  mends  his  pace. 

8.  The  house  sbewes  the  owner. 

9.  Hee  that  gets  out  of  debt,  giowes  rich. 

10.  AU  is  well  with  him,  who  is  beloved  of  his 
neighbours. 

11.  Building  and  marrying  of  children,  are  great 
wasters. 

12.  A  good  baigaine  is  a  pick  purse. 
18.  The  scalded  dog  feares  cold  water. 

14.  Pleasing  ware,  is  halfe  sould. 

15.  Light  burthens,  long  borne,  growe  heavie. 

16.  The  wolfe  knowes,  what  the  ill  beast  thuikesu 

H  H  2 


476  <!Nth»l»to(  ytoMfciL 

17.  Who  hath  none  to  still  him«  may  weepe  out  hk 
ey«s. 

18.  When  all  sinnes  growes  old^  coveteousnesse  is 
young. 

19.  If  yee  would  know  a  knave*  give  him  a  stafie. 

20.  You  cannot  know  wine  by  the  barrell. 

21 .  A  code  mouth,  and  warme  feete,  live  long. 

22.  A  horse  made,  and  a  man  to  make. 

23.  Looke  not  for  mvske  in  a  dogges  kennell. 

24.  Not  a  long  day,  but  a  good  heart  rids  worke. 

25.  Hee  puis  with  a  long  rope,  that  waights  for 
anothers  death. 

26.  Great  strokes  make  not  sweete  musick. 

27.  A  caske  and  an  ill  custome  must  be  broken. 

28.  A  fat  house-keeper,  makes  leane  executors. 

29.  Empty  chambers,  make  fooliidi  maides. 

30.  The  gentle  hawke,  halUe  mans  her  selfe. 

31.  The  deviU  is  not  alwaies  at  one  doore. 

32.  When  a  friend  askes,  there  is  no,  tomorrow. 

33.  God  sends  cold,  according  to  doathes. 

34.  One  soiind  bloiw  will  serve  to  undo  us  tSL 

35.  Hee  looseth  nothing,  that  looseth  not  God. 

36.  The  Germans  wit,  is  in  his  iing^ers. 

37.  At  dinner  my  jaaan  appeares. 

38.  Who  gives  to  all,  denies  all. 

39.  Quick  bdeevens  neede  broad  shoulders. 

40.  Who  remove  stones,  bruise  their  fingera. 

41 .  All  came  from,  and  will  goe  to  others. 

42.  He  thai  wiU  take  the  bird,  must  not  skare  iir 

43.  He  lives  unsafely,  that  lookes  too'neeie  on  things. 


A4f  A  gentle  houswife,  marres  the  houshold. 

45.  A  crooked  log  makes  a  strait  fire. 

46.  He  hath  great  neede  of  a  foiole/that  plaSes  the 
foole  himsdfe. 

47-  A  marchant  that  gaines  not,  looseth. 

48.  Let  not  him  that  feares  feathers,  come  among 
wild-foule. 

49.  Love,  and  a  cough  cannot  be  hid. 

50.  A  dwarfe,  on  a  gyants  shoulder,  sees  further  of 
the  two. 

51.  Hee  that  sends  a  foole,  means  to  follow  him. 

52.  Brabling  curres  never  want  sore  eares. 

53.  Better  the  feet  slip  then  the  tongue. 

54.  For  washing  his  hands,  none  sels  his  lands. 

55.  A  lyons  skin  is  never  cheape. 

56.  The  goate  must  browse  where  she  is  tyed. 

57'  Who  hath  a  wolfe  for  his  mate,  needes  a  dog  for 
his  man« 

58.  In  a  good  house  all  is  quickly  ready. 

59.  A  bad  dog  never  sees  the  wolfe. 

60.  God  oft  hath  a  great  share  in  a  little  house. 

61 .  Ill  ware  is  never  cheq>e. 

62.  A  cherefull  looke,  makes  a  dish,  a  feast. 

63.  If  all  fooles  had  babies,  wee  should  want  fucll. 

64.  Vertue  never  growes  old. 

05.  Evening  words  are  not  like  to  morning. 
60.  Were  there  no  fooles,  badd  ware  would  not 
passe. 

67,  Never  had  ill  workeman  good  tooles. 

68.  Hee  stands  not  surely,  that  never  slips. 
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Og.  Were  fliere  no  hearers,  there  would  be  no  hadc- 
biten. 

70.  Byery  thing  is  of  use  to  a  hooaekeq^er. 

71 .  When  prayers  are  done,  my  lady  is  ready. 

72.  At  length  the  fox  tumes  monk. 

73.  Flies  are  busiest  about  leane  horses. 

74.  Harken  to  reason  or  shee  will  bee  heard. 

75.  The  bird  loves  her  nest. 

76.  Bvery  thing'new,  is  fine. 

77.  When  a  dog  is  a  drowning,  every  one  offers  him 
drink. 

78.  Better  a  bare  foote  then  none. 

79.  Who  is  so  deafle,  as  he  that  will  not  heare. 

80.  He  that  is  warme,  thinkes  all  so. 

81.  At  length  the  fox  is  brought  to  the  forrier. 

82.  Hee  that  goes  barefoot,  must  not  plant  thomes. 

83.  They  that  are  booted  are  not  alwaies  ready. 

84.  He  that  will  leame  to  pray,  let  him  goe  to  sea. 

85.  In  spending,  lies  the  advantage. 

86.  Hee  that  lives  well  is  learned  enough. 

87.  Ill  vessells  seldome  miscarry. 

88.  A  full  belly  neither  fights  nor  files  wdl. 

89.  All  truths  are  not  to  be  told. 

90.  An  old  wise  mans  shaddow,  is  better  then  a 
young  buzzards  sword. 

91.  Noble  houskeepers  neede  no  dores. 
.  92.*  Bvery  01  man  haith  his  ill  day. 

93.  Sleepe  without  supping,  and  wake  without  owing. 

94.  f  gave  the  mouse  a  hole,  and  she  is  become  my 
heire. 


95.  Aflsaile  who  wiU,  the  valiant  atteadi. 
gd.  Whether  gocst  griefe?  where  I  am  wont. 
gj.  Praise  day  at  night,  and  life  at  the  end. 
^8.  Whether  ahall  the  oxe  goe>  where  he  shall  not 
labour. 

99.  Where  you  thinke  there  is  bacon,  there  is  no 
chimney. 

100.  Mend  your  cloathes,  and  you  may  YuM  out  this 
yeare. 

101.  Presse  a  stick,  and  it  seemed  a  youth.  • 

102.  The  tongue  walkes  where  the  teeth  speede  not. 

103.  A  faire  wife  and  a  frontire  castle  breede  quarrels. 

104.  Leave  jesting  whiles  it  pleaseth,  lest  it  tume  to 
earnest. 

109.  Deceive  not  thy  physitian,  confessor,  nor  lawyer. 

106.  m  natures,  the  more  you  aske  them,  the  more 
they  stick. 

107.  Vertue  and  a  trade  are  the  best  portion  for  chil- 
dren. 

108.  The  chicken  is  the  coimtries,  but  the  dtie 
eates  it. 

109.  He  that  gives  thee  a  capon,  give  him  the  leg 
and  the  wing. 

110.  Hee  that  lives  iU,  feare  followes  him. 

111.  Give  a  downe  your  finger,  and  he  will  take  your 
hand. 

112.  Good  is  to  be  sought  out,  and  evill  attended. 

113.  A  good  pay-master  starts  not  at  assurances. 

114.  No  aldiymy  to  saving. 

115.  To  a  gratefnU  man  give  mony  when  he  askea. 
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116.  Who'.wiHikl  doe  ill  ne*re  wants  AccasioA. . 

1 17.  To  fine  folkes  a  little  ill  finely  wnpt. 

1 18.  A  cbild  correct  behind  and  not  before. 

119.  To  a  fiaiiie  day  open  the  window^  but  make  yon 
ready  as  to  a  foule. 

12P»  Keepe  good  men  company,  and  you  ahldl  be  of 
the  number. 

121.  No  love  to  a  fathers. 
122^  The  mill  gets  by  going. 

123.  To  a  boyling  pot  flies  come  not. 

124.  Make  hast  to  an  ill  way  that  you  may  get  out 
of  it. 

125.  A  snow  yeare,  a  rich  yeare. 

126.  Better  to  be  blinde,  then  to  see  ill. 

127.  Leame  weeping,  and  thou  shalt  lai:^  gayning. 

128.  Who  hath  no  more  bread  then  neede,  must  not 
keepe  a  dog. 

129.  A  garden  must  be  lookt  unto  and  drest  as  the 
body. 

IM.  The  fox,  when  bee  cannot  reach  the  grapes, 
sales  ihey  are  not  ripe. 

131.  Water  trotted  is  as  good  as  oates. 

132.  Though  the  mastiffe  be  gentle,  yet  bite  him  not 
by  the  lippe. 

183.  Though  a  lie  be  well  drest,  it  is  ever  overcome. 

134.  Though  old  and  wise,  yet  still  advise. 

135.  Three  helping  one  anotiier,  beare  the  burthen  of 
sixe. 

136.  Old  wine,  and  an  old  friend,  aire  good  piovi- 
sions. 
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137*  Happie  is  hee  that  chastens  himselfe. 

188.  Well  may  hee  smell  fire,  whose  gowne  burnes. 

139.  The  wrongs  of  a  husband  or  master  are  not  re« 
proached. 

140.  Welcome  evill,  if  thou  commest  alone. 

141.  Love  your  neighbour,  yet  pull  not  downe  your 
hedge* 

142«  The  bit  that  one  eates,  no  firiend  makes. 

143.  A  drunkards  purse  is  a  bottle. 

144.  Shee  spins  well  that  breedes  her  childrai. 

145.  Good  is  the  mora  that  makes  all'sure. 

146.  Play  with  a  Ibole  at  home,  and  he  will  play  with 
yon  in  the  market. 

147.  Every  one  stretcheth  his  ledges  according  to  his 
coverlet. 

148.  Autumnal  agues  are  long,  or  mortall. 

149.  Marry  your  sonne  when  you  will;  your  daugh- 
*  ter  when  you  can. 

150.  Dally  not  with  mony  or  women. 

151.  Men  speake  of  the  faire,  as  things  went  with 
them  there. 

152.  The  best  remedy  against  an  ill  man^  is  much 
ground  betweene  both. 

153.  The  mill  cannot  grind  with  the  water  that's 
past. 

154.  Come  is  cleaned  with  winde,  and  the  soula 
with  chastnings. 

155.  Good  words  are  worth  much^  and  cost  little. 

156.  To  buy  deare  is  not  bounty. 

157.  Jest  .not  with  the  eye  or  with  jeligioQ. 
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158.  The  eye  and  religion  can  beaie  no  jetting. 

159.  Without  favour  none  will  know  you>  and  with 
it  you  will  not  know  your  selfe. 

1 60.  Buy  at  a  liure,  but  sell  at  home. 

\6l.  Cover  your  selfe  with  your  shield^  and  can  not 
forcryes. 

162.  A  wicked  mans  gift  hath  a  touch  of  his  maater. 

163.  None  is  a  fbole  alwaies^  every  one  sometimes. 

164.  From  a  chollerick  man  withdraw  a  Uttle^  from 
him  that  sues  nothing,  for  ever. 

165.  Deblen  are  lyers. 

166.  Of  all  smdls,  bread :  of  all  tasts,  salt. 

167*  In  &  great  river  great  fish  are  found,  but  take 
heede,  kst  you  bee  drowned. 

168.  Ever  since  we  weare  doathes,  we  know  not  one 
another. 
•    169.  God  heales,  and  the  physitian  hath  the  thankes^ 

170.  Hell  is  fuU  of  good  meanings  and  wishings.    ' 

171 .  Take  heede  of  still  waters,  the  quick  passe  away. 

172.  After  the  hou^  is  finisht,  leave  it. 

173.  Our  owne  actions  are  our  security,  not  otiien 
judgements. 

178.  Thinke  of  ease,  but  worke  on. 

179.  Hee  that  lies  long  a  bed  his  estate  Ibeles  it, 

180.  Whether  you  boyle  snow  or  pound  it,  you  eai| 
have  but  water  of  it. 

181.  One  stroke  fells  not  an  oke. 

182.  God  oomplaiaes  not,  but  dotii  what  is  fitting. 

183.  A  diligent  shooller  and  the  master's  paid« 

184.  MUke  saies  to  wine^  welcome  friend. 
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185.  tiksj  tbat  know  one  another,  salate  a  fiirre  off. 

186.  Where  there  is  no  honour,  there  is  no  griefe. 

1 87 .  Where  the  drink  goes  in,  there  the  wit  goes  out. 

188.  He  that  staies  does  the  husinesse. 
189-  Ahnes  never  make  poore  orthns. 

190.  Great  almes-giving  lessens  no  mans  living. 
ig\.  Giving  much  to  the  poore,  doth  inrich  a  mans 
store. 

192.  It  takes  much  from  the  account,  to  which  his 
sin  doth  amount. 

193.  It  adds  to  the  glory  both  of  souk  and  body. 

194.  Ill  comes  in  by  eQs,  and  goes  out  by  inches. 

195.  The  smith  and  his  penny  both  are  black. 

1 90.  Whose  house  is  of  glasse,  must  not  throw  stones 
at  another. 

197.  If  the  old  dog  barke  he  gives  counselL 

198.  llie  tree  that  growes  slowly,  keepes  it  selfe  for< 
another. 

1 99.  I  wept  when  I  was  borne,  and  every  day  shewes 

why. 

200.  Hee  that  lookes  not  before,  finds  himselfe  be* 

hind. 

201 .  He  that  plues  his  mony  ought  not  to  value  it. 

202.  He  that  riseth  first,  is  first  drest 

203.  Diseases  of  the  eye  are  to  bee  cured  with  the 
elbow. 

204.  The  hole  calls  the  thiefe. 

205.  A  gentlemans  greyhound,  and  a  sali*box;  seeke 
them  at  the  fire. 
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206.  A  childB  aervice  is  little,  yet  hee  id  no  little  foole 
that  despiseth  it. 
207-  The  river  past,  and  God  forgotten. 

208.  EvilB  have  their  comfort,  good  none  can  su|^rt 
(to  wit)  with  a  moderate  and  contented  heart. 

209.  Who  must  account  for  himselfe  and  others, 
moit  know  both. 

210.  Hee  that  eats  the  hard  shall  eate  the  ripe. 

211.  The  miserable  man  makes  a  peny  of  a  liurthing, 
and  the  liberall  of  a  farthing  sixe  pence. 

212.  The  honey  is  sweet,  but  the  bee  stings. 

213.  Waight  and  measure  take  away  strife. 

214.  The  Sonne  full  and  tattered^  the  daughter  empty 
and  fine. 

215.  Every  path  hath  a  puddle. 

216.  In  good  yeares  come  is  hay,  in  ill  yeares  straw 
is  come. 

217.  Send  a  wise  man  on  an  errand,  and  say  nothing 
unto  him. 

^18.  In  life  you  lov*d  me  not,  in  death  you  bewaile 
me. 

219.  Into  a  mouth  shut,  (lies  flie  not. 

220.  The  hearts  letter  is  read  in  the  eyes. 

221.  The  ill  that  comes  out  of  our  mouth  falles  into 
our  bonome. 

222.  In  great  pedigrees  there  are  govemours  and^ 
chandlers. 

22a.  In  th^  house  of  a  fidkr,  all  fiddle. 
224.  Sometimes  the  best  gaine  is  to  lose. 


225,  Working  and  making  a  fire  doth  discretion  re- 
quire. 

226.  One  graine  fills  not  a  sacke,  but  helpes  his  fel- 
lowes. 

227-  It  is  a  great  victory  that  comes  without  blood. 

228.  In  war,  hunting,  and  love,  men  for  one  plea- 
sure a  thousand  griefes  prove. 

229.  Reckon  right,  and  February  hath  one  and  thirty 
dales. 

23Q.  Honour  without  profit  is  a  ring  on  the  fiuget. 

231.  Estate  in  two  parishes  is  bread  in  two  wallets. 

232.  Honour  and  profit  lie  not  in  one  sacke. 

233.  A  naughty  child  b  better  sick,  then  whole. 

234.  Truth  and  oyle  are  ever  above. 

235.  He  that  risetb  betimes  hath  some  thing  in  his 
head. 

236.  Advise  none  to  marry  or  to  go  to  warre. 

237.  To  steale  the  hog,  and  give  the  feet  for  almes. 

238.  The  thome  comes  forth  with  his  point  for- 
wards. 

239.  One  hand  washeth  another,  and  both  the  face. 

240.  The  fanlt  of  the  horse  is  put  on  the  saddle. 

241.  The  corne  hides  it  self  in  the  snow,  as  an  old 
man  infunra. 

242.  The  Jewea  spend  at  Eaflterj  the  Mores  at  mar^ 
riages,  the  Christians  in  sutes. 

243.  Fine  dressing  is  a  foule  house  swept  before  the 
doores. 

244.  A  woman  and  a  glasse  are  ever  in  danger. 

245.  Aa;iU  wound  is  cured,  not  an  ill  name^ 
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M0.  The  ^se  hand  doth  not  aU  that  the  fbaliih 
mooth  speakes. 
247-  On  painting  and  fighting  looke  aloofe. 

248.  Knowledge  is  fblly^  except  graoe  guide  it. 

249.  Puniahment  is  lame^  but  it  comes* 

2dO.  The  more  women  looke  in  their  glasse,  the  lease 
they  looke  to  their  hoose. 

251.  A  long  tongue  is  a  signe  of  a  short  hand. 

252.  Marry  a  widdow  before  she  leave  mourning. 

253.  The  worst  of  law  is»  that  one  suit  breedes  twenty. 

254.  Proridenoe  is  better  then  a  rent. 

255.  What  your  glasse  telles  you^  will  not  be  told  by 
councelL 

256.  There  are  more  men  threatned  then  stiidken. 
257'  A  foole  knowes  more  in  hia  house^  then  a  wise 

man  in  anothers. 

258.  I  had  rather  ride  on  an  asse  that  carries  me^ 
then  a  horse  that  throwes  me. 

259.  The  hard  gives  more  then  he  that  hath  nothing. 

260.  The  beast  that  goes  alwaies  never  wants  blowes.' 
2€l.  Good  chespe  is  deare. 

262.  It  costs  more  to  doe  ill  dien  to  doe  weQ. 
2(SS.  Good  wotds  queneh  more  then  a  backet  of 
water. 

264.  An  ill  agreement  is  better  then  a  good  judge* 
ment. 

265.  There  is  more  talke  theairouble. 

266.  Bettersparetohaveof  thine  own,  then  aake  of 
other  men. 

267.  Better  good  afiurre  ofF^  then  eviU  at  hand.' 
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26s.  Feare  keepes  the  garden  better^  then  the  gar- 
dinec^ 

269.  I  had  rather  aske  of  my  nre  browne  breads  then 
borrow  of  my  neighbour  white. 

270.  Your  pot  broken  seemes  better  then  my  whole 
one. 

271<  Let  an  ill  man  lie  in  thy  straw>  and  he  lookes 
to  be  Ihy  heire. 

272.  By  suppers  more  have  beene  killed  then  Gallen 
ever  cured. 

273.  WhQe  the  discreet  advise  the  fbdle  doth  his 
businet. 

274.  A  mountaine  and  a  river  are  good  neighbours. 

275.  Gossips  are  frogs,  they  drinke  and  talke. 

276.  Much  spends  the  traveller,  more  then  the  abider. 
277*  Prayers  and  provender  hinder  no  journey. 

278.  A  well-bred  youth  neither  speakes  of  himsdfe, 
nor  being  spoken  to  is  silent. 

279.  A  joumying  woman  speakes  much  of  all,  and 
aU  of  her. 

280.  The  fox  knowes  much,  but  more  he  that  catch- 
eUi  him. 

281.  Many  friends  in  generall,  one  in  special! 

282.  The  foole  askes  much,  but  hee  is  more  foole 
that  grants  it. 

283.  Many  kisse  the  hand,  they  wish  cut  off. 

284.  Neither  bribe  nor  loose  thy  right. 

285.  In  the  worid  who  knowes  not  to  swimme,  goes 
to  thie  bottome. 
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%Q6.  Cfauae  not  an  house  neere  an  inne^  (viz.  for 
noise)  or  in  a  comer  (for  filth.) 

287.  Hee  is  a  foole  that  thinks  not,  that  another 
thinks. 

288:  Neither  eyes  on  letters,  nor  hands  in  coffers. 

289.  I^c  ^yon  is  not  so  fierce  as  they  paint  him. 

290.  Gde  not  for  every  griefe  to  the  physitian,  nor 
for  every  quarrell  to  the  lawyer,  nor  for  every  thirst  to 
the  pot. 

291.  Crood  service  is  a  great  inchantment. 

292.  There  would  bee  no  great  ones  if  there  were  no 
little  ones. 

293.  It*s'iio  sure  rule  to  fish  with  a  cros-bdw. 

294.  There  were  no  ill  language,  if  it  were  not  ill 
taken. 

295.  The  groundseU  speakes  not  save  what  it  heard 
at  the  hinges. 

296.  The  best'mirrour  is  an  old  friend. 

297.  Say  no  ill  of  the  yeere,  till  it  be  past. 

298.  A  mans  discontent  is  his  worst  evill. 

299.  Feare  nothing  but  sinne. 

300.  The  child  saies  nothing,  but  what  it  heard  by 
the  sire. 

301.  Call  me  not  an  olive,  till  thou  see  me  gathered. 

302.  That  is  not  good  language  which  all  understand 
not. 

303.  Hee  that  burnes  his  house  warmes  himaelle  for 
once. 

304.  He  will  bume  his  house,  to  warme  his  hands. 
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305.  Hee  will  spend  a  whole  yeares  rent  at  one 
meales  meate. 

306.  All  is  not  gold  that  glbtera. 

307.  A  blustering  nighty  a  faiie  day. 

308.  Bee  not  idle  and  you  shall  not  bee  longing;. 
30g.  He  is  not  poore  that  hath  little,  but  he  that 

desireth  much. 

310.  Let  none  say^  I  will  not  drinke  water. 

311.  Hee  wrongs  not  an  old-man  that  steaks  his 
supper  from  him. 

312.  The  tongue  talkes  at  the  heads  cost. 

313.  Hee  that  strikes  with  his  tongue,  must  ward 
with  his  head. 

814.  Keep  not  ill  men  company,  lest  you  increase 
the  number. 

315.  God  strikes  not  with  both  hands,  for  to  the  sea 
he  made  havens,  and  to  rivers  foords. 

316.  A  rugged  stone  growes  smooth  from  hand  to 
Jiand. 

317.  No  lock  will  hold  against  the  power  of  gold. 

318.  The  absent  partie  is  still  faultie. 

319.  Peace,  and  patience,  and  death  with  repentidice. 

320.  If  you  loose  your  time,  you  cannot  get  mcmy 
norgaine. 

^    321.  Bee  not  a  baker,  if  your  head  be  of  butter. 

322.  Aske  much  to  have  a  little. 

323*  Litle  stickes  kindle  the  fire;  great  ones  put  it 
out. 

324.  AncMthers  bread  costs  deare. 
vol..  II.  I  I 
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335.  Although  it  reine^tlirow  not  awayfbj  watering 
pot. 

326.  Although  the  sun  shiiie,  leave  not  thy  doeke  at 
home. 

S2f.  A  litde  with  quiet  is  the  onely  dyet. 

328.  In  vaine  is  the  mill  clacke,  if  the  miller  his 
hearing  lade. 

329.  By  the  needle  you  shall  draw  the  thready  and 
hy  that  whieh  is  past,  see  how  that  whidi  is  to  come 
will  he  drawne  on. 

330.  Stay  a  little  and  news  will  find  yon. 

331.  St^  till  the  lame  messenger  oome»  if  yon  will 
know  the  truth  of  the  thing. 

832.  When  God  will,  no  winde,  hnt  brings  rtdne. 

333.  Though  you  rise  early,  yet  the  day  oomes  at  his 
time,  and  not  till  <ihen. 

334.  PuU  downe  your  hatt  on  the  winds  side. 
386.  As  the  yeere  is,  your  pot  must  seeth. 

335.  Since  you  know  all,  and  I  nothing,  tell  ae 
what  I  dreamed  last  night. 

337.  When  the  foxe  pieachetfa,  beware  geese. 

338.  When  you  are  an  anvill,  hold  yon  still;  when 
yon  are  a  hammer  strike  your  filL 

339.  Poore  and  liberaU,  ridi  and  coveteons. 

340.  He  that  makes  his  bed  ai,  lies  there. 

341.  Hee  that  hcbomrs  and  thiiYca  spins  gold. 
•     342.  He  that  sowes  trusts  ia  God. 

343.  Hee  that  lies  with  the  dogs,  riseth  with  fleas, 

344.  Hee  that  repanes  not  a  part,,  builds  all.^ 


^ 


345.  A  diacontented  man  kniywn  not  where  to  sit 
easie. 
346/  Who  spits  against  heaven^  it  fidb  in  fais  fine. 

347.  Hee  that  dines  and  leaves^  layes  the  deth  twice. 

348.  Who  eates  his  cock  atone  most  saddleMs hone 
•alooe. 

349.  He  that  is  not  handsome  at  20,  nor  strang.at 
30,  nor  rich  at  40»  norwise  at  50  will  never  bee  hand- 
some, strong,  rieb,  or'wiie. 

350.  Hee  that  doth  what  hee  will,  doth  not  Whut  he 
ought. 

351.  Hee  that  will  deceive  the  to%,  mnst  rise  he- 
times^. 

353.  He  that  lives  wdl  sees  a  fiirre'  of. 

358.  He  that  hath  a  month  <^  his  -owne,  mtst  not 
say  to  another ;  Blow. 
*    354.  He  that  w<li  be  served  must  b^  patients 

355^.  Hee  titat  ghres  diee  abone,  wonUI  not'hairethee 
die.  ... 

356.  He  that  chastens  one,  -chasteasao. 

357.  He  that  hath  lost  his  credit  is  dead  to  the 
world. 

358.  fie  Itethath  no  ifl  fortune,  is  4rottbled  with 
good. 

559.  Hee  that  demands  misseA  oot^  nnlnse  his  de- 
mands be  Ibplisk 

360.  He  thathadi  no  honjr^  his  ^ot,  let  him  have 
it  in  his  mouth. 

361.  He  thartakes  not  up  afdn,  slights  his  wife. 

I  I  2 
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362.  He  tlukt  owes  nattaag,  if  be  mftkes  not  moatlies 
at  lis,  is  oouiteoiM. 
^03.  Hee  that  looeeth  hii  dne»  gets  not  UiankeB. 

364.  Hee  that  bdeeveth  all,  mkseth,  bee  that  be- 
leeveth  nothing,  bitta  not. 

365.  Pardons  an4  pleasantnesse  are  great  reveflges 
of  danders. 

M6.  A  married  man  tames  bis  stafe  into  a  stake. 

307.  If  yon  would  know  secrets,  lodcetheni  in  griefe 
^-ptoasiue. 

368.  Serre  a  noUe  disposition,  though  poore,  the 
tiioa  oofloes  that  bee  will  refMy  thee. 

:8G9.  Thefuilt  is  as  great  as  hee  that  is  faulty. 

370.  H  fbUy  were  griele  every  house  would  weepe. 

371.  Hee  that  would  hee  well  old,  must  bee  old  be- 
times. 

372.  Sit  in  your  place  and  none  can  make  you  rise. 

373.  If  you  could  runne,  as  you  drinke,  you  might 
catch  a  hare. 

374.  WottU  you  know  what  mony  is,  go  borrow 
some. 

375.  The  morning  sunne  never  lasts  a  day. 

376.  Thou  hast  death  in  thy  houae,  and  doatbe^afle 
anothers. 

377.  All  griefes  with  bread  arp^lasae. 

378.  All  things  require  skiH,  but  aki  appetite. 

379.  All  things  haire  dmir  flaoe,  knew  wee,  bow  to 
place  them. 

380.  LitUe  pttcfadrs  have  wide  eares. 


381.  We  ajre  fboles  oiie  to  another. 

382.  lliifl  world  18  nothhig  except  it  tend  to  another. 

383.  There  are  three  wales^  the  nnirersities^  the  sea, 
the  court. 

384.  God  comes  to  see  without  a  hell. 

385.  Lifle  without  a  IKend  is  dea^  without  a  wit* 


386.  Cloath  tliee  iq  war,  anne  thee  in  peace. 

387.  The  horse  thinkes  one  thing,  and  he  that  sadks 
him  another. 

388.  Mills  and  wives  ever  want. 

389.  'The  dog  that  licks  ashes,  trust  not  with  meale. 
3go.  The  buyer  needes  a  hundred  ejes,  the  seUer  not 

one. 
39] .  He  carries  well,  to  whom  it  waighes  net. 
393.  The  comforters  head  never  akes. 

393.  Step  after  step  the  ladder  is  ascended. 

394.  Who  lilces  not  the  drinke,  God.d^nves  him  of 
bread. 

395.  To  a  cmtj  ship  all  winds  are  contrarf. 

396.  Justice  pleaseth  few  in  their  owne  house. 

397.  In  times  comes  he,  whom  God  sends. 

398.  Water  a  Cure  off  quencheth  not  fire. 

399.  In  sports  and  journeys  men  are  lcnowne« 

400.  An  old  IH^d  is  a  new  house. 

401 .  Love  is  not  found  in  the  mailcet. 

402.  Dry  feet,  warme  head,  Mngsafc  to  bed. 

403.  Hee  is  rich  enough  that  want9  nothing. 

404.  One  lather  is  enough  to  goveme  one  hundred 
.sons,  but  not  a  hundred  sons  one  fother. 


405.  Fane  shooluig  never  kOd  binL 

406.  An  upbraided  morsell  never  dioaked  any. 
.40/.  Dearths  foreseene  eome  noL 

406.  An  ill  labourer  quarrells  with  his  tocdflB* 
4Q9.  Hee  that  falles  into  Ae  dtut,  the  kinder  he 
itaye8.theBe9  the  fowler  he  is. 

410.  He  that  bhulies  would  buy. 

411.  He  that  sings  on  Friday^  will  weepe  on  Son- 
day. 

412.  The  charges  of  buildings  and  making  of  gari* 
dens  are  unknowne. 

413.  My  honse,  my  hoiise>  thdugh  thou  art  small, 
thoQ  art  to  me  the  Escuriall. 

414.  A  hundred  loade  of  thought  will  not  pay  one  of 
debts. 

415.  Hee  that  comes  of  a  hen  must  scrape. 

416.  He  that  seekes  trouble  never  misses. 
41]f .  He  that'once  deceives  is  ever  suspected. 

418.  Being  on  sea  saile,  being  on  land  settle.. 

419.  Who  doth  his  owne  businesse  Ibules  not  his 
hands. 

420.  Hee  that  makes  a  good  wane  makes  &  good 
peace. 

421.  Hee  that  woikes  after  his  awtub  manner;  his 
head  akes  not  at  the  matter. 

422.  Who  hath  bitter  in  his  mouth>  spits  nol'  all 
sweet. 

423v  He  that  hath  children^  aU  his  morsels  are  not 
his  owne. 
424.  He  that  hath  the  spioe^  may  season  as  he  list. 
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4115.  He  that  hatii  a  head  of  waxt  must  not  walke 
in  the  Bunne. 

426.  He  that  hath  loTe  la  hk  brayt,  hath  spuires  in 
his  sides. 

427r  Hee  that  respects  iiDt>  is  not  respected. 

428.  Hee  that  hath  a  fox  for  his  matOi  bath  oeede 
of  a  net  at  his  girdle. 

439.  He  that  hath  riglit,  feareSj  he  that  ^th  wrong, 
hopes. 

430.  Hee  that  hath  patience  hath  fiiitt  thrushes  for  a 
farthing. 

431.  Never  was  strumpet  faire. 

432.  He  that  measures  not  himselfe>  is  measured. 

433.  Hee  that  hath  one  hogge  makes  him  fat,  and 
hee  that  hath  one  son  makes  him  a  foole. 

434.  Who  letts  his  wife  goe  to  every  feast^  and  his 
horse  drinke  at  ^very  water,  shall  neither  have  good 
wife  nor  good  horse. 

435.  He  that  speakes  sowes,  and  he  that  holds  his 
peace,  gathers. 

.  436.  He  that  hath  little  is  the  lesse  durtie. 

437.  He  that  lives  most  dies  most. 

438.  He  that  hath  one  ioqt  in  the  straw,  hath  an- 
.  Other  in  Jthe  spittle. 

480.  Hee  that^s  fed  a$  anothers  hand  may  stay  long 
ere  he  be  full. 

440..  Hee  that  makes  a  thing  too  fine,  breakes 
it. 
•    441.  Hee  that  bewailes  himselfe  bath  the  cure  in  his 

•  •  •  ♦ 

hands. 
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442.  He  tbftt  would  be  wdl,  needs  not  goe  froln  hi& 
ownekoiue. 

443.  Covnoell  braakes  not  the  head. 

444.  Fly  the  pleaaiure  that  bHea  to  moirow, 

445.  Hee  that  kiumies  what  may  bee  gained  in*»  day 
tever  ttoales. 

446.  Mony  jcAued  looeedi  its  brigbtneese. 

447.  Healtb  unA  mony  goe  fiure. 

448.  Wbere  your  wUl  is  ready,  your  feete  are  light. 

449.  A  great  ahlp  askes  deepe  waAeia. 

450.  Woe  to  the  house  where  there  is  no  dxiding. 

451.  Takeheedeof  the  Tiniger  of  sweet  wine. 
453.  Fooles  bite  one  another,  but  wisemen  agree  to- 
gether. 

453.  Thist  not  one  nights  ioe. 
434.  Good  is  good,  but  better  carries  it. 
'    455.  To  gaine  teadieth  how  to  spend. 

456.  Good  finds  good. 

457.  The  dog  gnawes  the  bone  becanse  he  oammt 
swallow  it. 

458.  The  crow  bewiiles  the^dieepe,  and  tiien  eates 
it. 

459.  Building  is  a  sweet  impovcvishing. 

460.  The  first  degree  of  folly  is  to  hold  ones  selfe 
wise,  the  second  to'professe  i%,  the  third  to  despise 
counsell. 

461.  TliegreateBt  stepls  thatoutof  doores. 

462.  To  weepe  for  joy  is  a  kinde  of  numna. 

463.  The  first  service  a  ehild  doth  b^  lather  is  to 
make  him  foolish. 


464.  The  resolyed  minde  halb  no  cares. 
405.  In  the  kiogdome  of  a  diealer>  the  walkt  is 
carried  before. 

466.  The  eye  will  have  his  part. 

467.  The  good  mother  tayes  ii0t>  frill  yeu?  but 
gives. 

468.  A  house  and  a  woman  sute  excellently. 

46^.  In  the  kingdome  of  bUndmen  the  one  tiy'd  ii 
king. 

470.  A  little  kitdun  makes  a  kige  boose. 

471.  Warre  makes  theeves,  and  peace  hangs  them. 

472.  Porerty  is  the  mother  of  health. 

473.  In  the  moniing  monntaines^  in  the  erening 


474.  The  back-doore  robs  the  house. 

475.  Wealth  is  like  rheume,  it  falles  on  the  weakest 
parts. 

476.  The  gowne  is  his  that  weares  it>  and  the  world 
his  that  ei\joyes  it. 

477.  Hope  is  the  poore  mans  bread. 

478.  Vertne  now  is  in  heiba  and  stones  and  words 

ondy. 

479.  Fine  words  diesse  ill  4eedes« 

480.  Labour  as  long  liu*d,  pray  as  ever  dying.    . 
•481.  A  poore  beauty  finds  more  lovers  then  .hus- 
bands. 

•  482r  Discreet  women  have  neither  eyes  nor  cans. 

483.  Things  well  fitted  abide. 

484.  Pretteesse  dies  fint. 
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485.  Talkijig  payes  no  foil. 
.  4B0».ThBjn^tecae7e£&ttenatfaehorse>aiidlusfoote 
the  ground. 

487-  Disgraces  are  like  cherries,  one  drawes  anotiierx. 

488..  Praise  a  byi*  biii  keepe  below. 

489*  Praise  the  sea,  bat  keepe  on  land. 

490.  In  chusing  a  wife,  and  buying  a  6word^  we 
aught  not  ta  tnist  another. 

491.  The  wearer  knowes,  where  the  shoe  wrings. 

492.  Faite  is  not  fidie,  but  that  whkh  plea^eth. 

493.  There  is  no  joUitie  but  hath  a  smack  <tf  foily. 

494.  He  that's  loog  a  giving,  hnowea  not  how  to 
gyre. 

495.  The  filth  under  the  wlute  snow,  the  sunoe  dia- 
covers. 

'    496.'  Every  one  ft^lens  where  there  i9  gaine. 
497*  All  feete  tread  not  in  one  shoe. 

498.  Patience,  time'  and  money  annommodafcft  all 
things. 

499.  For  want  of  a  naile  the  shoe  is  lost,  fpr  want 
'  of  a  shoe  the  hoise  ia  losti  for  Want  of  a  horse  the  rider 
is  lost. 

500.  Weigh  jusjdy  and  sell  deardy. 

501.  Little  wealth  litUe  care. 

50G.  Litde  jduzneys  and  good  cost,  bring  safe  borne. 
503.  Gluttony  kills  more  then  the  sword. 
-404.  When  duldnen  stand  quiet,  they  have  done 
some  ill. 
505.  A  little  and  good  fills  llie  trencher. 


506.  A  penny  spared  is  twice  got. 

507.  When  a  knave  is  in  a  plumtree  he  hath  neither 
friend  nor  kin. 

508.  Short  boughs,  long  vintage. 

509.  Health  without  money,  is  halfe  an  ague. 

510.  If  the  wise  erred  not,  it  would  goe  hard  with 
fooles. 

511.  Beare  with  evill,  and  expect  good. 

512.  He  that  tells  a  secret,  is  anothers  servant. 

513.  If  all  foc^es  wore  white  caps,  weedioiild  seeme 
a  flock  of  geese. 

5 14.  Water,  fire,  and  souldiers,  quickly  make  roome. 

515.  Pension  never  inriched  young  man. 

516.  Under  water,  famine,  under  snow  bread. 
517-  The  lame  goes  as  fam  as  your  staggerer. 

518.  He  that  looseth  is  marchant  as  well  as  he  that 
games. 

519.  A  jade  eates  as  much  as  a  good  horse. 

520.  All  things  in  their  beeing  are  good  for  sottie- 
thing. 

521.  One  flower  makes  no  garland. 

522.  A  fliire  death  honours  the  whole  life.  -. 

523.  One  enemy  is  too  much. 

524.  Living  well  is  the  best  levenge.. 

525.  One  foole  makes  a  hundred. 

526.  One  paire   of  eares  drawee  dry  a   hundred 
tongues. 

527.  A  foole  may  throw  a  stone  into  a  well;  which 
a  hundred^vnse  men  cannot  pull  out. 

528.  One  slumber  finds  another. 
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539.  On  a  good  bargaiae  dnike  twiee. 
590.  To  a  good  spewlcr  God  is  tiw  treasmer. 
«31.  A  cimC  cow  hath  dufft  lurno. 

532.  MtttidL  hdpi  not  dbe  too<h  aril 

533.  We  caaaoc  oone  to  honoar  mdcr  eovcriet. 

534.  Onat  paines  qmddj  find  case. 

535.  To  the  oooDfdl  of  foolcs  a  woodden  bdl. 
530.  The  cholerick  man  never  wants  woe. 

537.  Hdpe  dif  edib,  and  God  wiD  fa^  Iface. 

538.  At  die  ennes  end  we  ihall  see  who  gafaies. 

539.  Theie  are  nnnj  wales  to  finne. 

540.  Lore  is  the  true  price  of  love. 

541.  Lore  roles  his  Idngdomewitibont  a  jBwoid. 

542.  Lore  makes  all  haid  hearts  gentie. 

543.  hore  makes  a  good  eye  sqoint. 

544.  Lore  askes  hiih,  and  lUth  firmenesse. 

545.  A  scepter  is  one  thing,  and  a  ladle  another. 

546.  Great  trees  are  good  for  nothing  bat  shade. 

547.  Hee  commands  enough  that  obeyes  a  wise 


548.  Faare  words  makes  mee  lodke  to  my  porM. 

549.  Though  the  fox  ran,  the  chicken  hath  wings. 

550.  He  plides  well  that  winnes. 

551.  Yon  most  strike  in  measure,  when  there  are 
many  to  strike  on  one  anvik. 

552.  The  shortest  answer  is  doing. 

553.  It's  a  poore  stake  that  cannot  stand  one  years 
in  the  ground. 

554.  He  that  commits  a  fault,  thinkes  every  one 
speakes  of  it. 


555,  He  that's  ioolhlk  in  the  hnlt,  let  him  be  wise 
in  the  punishment. 

556,  The  blind  eate  many  a  flie. 

557,  He  that  can  make  a  fire  well,  can  end  a  qnar- 
rell. 

55S,  The  tooth-ach  is  more  ease,  then  to  deale  with 
Ol  people. 

559«  Hee  that  should  have  what  bee  hath  not,  should 
doe  what  he  doth  not. 

560.  He  that  hath  no  good  trade,  it  is  to  his  losse. 

561.  The offendernever pardons. 

562.  He  that  lives  not  well  one  yeare,  sorrowes  seven 
after. 

563.  He  that  hopes  not  for  good,  leares  not  evill. 
664.  He  that  is  angry  at  a  feast  is  rude. 

565,  He  that  modies  a  cripple,  ought  to  be  whole. 

566,  When  the  tree  is  &Uen,  all  goe  with  their 
hatchet, 

567,  He  that  hath  homes  in  his  bosom,  let  him  not 
put  them  on  his  head« 

56Q,  He  that  bumes  most  shines  most. 

569.  He  that  trusts  in  a  lie,  shall  perish  in  truth. 
.  570.  Hee  that  blowes  in  the  dust  fills  his  eyes  with 
It. 

671.  Bells  call  others,  but  themselves  enter  not  into 
the  church. 

572.  Of  fsiie  things,  the  autumne  is  hin. 

573.  Giving  is  dead,  restoring  very  sicke. 

574.  A  gift  much  expected  is  paid*  notgivea* 
57^.  Two  iU  meales  make  the  third  a  glutton*  , 
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BJQ,  Tint  royaS  crowne  cures  not  the  head-ach. 

577.  'Tis  hard  to  be  wretched,  but  wonie  to  be 
kuowne  so. 

-    578.  A  feather  in  hand  is  better  then  a  bird  in  the 
ayre. 

579.  It*8  better  to  be  head  of  a  iyzard^  ^en  the  tayle 
of  a  lyon. 

580.  Good  &  quickly  s^dome  meete. 
681.  Folly  growes  without  watering. 

582.  Happier  are  the  hands  coBpiBtwHhyroQ^  then 
a  heart  with  thoughts. 

583.  Ifthestaifebecnxiked,  the  shaddow  cannot  be 
frtraight. 

584.  To  take  the  nuts  from  the  fire  with  the  dogges 
foot. 

585.  He  is  a  foole  that  makes  a  wedge  of  his  fist. 

586.  Valour  that  parlies^  is  neare  yeekhng, 

587.  Thursday  come^  and  the  week's  gone. 
58#.  A  flatterers  throat  is  an  open  sqmkher. 

589.  There  is  great  force  l»dden  in  a  sweet  eo«i- 
inand. 
•  s^.  The  oomaaaad  of  custome  is  great. 
*      5§f«  To  have  mon^  is  a  feare^  not.  to  have  it  a 

griefs* 
<      593.  The  catt  sees  not  the  mouse  ever. 

598.  LitUe  dogs  start  the  hare,  the  great  get  her« 
594.  Wi]k>wes   are   M^eake,    yet  they  bind  other 
wood.  ^    ' 

S^,  A  good  prayer  is  Brast^  of  anothers  pukte. 
596^  The  thread  breakes>  where  it  is  weakest. 


597.  <Xd  men«  when  they  soorne  ydao^-make  much 
of  death.  '     * 

sgs.  God  is  at  the  end,  when  we  thiAke  he  is  furthest 
off  it.  ^ 

5gg,  A  good  judge  conceives  quickly,  judges  skm^. 

600.  Rivers  neede  a  spring. 

601.  He  that  contemplates,  hath  a  day  without 
mght. 

502.  Give  loosen  leave  to  talke. 
603.  Losse  embnoeth  shame. 
004.  Gaming,  women,  and  wine,  while  they  laugh 
they  make  men  pine. 

605.  The  fatt  man  knoweth  not,  what  this  leane 
tbinketh. 

606.  Wood  halfe  burnt  is  easily  kindled. 

607.  The  fish  adores  the  bait. 

6O6.  He  that  goeth  farre  hath  many  enconntsrs. 

609.  £very  bees  hony  is  sweet. 

610.  The  skitbftiil  is  the  servant  of  the  counCei:!. 

611.  Wisedome  hath  xme  foot  on  hmd,  andrtoiother 
on  sea. 

6l3«  The  thought  halh  good  li^;gs,  and  theqnil^a 
good  tongue. 

613.  A  wise  man  needes  not  Uush  ibr  duu3f;ing  his 
.popose. 

614.  The  March  sunne  raises  but  disaolTes  itaL 

615.  Time  is  the  rider  thid;  breakes  youtlL 

«     0X6.  The  wine  in  the  botteU  doth  not  quench  thirst. 
6ir  The8ig^tQfamanhathtlMtooeof«l3fon« 
618.  An  examin'd  enterprize,  goes  on  boldlfr. 
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6\9»  tn  eveiy  art  it  ifl  good  to  have  a  master. 

020.  In  every  country  dogges  bite. 

021.  In  erery  oountr^  the  sun  rises  in  the  morning. 
612.  A  noble  plant  suites  not  with  a  stubbome 

gtound. 
033.  You  may  bring  a  horse  to  the  river^bnt  he  will 

diinke  when  and  what  he  pleaseth. 

GM,  Before  you  make  a  friend,  eate  a  bushell  of  salt 

with  him. 

625.  Speake  fitly,  or  be  silent  wisely. 

626.  Skill  and  confidence  are  an  unconquered  ^rmy. 

627.  I  was  taken  by  a  morsell,  sales  the  fislu 

628.  A  disarmed  peace  is  weake. 

629.  The  ballance  distinguisheth  not  betweene  goM 
and  lead. 

630.  The  perswasion  of  the  fortunate  swaies  the 

doubtfolL 

631.  To  bee  beloved  is  above  all  baigaines. 

632.  To  deceive  ones  selfe  is  very  easie. 
^3.  The  reasons  of  the  poore  wei^  not. 
6i4.  Perversnes  makes  one  squint  ey*d. 

635.  The  evening  praises  the  day,  and  the  morning 
a  frost* 

636.  The  table  robbes  more  then  a  ihiefe. 

637.  When  age  is  jocond  it  makes  sport  for  death. 
63d.  .True  praise  rootes  and  spreedes. 

639.  f  eares  are  divided  in  the  midst. 

640.  The  soule  needes  fSew  things,  the  body  manf» 

641.  Jistrologie  is  true,  but  the  ai^trokgers  cannot 
finde  it. 
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642.  Ty  it  well^  and  let  it  goe. 

643.  Emptie  vessels  sound  most. 

644.  Send  not  a  catt  for  lard. 

645.  Foolish  tongues  talke  by  the  dozen. 

646.  Love  makes  one  fitt  for  any  work. 
647'  A  pittifuU  mother  makes  a  scald  head, 
648.  An  old  physitian,  and  a  young  laivyer. 

649*  Talke  much  and  erre  much^  sales  the  Spanyard. 

650.  Some  make  a  conscience  of  spitting  in  the 
<rhurch,  yet  robbe  the  altar. 

651.  An  idle  head  is  a  boxe  for  the  winde. 

652.  Shew  me  a  lyer^  and  lie  shew  thee  a  theefe. 

653.  A  beane  in  liberty,  is  better  then  a  comfit  in 
prison. 

654.  None  is  borne  master. 

655.  Shew  a  good  man  his  errour  and  he  tumea  it 
to  a  vertue,  but  an  ill,  it  doubles  his  fieiult. 

656.  None  is  offended  but  by  himselfe. 

657.  None  sales  his  gamer  is  full. 

658.  In  the  husband,  wisedome,  in  the  wife  gentle- 
nesse. 

659.  Nothing  dries  sooner  then  a  teare. 

660.  In  a  leopard  the  spotts  are  not  observed. 

661.  Nothing  lasts  but  the  church. 

662.  A  wise  man  cares  not  for  what  he  cannot  have^ 

663.  It's  not  good  fishing  before  the  net. 

664.  He  cannot  be  vertuous  that  is  not  rigorous. 

665.  That  which  will  not  be  spim,  let  it  not  come 
betweene  the  spindle  and  the  distaffe. 
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066.  When  my  hopae  bwues^  it's  not  good  pk^iBg 
at  chesse. 

667.  No  barber  shavcB  so  dofle>  b«t  anotber  finda 
worke. 

668.  Ther*8  no  great  banquet,  but  some  fiues  ilL 
66^.  A  boly  babit  densetb  not  a  fbnk  soole. 
670.  Forbeare  not  sowing,  because  of  birds. 

071.  Maition  not  a  halter  in  the  bouse  of  bin  tbat 
was  hanged. 

07%.  Speake  not  of  a  dead  man  at  the  taUe. 

67s.  A  Jiatt  is  not  made  for  one  shower. 

674.  No  sooner  is  a  temple  built  to  God  but  the 
deYiIl  builds  a  cbappell  hard  by. 

€75.  Every  one  pats  his  foult  on  the  times. 

<^6.  You  cannot  make  a  windHBull  goe  with  a  paire 
of  bellowes. 

677*  Pttrdpn  aU  but  thy  selle. 

Q78.  Every  one  is  weary,  the  poore  in  seddng,  the 
rich  in  keeping,  the  good  in  learning. 

679>  The  escaped  mouse  ever  feeles  the  taste  of  the 
bait. 

680.  A  litle  wind  kindles;  much  puts  out  the 
fire. 

681.  Dry  bread  at  home  is  better  then  rost  meate 
abroad. 

683.  More  have  repented  speech  then  silence. 
683.  The  coveteous  spends  more  then  the  Uberatt^ 
•  684.  Divine  ashes  are  better  then  earthly  meala. 
685.  Beauty  drawes  moie  then  oien. 


'(M6.  One  father  is  more  then  a  hundred  Bchoole- 
masters. 

687*  One  eye  of  the  masters  sees  more^  then  ten  of 
the  servants. 

688.  When  God  will  punish,  hee  will  first  take  away 
the  understanding. 

CBQ.  a  little  labour,  mueh  health. 
•    6^.  When  it  thunders,  the  theefe  becomes  honest. 

6gi.  The  tree  that  God  plants,  no  winde  hurto  it. 

6g2.  Knowledge  is  no  burthen. 

6^.  It's  a  bold  mouse  that  nestles  in  the  catts  eare. 

Qg4.  Long  jesting  was  never  good. 

695.  If  a  good  man  thrive,  all  thrive  with  him. 

696.  If  the  mother  had  not  beene  in  the  oven,  shee 
had  never  sought  her  daughter  theie.  > 

697*  I^  great  men  would  have  care  of  little  ones, 
both  would  last  long. 

698.  Though  you  see  a  church-man  ill,  yet  continue 
in  the  church  still. 

699.  Old  praise  dies,  unlesse  you  feede  it. 

700.  If  things  were  to  be  done  twice,  all  would  be 
wise. 

701.  Had  yon  the  world  on  your  chesse-bord,  you 
could  not  fit  all  to  your  mind. 

702.  Suffer  and  expect. 

703.  If  fooles  should  not  fook  it,  they  should  loose 
their  season. 

704.  Love  and  businesse  teaeh  eloquence. 

705.  That  which  two  will,  takes  effect. 
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706.  He  complaines  wrongfully  on  the  sea  that  twice 
suffers  shipwreck. 

707.  He  is  ondy  bright  that  shines  by  himselfe. 

708.  A  valiant  mans  looke  is  more  then  a  cowards 
sword. 

709.  The  e£fect  speakes^  the  tongue  needes  not. 

710.  Diyine  grace  was  never  slow. 

711.  Reason  lies  betweene  the  spurre  and  the  bridle. 
713.  It*s  a  proud  horse  that  will  not  carry  his  owne 

provender. 

713.  Three  women  make  a  market. 

714.  Three  can  hold  their  peace,  if  two  be  away. 

715.  It's  an  ill  oouncell  that  hath  no  escape. 

716.  All  our  pompe  the  earth  covers. 

717.  To  whirle  the  eyes  too  much  shewes  a  kites 
braine. 

7 18.  Comparisons  are  odious. 

719.  AU  keyes  hang  not  on  one  girdle. 

720.  Great  businesses  tume  on  a  little  pinne. 

721 .  The  wind  in  ones  £ftce  makes  one  wise. 

722.  AU  the  armes  of  England  will  not  arme  feare. 

723.  One  sword  keepes  another  in  the  sheath. 

724.  Be  what  thou  wouldst  seeme  to  be. 

725.  Let  all  live  as  they  would  die. 

726.  A  gentle  heart  is  tyed  with  an  easie  thread. 
727*  Sweet  discourse  makes  short  dales  and  nights. 

728.  God  provides  for  him  that  trusteth. 

729.  He  that  will  not  have  peace,  God  gives  1pm 
warre. 


730.  To  him  that  will,  waies  are  not  wanting. 
73  ]  •  To  a  great  night  a  great  lanthome. 

732.  To  a  chUd  all  weather  is  cold. 

733.  Where  there  is  peace,  God  is. 

734.  None  is  so  wise,  but  the  foole  overtakes  him. 

735.  Fooles  give,  to  please  all,  but  their  owne. 

736.  Prosperity  lets  goe  the  bridle. 

737*  The  frier  preached  against  stealing,  and  had  a 
goose  in  his  sleeve. 

738.  To  be  too  busie  gets  contempt. 

73g.  February  makes  a  bridge  and  March  breakes 
it. 

740.  A  horse  stumbles  that  hath  foure  legges. 

741 .  The  best  smell  is  bread,  the  best  savour,  salt, 
the  best  love  that  of  children. 

742.  That's  the  best  gowne  that  goes  up  and  downe 
the  house. 

743.  The  market  is  the  best  garden. 

744.  The  first  dish  pleaseth  all. 

745 .  The  higher  the  ape  goes,  the  more  he  shewes  his 
taile. 

'  740*  Night  is  the  mother  of  councels. 

747.  Gods  mill  grinds  slow,  but  sure. 

748.  Every  one  thinkes  his  sacke  heaviest. 

749.  Drought  never  brought  dearth* 

750.  All  complaine. 

75 1 .  Gamsters  and  race-horses  never  last  long. 

752.  It's  a  poore  sport  that's  not  worth  the  candle. 

753.  He  that  is  foUen  cannot  hdpe  him  that  is 
downe» 
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754.  Erery  one  is  witty  for  hia  owne  purpoie. 

755.  A  little  lett  lets  an  ill  workemaa. 

756.  Good  workemea  are  seldome  rich. 
757 •  By  doing  nothing  we  leame  to  do  ilL 
7^8.  A  great  dowry  is  a  bed  full  of  braUes. 

759.  No  profit  to  honoWj  no  honour  to  reli^oii. 

760.  Every  sin  brings  it's  punishment  with  it. 

761.  Of  him  that  speakes  ill«  consider  the  lif<^  more 
then  the  words. 

762.  You  cannot  hide  an  eele  in  a  sacke. 

7G3.  Give  not  S.  P^ter  so  much>  to  leave  Saint  Paul 
nothing. 

764.  You  cannot  flea  a  stone. 

765.  The  chiele  disease  that  raignes  this  yeaie  is 
fbUy. 

766.  A  sleqiy  master  makes  his  servant  a  lowt. 
767*  Better  speake  truth  rudely^  then  lye  covertly. 
76B.  He  that  feares  leaves>  let  him  not  goe  iato  the 

wood. 
7(^,  One  foote  is  better  then  two  crutches. 

770.  Better  suffer  ill^  then  doe  ill. 

771.  Neither  praise  nor  dispraise  thy  selfej  thy  ac- 
tions serve  the  tome. 

772.  Soft  and  fiiire  goes  farre* 

773.  The  constancy  of  the  beii^t  gf  the  yeere  in 
their  seasons^  aigues  a  Deity. 

774.  Praise  none  to  much,  for  all  are  fickle. 
77^'  It's  absurd  to  wanne  one  in  his  armour. 

776.  Law  sutes  amsiim^  tm^  and  monj^  and  rest^ 
and  Mends. 
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777*  Nature  drawes  more  then  ten  teemes. 
778.  Hee  that  hath  a  wife  and  children  wants  not 
bnsinesse. 

780.  A  shippe  and  a  woman  are  ever  repairing. 

781.  He  that  feares  death  lives  not. 

782.  He  that  pitties  another^  remembers  himsdfB, 

783.  He  that  doth  what  he  should  not^  shall  feele 
what  he  would  not. 

784.  Hee  that  marries  for  wealth  sells  his  liberty. 

785.  He  that  once  hitts,  is  ever  bending. 

786.  He  that  serves^  must  serve. 
787'  He  that  lends^  gives. 

788.  He  that  preacheth  giveth  almes. 

789.  He  ihat  coekers  his  child,  provides  for  his 
enemie. 

790.  A  pittifnll  looke  askes  enough. 

791.  Who  will  sell  the  cow,  must  say  the  word. 

792.  Service  is  no  inheritance. 

793.  The  ftiulty  stands  on  his  guard. 

794.  A  kinsman,  a  friend,  or  whom  you  Intreate, 
take  not  to  serve  you,  if  you  will  be  served  neately. 

795.  At  court,  every  one  for  himselfe. 

796.  To  a  crafty  man,  a  crafty  and  an  halfe. 

797.  Hee  that  is  throwne,  would  ever  wrestle. 

798.  He  that  serves  well  needes  not  ask  hia  wages. 

799.  Faire  language  grates  not  the  toogne. 

800.  A  good  heart  cannot  lye* 

801.  Good  swimmers  at  lei^th  are  drowned. 

802.  Good  land,  evill  way. 

803.  In  doing  we  leame. 


804.  It*8  good  walking  with  a  horse  in  ones  hand. 

805.  God^  and  parents^  and  our  master,  can  never 
be  requited. 

806.  An  ill  deede  cannot  bring  honour. 

807.  A  small  heart  hath  small  desires. 

808.  All  are  not  merry  that  danoe  lightly. 

809.  Curtesie  on  one  side  only  lasts  not  long. 

810.  Wine-counsels  sddome  prosper. 

811.  Weening  is  not  measure. 

812.  The  best  of  the  sport  is  to  doe  the  deede,  and 
say  nothing. 

813.  If  thou  thy  selib  canst  doe  it,  attend  no  others 
belpe  or  hand. 

814.  Of  a  little  thing  a  little  displeaseth. 

815.  He  warmes  too  neere  that  bumes. 

816.  God  keepe  me  from^foure  houses,  an  usurers,  a 
taveme,  a  spittle,  and  a  prison. 

817*  I<^  hundred  dies  of  contention,  there  is  not  an 
inch  of  love. 

818.  Doe  what  thou  oughtest,  and  come  what  come 
can. 

819.  Hunger  makes  dinners,  pastime  suppers. 

820.  In  a  long  journey  straw  waighs. 

821.  WcMnen  laugh  when  they  can,  and  weepe  when 
they  will. 

822.  Warre  is  deaths  feast. 

823.  Set  good  against  erilL 

824.  Hee  that  brings  good  newes  knodtes  hard. 

825.  Beate  the  dog  before  the  lyon. 

826.  Hast  comes  not  alone. 


.%«. 


827.  Toiu  must  loose  a  file  to  catch  a  trout. 

828.  Better  a  snotty  child^  then  his  nose  wip*d  off. 

829.  No  prison  is  &ire^  nor  love  foule. 

830.  Hee  is  not  firee  that  drawes  his  chaine. 

83 1 .  Hee  goes  not  out  of  his  way,  that  goes  to  a  good 
inne. 

833.  There  come  nought  out  of  the  sacke  but  what 
was  there. 

834.  A  little  given  seasonably,  excuses  a  great  gift. 

835.  Hee  lookes  not  well  to  himselfe  that  lookes  not 
ever. 

836.  He  thinkes  not  well,  that  thinkes  not  againe. 
837*  Religion,  credit,  and  the  eye  are  not  to  be 

touched. 

838.  The  tongue  is  not  Steele,  yet  it  cuts. 

839.  A  white  wall  is  the  paper  of  a  fbole. 

840.  They  talke  of  Christmas  so  long,  that  it  comes. 

841.  That  is  gold  which  is  worth  gold. 

842.  It*s  good  tying  the  sack  before  it  be  full. 

843.  Words  are  women,  deedes  are  men. 

844.  Poverty  is  no  sinne. 

845.  A  stone  in  a  well  is  not  lost. 

846.  He  can  give  little  to  his  servant,  that  lickes  his 
knife. 

847.  Promising  is  the  eve  of  ^ving. 

848.  Hee  that  keepes  his  owne,  makes  warre. 

849.  The  wolfe  must  dye  in  his  owne  skinne. 

850.  Goods  are  theirs  that  enjoy  them. 

851.  He  that  sends  a  foole  expects  one. 
.  852.  He  that  can  stay  obtaines. 


853.  Heetfaatguneswdlaiidqieiidswcll^  needetfno 
opimt  booke. 

854.  He  tbat  endum,  is  not  overooae* 

855.  He  that  gives  all^  before  liee  dies  provides  to 
■offer. 

855.  He  that  talkes  much  of  hb  bappinesse  snmmons 
griefe. 

85/.  Hee  that  loves  the  tree^  loves  the  brandi. 

858.  Who  hawtfns  a  button  choakes  him. 

859.  Who  praiseth  Saint  Pel«r,  doth  not  Uame  Saint 
Faul. 

800.  He  that  hath  not  the  cralt,  let  him  shut  up 
shop. 

86 1 .  He  that  knowes  nothing,  doubts  nothing. 

862.  Greene  wood  makes  a  hott  fire. 
8(S3.  He  that  marries  bite,  marries  ill. 

804.  He   that  passeth  a  winters  day  escapes  an 
enemy. 

865.  The  rich  knowes  not  who  is  his  friend. 

866.  A  momii^  sunne,  and  a  wine-bred  child^  and  a 
latin-bred  woman,  seldome  end  well. 

867.  To  a  dose  shome  sheepe^  Ctod  gives  wind  by 
measure. 

868.  A  pleasure  long  expected,  is  deare  enough  sokL 
869*  A  poore  mans  cow  dies  rich  mans  child. 

870.  The  cow  knowes  not  what  her  tails  is  worth, 
till  she  have  lost  it« 

871.  Chuse  a  horse  madcj  and  a  wife  to  make. 
872«  It's  an  ill  aire  where  wee  gaine  nothing. 
873*  Hee  hath  not  liv'd^  that  lives  not  after  dea^ 
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'.  874*  So  many  men  in  court  and  bo  many  strangera. 

875.  He  quits  his  place  well^  that  kaves  his  friend 
there. 

S70.  That  which  sufficeth  is  not  Httk. 

877*  Good  newes  may  hee  told  at  any  time^  hut  ill 
in  the  morning. 

.  878.  Hee  that  would  he  a  gentleman^  let  him  goe 
to  an  assault. 

879.  Who  paies  the  physitian>  does  th&cure. 
.  880*  Ncme  knowes  the  weight  of  anothers  burthen. 

88  !•  Every  one  hath  a  foole  in  his  sleeve. 
.  883.  One  houres  sleepe  before  midnight,  is  worth 
three  after. 

883.  In  a  retreat  the  lame  are  formost. 

884.  It*s  more  paine  to  doe  nothing  then  something. 

885.  Amongst  good  men  two  men  suffice. 

886.  There  needs  a  long  time  to  know  the  worlds 
pulse. 

887*  The  ofspring  of  those  that  are  very  young,  or 
very  old,  lasts  not. 

888.  A  tyrant  is  most  tyrant  to  himsdfe. 

889.  Too  much  taking  heede  is  losse. 
89a  Craft  against  craft,  makes  no  living. 

891.  The  reverend  are  ever  before. 

892.  France  is  a  meddow  that  cuts  thrice  a  yeere. 

893.  *Ti8  easier  to  build  two  chimneys,  then  to 
maintaine  one. 

894.  The  court  hath  no  almanack. 

895.  He  that  will  enter  into  Paradise,,  must  have  a 
good  key. 
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896.  Wlien  you  enter  into  a  house,  leave  the  anger 
ever  at  the  doore. 

997.  Hee  hath  no  leisure  who  useth  it  not. 

898.  It*8  a  wicked  thing  to  make  a  dearth  ones 
gamer. 

899*  He  that  deales  in  the  world  needes  foure  seeves. 

900.  Take  heede  of  an  oze  b^re,  ci  an  horse  be- 
hind, of  a  monke  on  all  sides. 

901.  The  yeare  doth  nothing  dse  but  open  and  shut* 

902.  The  ignorant  hath  an  eagles  wings,  and  an 
owles  eyes. 

903.  There  are  more  physitians  in  health  then  drunk- 
ards. 

904.  The  wife  is  the  key  of  the  house. 

905.  The  law  is  not  the  same  at  moTaiag  and  at 
night. 

906.  Warre  and  physicke  are  governed  by  the  eye. 

907.  Halfe  the  world  knowes  not  how  the  other  halfo 
lies. 

908.  Death  keepes  no  calender. 

909.  Ships  feare  fire  more  then  water. 

910.  The  least  foolish  is  wise. 
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